Glorious New Colors For Everything 
in Your Wardrobe and Home! 


Tintex Gives Lovely Color— 
@ Easily and Instantly— | 
With no Muss or Fuss!— | 


Underthings—almost white from washing... | 
sportsclothes—still serviceable, but faded...drab | 
curtains and drapes . . . there are so many things 

that need the magic touch of fresh new color! 


Trust them all to Tintex! 


In a few minutes they will be as bright and 
colorful as when you bought them...or gay 
with newand differentcolors,ifyou wish! 


And it’s really no extra trouble! Tintex 
is so easy to use and the results are 
perfect—without spots or streaks. 


See the Tintex Color Card at any drug 
or notion counter—35 colors from 
_ \ which to choose—then buy Tintex— 
__| try Tintex...you’ll be delighted! 


ir » ‘ 
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Color Remover 7 
/ Sy \~ and Dyes in any new 
| shade to suit yourself— 
x IN al 


fl oe either light or dark. 


Then it can be redyed or 
tinted with Tintex Tints 


| Supposing you have a Tintex 
dark frock (or any other © 
| dark-colored article) anc 


are pining for a lighter 


will safely and speedily 
take out all trace of color 
(including black) from 
any fabric... 


WHAT A FOOL SHE IS! 


RUE! Men, like bees, are drawn to 

the flower that is delectably fra- 
grant! But of what use perfume, if on 
closer scrutiny, these critical men 
find that all your attractiveness flies 
away when you smile? 

Don’t forget that to be alluring, a 
smile must reveal only brilliant, white 
teeth! And sound, white teeth are de- 
pendent on sound, firm gums! 

The foods of these modern days are 
far too soft and creamy to stimulate 
the gums—to keep them hard. Now 


they’re soft and flabby. Tender, too. 
You have ‘‘pink tooth brush’’—or 
you're Jékely to have it. 

And if you're wise, you'll do some- 
thing about this unhealthy condition 
of the gums. For “‘pink tooth brush”’ 
not only can dull the teeth, make 
them grayish-looking—but it may 
endanger the soundness of the teeth. 
And all too often it leads to gum 
troubles as serious as gingivitis and 
Vincent’s disease—even the rare but 
dreaded pyorrhea. 

If you'll get some Ipana Tooth Paste, 
and rub a bit of it into your gums 
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every time you clean your teeth, you 
won't have to worry about “‘pink 
tooth brush.’’ The massage stimu- 
lates the gums, of course. But the 
ziratol in Ipana (ziratol is a splendid 
toning agent) aids the massage in 
firming the gums. 

Ipana is first of all a splendid mod- 
ern tooth paste, and keeps teeth beau- 
tifully white and clean. Ipana with 
massage keeps the gums hard and 
healthy. Ipana with massage protects 
your smile! So today—start in with 
Ipana, and youcan forget about “pink 
tooth brush.”’ 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. Y-62 
73 West Street, New York, ING SG 

Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to cover partly 
the cost of packing and mailing. 
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WHOS POPULAR NOW ?. osu aceer Doe 


LATER 
AUNT LOU IS YEARS OLDER THAN I. 
YET HERE SHE IS DANCING EVERY DANCE 


AND ('M SITTING HERE ALONE! BAU SUCH AS COOD, TIME 


AT THE DANCE TONIGHT J 
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DONT BE ANGRY IF I . ; (M SO GLAD AUNT LOU TOLD ME 
TELL YOU WHY YOU HAVE DAS) ABOUT LIFEBUOY. | NEVER FELT 


WHY WHAT 


Bes oO Cerne “B.O."" RUINS ROMANCE 
MORE FLOWERS ? eli aba 

PRETTY FACE —an attractive smile—count for noth- 

ing against that unpardonable social fault—‘“‘B.O.”’ 
Gbody odor). Don’t take chances — especially now when 
warmer weather makes us perspire more freely. Make 
Lifebuoy your toilet soap. Its rich, creamy, deep-cleans- 
ing lather purifies and deodorizes pores—keeps you safe 
from offending. Removes germs from hands — helps 
safeguard health. Its pleasant, hygienic scent, that 
vanishes as you rinse, tells you you're cleaner, safer. 


FROM BILL THIS TIME. 
BOTH HE AND TED HAVE 
ASKED ME TO GO TO THE DANCE 
— 0H, AUNT LOU, HOW CAN~ 
1 EVER THANK YOU ENOUGH 


FOR WARNING ME ABOUT oe 
AN) 


“BO” IT'S MADE ALL 4 \ 
THE DIFFERENCE j 
IN THE WORLD! 


Lovelier complexions —soon! 


How quickly complexions respond to Lifebuoy’s bland, 
soothing lather —its gentle, yet 

thorough, cleansing! Watch dull- 

ness and cloudiness yanish — clear, 

healthy radiance return. Adopt 

Lifebuoy today. 


A PRODUCT OF LEVER BROTHERS CO- 
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Melvyn Douglas was a hit in his first 
appearance in pictures and he is 


steadily gaining in popularity. 


By DENA REED 


< OW does it feel to become famous over- 
night?” I asked Melvyn Douglas over our 
stew in the Paramount Cafeteria. 
Melvyn might be English for all the 
emotion he displayed. 

“I’m not aware ot any sudden fame, yet,” he 
replied, smiling ever so slightly. 

He was eating in his make-up, and his blue 
eyes were lined in such a fashion that his smile 
couldn’t help seeming cynical. The slight mustache 
which—in case you don’t know—is a penciled one, 
was the final touch to make him the young man otf 
the world. 

“Oh, come now,’ I said, “you must know you’re 
the newest feminine heart-throb. The blond Clark 
Gable is what they’ll label you—see if they don’t!” 

“Do I have to be labeled! Oh, well—.” And he 
sighed. 


HE had had a particularly trying morning. For 
an hour I had stood waiting for him on the set, 
watching him and Claudette Colbert rehearse a 
scene for “The Wiser Sex.” She had been reading 
a speech about how he would leave her alone nights 
if she married him, and his reply was “You just 
won’t understand,” which he had to say and walk 
away from her at exactly the proper instant. I 
guess after that hour Melvyn had decided that no 
one would understand anything. I could see he 
was eating that scene with his lamb stew. 

“Can’t you step out of character over lunch?” 
I chided. ‘And I wish you didn’t have that make- 
up on.” 

“Make-up is in the mind—not in grease-paint,” 
he returned. 

“Well, concentrate on Melvyn Douglas and not on 
the upstanding young hero of the picture, won’t 
you?” 

“Sure,” he replied. “I’m sorry. Where shall I 
begin?” 


Rc there he proved that make-up is in the 
mind, for he became his very nice self, and the 
upstanding young hero was gone. Not that Melvyn 
isn’t upstanding himself—he is, but there is just 
enough man-of-the-world about him to make him 
intriguing. He was born in Macon, Georgia, suh, 
but you’d never guess it by his speech. Not a 
trace of a Southern inflection remains. In its place 
is a pleasant English diction, spoken in a resonant 
voice, that, taken with his fair hair and blue eyes, 
makes you imagine that he must be one of those 
charming Britishers. That’s as much as you could 
say, and therein lies his charm and the success of 
his screen personality. 

He is the only one besides Gable whose virility 
is overpowering, but then the story is only half 
told. Gable is the dark smoldering Latin type who 
can be counted upon to react in certain ways to 
certain emotions. Melvyn appears the intelligent, 
suave, cool and detached “citizen of the world,” 
expressing subtleties by the lift of an eyebrow. 
You think “he may look cool and detached, but he 
might be anything but that.” That “might” puts 
Melvyn Douglas in a class by himself. Women 
know Gable, but there is a pleasant air of mystery 
about Melvyn. No wonder he has become famous 
overnight. 

But all he has to say about that is “It’s nice to 
come to the front.” 

I thought it must be especially nice for Melvyn 
because he has been married less than a year to 
Helen Gahagan who was well-known as an actress 
before she went to Europe to have her voice 
trained. When she re- (Please turn to page 76) 


Blond Melvyn Douglas has played leading man to 


Gloria Swanson, Ann Harding and Claudette Colbert. 
His next réle is opposite Garbo in "As You Desire Me." 
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Which Sslar ts 19... 
which ts 3 QO ae 


Screen stars 
know the secret 
of keeping 
- youthful charm 


NE gloriously lovely at 19 
— the other radiantly 
beautiful at 39! 


“I don’t see why any woman 
should look her age,”’ says the 
lovely Billie Burke. “I’m 39!”’ 

“T’m 19,” says Joyce Comp- 
ton. “But I could never hope to 
look lovelier than Billie Burke 
does right now. I’m glad I know 
her secret of complexion care!”’ 


How does Billie Burke keep 
her adorable young charm? “‘To 
keep my skin clear and soft,” 
she says, “‘I use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly —and have for years.” 


Joyce Compton 


This alluring young 
screen star, whois 19, 
says: “I could never 
hope to look lovelier 
than Billie Burke does 
right now. Lux Toilet 
Soap certainly keeps 
one’s skin youthfully 
smooth and clear.” 


g out of 10 Screen 
Stars use it 


Of the 694 important Holly- 
wood actresses, including all 
stars, 686 use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly. So it is official in all 
great film studios. It is so 
fragrantly gentle and utterly 


LUX 
Toilet Soap 


IO¢ 


Billie Burke 


“I’m 39,” says this 
radiantly youthful 
star. Who would 
guess it from this re- 
cent photograph! ‘To 
keep youthful charm 
you must guard com- 
piexion beauty. For 
years I have used Lux 
Toilet Soap regularly.” 
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IX months of skyrocketing 
from the oblivion of extra 
roles to the fame of stardom 
can make a seventeen-year-old 

girl dizzy and breathless. It is like 
the first flight in an airplane. You 
look down on the landing field and. 
the long roads leading toward it, and hope the engine 
will not fail. There’s a thrill in wide horizons seen for 
the first time—a feeling of freedom. 

Marian Marsh has that feeling now, but with it she 
has a clear memory of the five years she plodded the 
road leading to this first flight into the thin air where 
stars twinkle—or do they glitter? 

It wasn’t all plodding. Between the ages of twelve 
and seventeen girls take their sorrows lightly. There 
was enough skipping and gamboling to keep her buoy- 
ant. There was always hope in the face of discourage- 
ment, and there was always companionship—inspiring 
companionship. Along the whole road Marian Marsh 
has always had her sister, Jean Fenwick, beckoning her 
toward a definite goal with an extraordinarily per- 
sistent, unwavering faith. 

In recent months some have said Jean “sacrificed” 
her career for her sister. Others have said she “spon- 
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ISN’T SHE 
BEAUTIFUL? 


Photo by Elmer Fryer 


sored” her. 
Jean had something important to 
do with the younger girl’s success. 
Jean smiles happily and doesn’t do 


What they mean is that 


any talking about it. She is en- 
grossed in the serious business of 
finding jobs for herself in pictures. 

At the moment she is the shining example of what 
can be accomplished by sublime faith and sheer persis- 
tence. She is one of the world’s greatest saleswomen. 
It took five years to do it, but see what she has done. 


HIS influence of Jean’s about which there has been 

so much talk and guesswork, began in the summer 
of 1925 when Paramount decided to open a school for 
young players at its Astoria Studio, since closed. The 
Krauth family had moved to Springfield, Mass., a few 
years before, from Trinidad, British West Indies. Har- 
riet Krauth, then seventeen, and the eldest of four 
children, was among 30,000 applicants for admission to 
the school. Her photograph made an impression and 
word was sent to her to report in Boston for a camera 
test. She was one of three Massachusetts girls chosen. 
... Dorothy Nourse and Thelma Todd were the others. 

Harriet was a quiet girl. (Please turn to page 80) 
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THE 
GREATEST 
IN STAGE 
OR SCREEN | 
HISTORY! 2= 
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The play that gripped New 
York for a solid year—and 
toured America with many 
road companies. Now it is on 
the screen—long heralded— 
eagerly awaited —and when 


you see it you will experience 
the biggest thrill of all your 
picture-going days. 


with LEWIS STONE 
JEAN HERSHOLT 


An EDMUND 
GOULDING 


= production 


A: 
-METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER’S PRO 
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COOPER Lip and 
GARBO Limb 


Y granddaughter, Kitty, 
came leaping into my 
study one evening recently 
and sputtered: 

“Grampemogosegrgabbonmahri!” 
“Take that cigarette out of your 

mae and speak distinctly,” I told 
er. 


Dr. FRANK SULLIVAN, 
famous humorist, makes 
a clinical examination 
disguised as his own 


Above at the left: 


Jackie Cooper 
seems about ready 
to cry. Directly 


above: Garbo in a 
dancing scene from 
“Mata Hari." 


to match the rest of the Garbo 
ensemble. It was said that in 
previous pictures they had been 
necessarily present, but had been 
relegated aS much as possible to 
the background, like poor relations 
come to Christmas dinner. Hence 
the excitement of Kitty and the 


“Grandpa, come on go see Greta grandfather rest of fandom at the news that 
Garbo in ‘Mata Hari’,” repeated the Garbo limbs were to come into 
Kitty. their own at last. 

“Why?” I asked. “And one other thing, Gramp,” Kitty added: 


“Because they say her legs appear in the picture. 
I’m dying to see them.’’ 

“Granddaughter !” 

A crimson blush suffused my gnarled old cheeks and, 
I doubt not, showed through my sideburns. What, I 
asked myself, is the younger generation coming to? 

“Granddaughter,” I told her, gravely, “in my day 
a young man never wanted to see a young lady’s legs. 
He wanted to see her limbs. In polite society, “leg” 
was a word—but no matter. I am not interested in 
Miss Garbo’s limbs. The years that have snowed these 
locks and bent this once rugged frame have taught me 


that there is something in life beside limbs. What 
time does the Garbo picture go on?” 
“The nine o’clock show starts in half an hour,’’ said 


Kitty. 
“Tet’s hurry then, or we’ll miss the start,” I urged. 
“There may be a Mickey Mouse, too,’ added Kitty, 
hopefully. 


ON the way over Kitty explained to me about Miss 
Garbo’s celebrated limbs. She said they had never 
appeared in pictures before, and that there had been 
disturbing reports that they were not of a perfection 
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“There’s no use your calling them limbs. Nobody’ ll 
know what you’re talking about. You might as well 
call ’em legs, because that’s what they are these days, 
even on Garbo. We’re all human.” 

“TI suppose you’re right, Kitty,” I said. Yet, I sighed 
as I thought of what dear old Jenny Lind would have 
said had someone accused her of having legs. 

Of course, I yield to nobody in respect for the leg 
as an institution. Personally, I should have got no- 
where, and did, had it not been for my legs, of which 
I now have a complete set of two. In moods of de- 
pression, when a fellow feels that he wants to have 
something to give way under him, there’s nothing like 
having a leg handy. In such emergencies I always fall 
back on mine. As legs go they aren’t much, but they 
do. They would never cause Marlene Dietrich to worry. 
I mean they would never cause Marlene to worry as 
long as they remain on me. They would worry her if 
they were on her. <A place for everything and every- 
thing in its place. Marlene’s legs on her, Garbo’s legs 
on her, Wallace Beery’s legs on him and my legs on me. 

The picture had been running two or three minutes 
by the time we got seated and Garbo was already 
tempting Ramon Novarro, (Please turn to page 79) 
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| was a careless wife — 
till a beauty expert warned me- 


More than 20,000 experts 


advise one way to a youthful 
skin; daily use of Palmolive — only 
world-known soap made of olive 


and palm oils. 


“(*ARELESS wives! Neglect and indif- 

ference spoil their youthful freshness. 
They take chances with love, with happiness. 
. . . Unnecessary chances, since the right 
beauty cate is so simple.” So one beauty 
expert voices what many experts believe. 


* * * 


Simple! Yes! Over 20,000 beauty experts 
outline a daily skin treatment. ..and every 
one has specified Palmolive Soap. Palmolive 
— because of the generous amount of olive 
oil put into every cake—because this price- 
less beauty ingredient makes it more than 
a soap ... actually a beauty treatment, in 
itself! With your hands work a lather of 
Palmolive and warm water into the skin of 
face and throat. Rinse . .. first with warm 
water, then with cool. Feel the fresh radi- 
ance of your skin. 


The Rejuvenating Beauty Bath 


Shave a cake of Palmolive. Add 4 cups of 
water. Heat till the soap is completely dis- 
solved. Pour this rich liquid into your tub. 
Massage the body with lather from another 
cake of Palmolive. Rinse! Then, you’ll want 
to go places, do things. 

Careless wives, take heed! Let expert 
counsel warn you, now, today: keep your 
skin young, vital, radiant by observing the 


Retail Price 
“An irritated skin means you are 
l Oc using the wrong kind of soap. 

You should use Palmolive, which 
is made of vegetable oils. It keeps 
skin free of irritation, leaves 
the complexion refreshed and 


beautiful.” 


simple beauty treatments outlined here. 


SF 


—Vincent of Paris 
Distinguished Beauty 
Specialist 
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Hollywood, with part of its residential region on the left, and its famous Boulevard cutting it almost in two. 


There Isn‘t any Hollywood 


And Reginald Taviner endeavors to 


prove it to you with fancy statistics 


OLLYWOOD is the best known and most pub- 
licized city on earth. 
Hollywood dictates the styles and fashions 
of the world. 
Hollywood is the home of more famous men and 
women than any other city on the globe. 
Hollywood has literally Americanized the thoughts 
and habits of all nations. 
Yet there isn’t any such place as Hollywood! 
The Hollywood of the films and follies, the Hollywood 
you so often see in the newspaper headlines—it doesn’t 


Ake 


RARER 


(Above) Hollywood 
Boulevard at night. 


The studio section of 
Hollywood. No. | is 
the Paramount studio, 
No. 2 the RKO-Pathé, 
No. 3 the old Warner 
Brothers, and No. 4 
Columbia. The figures 
El and E2 indicate the 
administration and au- 
tomobile entrances. 
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really exist—not in the sense that other places do. 

Culver City, Universal City—yes. But Hollywood— 
no. Distinctly, decidedly not. Of course, there is an 
actual town named Hollywood in Florida, but Holly- 
wood, California, the abode of bathing beauties and 
bejeweled bathtubs? 

No sir—it simply isn’t on the map. 

You don’t believe it? Well, consider then your own 
home town. Consider the town you were born in or 
the town you live in now. The smaller it is, or was, 
the better; but didn’t it have: 

—a railway station (or depot, as preferred) ?—a 
town or city hall?—a postoffice of its own?—a police 
force?—a fire department?—court of law?—a justice 
of the peace, at least? 

Certainly. Most of them, if not all. How could it 
be a city, or a township even, without them? Couldn’t 
you buy a railway ticket there, and when you arrived 
didn’t the conductor yell out the name? 

But you can’t buy a railway ticket to Hollywood. 
Try it—and the man behind the window will tell you 
that you have to get off the train at Los Angeles, eight 
miles away, and take a taxi. You can walk if you like, 
but the choo-choo doesn’t go to the movie capital; and, 
if it did, it wouldn’t have any place to stop. There is 
no such thing as a railway or a railway station in the 
city that made Southern (Please turn to page 177) 
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; ee Photo by Shalitt 
His parents wanted him to be a doctor and Irving 


wanted to be a writer. So he compromised on being an 
actor, later becoming a theatrical director. His name, 
which, by the way, was brought by his grandfather from 
Bohemia, is pronounced as if it were spelled Pitch-ell. 
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REBEL! 


IRVING PICHEL, actor, director and 
author, turns his back on success in one 


profession to win in another 


By HARRY N. BLAIR 


bors a rebel. His name is Irving Pichel 
and he represents a startling contrast to 
everything Hollywood stands for. 

Devoid of any desire for personal success, he 
gives his best to pictures out of sheer love of the 
game, as much as for the financial rewards. 

He suggests the late Milton Sills in general ap- 
pearance and is similar to that popular idol in his 
accomplishments. 

His parents wanted him to be a doctor. He had 
ambitions to be a writer. In such cases a com- 
promise is necessary, so Pichel became an actor. 
This was shortly after graduating from Harvard 
with an A.B. degree. It should be said in passing 
that he worked his way through college, for, had 
it not been for this fact, he might today be healing 
the sick instead of causing broken hearts. 

The medical course allowed no time for outside 
pursuits, so he was obliged to switch to the liberal 
arts course, since it gave him an opportunity to 
earn enough money on the side to keep going. Part 
of this money was earned writing dramatic re- 
views for the Boston Transcript and part by acting 
with the Castle Square stock company in Boston. 
Thus, it seems that the tentacles of the theatre 
grasped hold of him as soon as he left the family 
fireside. There had been no previous acting talent 
in his family. 


eee mecca of the ambitious, har- 


joes CRAIG, owner of the stock company, was 
interested in the since famous “47 Workshop,” 
a course in English and the drama conducted by 
Prof. George Pierce Baker, then on the staff at 
Harvard and later with Yale. Pichel, as a charter 
member of the group, showed such promise that 
Craig offered him several important parts during 
his senior year. Pichel stayed on with the Craig 
players for six months after graduation, playing 
characters and heavies. Shortly after, he returned 
to Pittsburgh, his native city, to accept a part with 
the local stock company. Another member of the 
troupe was William Powell, equally unknown and 
then also playing ‘‘heavies.”” Neither dreamed of 
a picture career or the fame which awaited them. 

In fact, six months of this convinced Pichel that 
he had no desire to act. To him it had been so 
much preparation for a career as a dramatist or 
stage director. Everything pointed toward his 
becoming a writer. Besides having various articles 
accepted, he had been editor of the Harvard month- 
ly for three years. Then there was the precedent 
of his father, Julius Pichel, a newspaperman who 
gave forty-seven years of service to the Pittsburgh 
Gazette-Times. But (Continued on page 78) 


After playing the male lead in "Cheat," Irving Pichel 

went to Hollywood to appear in "The Miracle Man.” 

In his next picture, "State's Attorney," he acted a 
part as well as directing the dialogue. 
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The most sensational picture since ““ALL 


QUIET ON THE WESTERN FRONT” 


which was the greatest picture of all time. 


Grim war on the Summit of the Austrian 
Alps. Italy and Austria locked in a death 
embrace where vast snows are eternal and 
yawning chasms and precipitous cliffs add 
to the hazards of war. 

Once again UNIVERSAL’S supremacy 


ie 
ey oa Bes 
B as 


A é 4 
y With TALA BIRELL, © 
F LUIS TRENKER, Victor 
Varconi, Henry Armetta, 
_ Gustav von Seyffertitz. A 
Marcel Vandal and Charles 
Delac Production directed 
by Cyril Gardner. Pro- 
duced by Carl Laemmle, 
Jr: Associate Producer, 


Paul Kohner. 


UNIVERSAL CITY, CALIF. ge ge CARLEAEMMEE © Gc 730 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


President 
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The New MOVIE Magazine’s 
HOLLYWOOD KINDERGARTEN | 


Ernest A. Bachrach 


RUTH WESTON ADRIENNE DORE 


Mig % 


GLORIA STUART CHARLOTTE HENRY > 
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GEORGE RAFT 


Can You Pick A Star? 


whose pictures you see 


stardom. A Which would 


RUTH WESTON is a New York 
society girl who was signed by 
RKO. She was born in Newton, 
Mass., in 1906. She has appeared 
in both the English and French 
versions of “The Woman Between”’ 
and “Smart Money.” Her last 
picture was “‘Devotion.” 


ADRIENNE DORE won the title of 
“Miss America” in the 1930 At- 
lantie City Beauty Contest. She 
had a small role in “Under 18” and 
her work in this picture earned 
her a contract with Warner Broth- 
ers. She plays a newspaper sob 
sister in “The Famous Ferguson 
Case.” 


CHARLOTTE HENRY is a youngster 
of 17 years. She appeared on the 
stage in “Courage” when she was 
14, and also in the screen version 
of this play. Tiffany has signed 
her for the lead in “Lena Rivers.” 


GLORIA STUART is a former Uni- 
versity of California student and 
first won recognition as an actress 
in a series of plays produced at the 
Berkeley school. She has just been 
given a contract by Universal Pic- 
tures. 


GEORGE RAFT was born in New 
York City, 28 years ago. He is 


“HARRY BARRIS 


Some of the Starlets 
here may soon attain 
you choose for fame ? 


descended from French and Italian 
parentage. Watch for him in 
“Searface” and “Love is a Racket.” 


HARRY BARRIS was one of Paul 
Whiteman’s original Rhythm Boys. 
Al Christie discovered him at the 
Cocoanut Grove, Ambassador Hotel, 
Los Angeles, where he was play- 
ing in an orchestra. He has ap- 
peared in ‘“He’s a Honey” and 
“Now’s the Time,” Educational 
Vanity Comedies. 


JAMES FLAVIN, Jr.,is a Portland, 
Me., boy and was elected to West 
Point in 1922. He makes his pic- 
ture debut in “The Air Mail Mys- 
tery,” a Universal thriller. 


CREIGHTON CHANEY, son of the 
late Lon Chaney, has been signed 
by RKO. Born in Oklahoma City, 
Okla., 27 years ago, over 6 feet tall 
and weighs 205 pounds. Upon the 
release of his first picture, ‘The 
Roadhouse Murder,” you will notice 
the close resemblance he bears to 
the Lon Chaney of ten years ago. 


BRUCE CABOT is the able son of 
a prominent New Mexico attorney 
and nephew :of Herman Harjes. 
His first picture work will be in 
“The Roadhouse Murder.” 
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In his first article written 
for any film magazine .. . 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN scores 


Celluloi 
Sirens 


T is interesting to compare the movie idea of sex 
appeal with that of the stage. The movies are still 
where the stage was back in the remote days of 
Lydia Thompson’s London Belles and “The Black 

Crook.” 

The screen has not yet learned the sex appeal strata-_ 
gem of such theatrical producers as Ziegfeld, to wit, the 
philosophy of sexual hint and implication. Instead of 
galvanizing the susceptibilities of their customers with 
the delicate and effective innuendo of hintful silks and 
laces and the suggestion of a hundred rare perfumes, 
instead of playing upon the imagination with femininity 
just_a little reluctant_and withdrawn, instead of evoking 
illusion by postulations and whispers, it yells its sex 
appeal out loud at the top of its lungs. 

Illusion, which is a considerable part of sex appeal, 
is not to be negotiated by telling all; it consists rather in 
breaking off the sentence in the middle or, better still, 
saying nothing, but looking a lot. 

The moving picture people, in numerous statements, 
have very honestly and very graciously placed the I. Q. 
of the movie audience at twelve years of age. While 
they have not thus far offered a statement as to their 
conception of the S. Q., or sex-appeal quotient, of the 
audience, it is more or less evident that they place the 
age at least two years below that. 

Any such argument as I am here advancing is, ob- 
viously enough, merely the opinion of a single individual, — 
but this article happens to be written by just such a 
single individual and not by two other fellows from 
Buffalo, so if it be read at all, it must be taken for 
what the opinion of the single individual in question is 
worth in respect to the validity of its contentions and 
proofs. 

I believe that there will be not a few readers who will 
agree with me that a greater proportion of the sex 
appeal of the screen today lies not in the platinumized, 
leggy women who are widely trumpeted as its out- 
standing Circes and Loreleis, but rather in some of 
the quiet, simple, unartificial and doubtless more 
intelligent young women upon whom the overlords and 
their press departments place an emphasis of a wholly 
different order. I desist from specifying such young 
women and permit the reader to think of their names 
for himself; my mail is already heavy enough without 
being augmented by grateful mash notes. 


ey the course of the preparation of this essay, I betook 
myself anew to various film theatres, there to observe 
the reactions of audiences. At one such theatre, the au- 

dience at the time I was a mem- 
Drawings by O.Soglow ber of it openly ridiculed the 
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screen lady who had been directed by some opaque clod- 


hopper. 
The aforesaid directorial master mind had inserted the 


poor young woman into a snaky gown that, upon her 
slightest movement, clung to her figure with so great an 
-assiduity that it made her look—to the audience’s loud 
guffaws—like nothing so much on earth as an animated 
cervelatwurst. 

It was also the big idea of the director to exhibit the 
lady lying languorously on chaises longues at intervals 
of every three or four minutes, a directorial device that 


IF YOU DON’T AGREE 


If you don’t agree with Mr. Nathan's caustic crit- 
icisms let us hear from you. He approaches the 
subject from the professional angle of a disting- 
uished critic whose opinions on dramatic subjects 
are given attention on both sides of the Atlantic. 
But you may differ from his conclusions and his 
reasons for those conclusions. And you have a 
right to your opinion. The New Movie Magazine 
will be glad to hear from you. 


persuaded the customers to believe less in the poor 


woman’s physical allure than in her very probable infec- . 


tion by a tsetse fly. 

Other such droll spectacles were on tap in the other 
theatres that I visited and at all of them there were per- 
-ceptibly audible snickers from the audiences. But there 
were no such snickers—and I permit myself to believe 
that there was perhaps a vastly higher degree of blood 
pressure—in the case of two or three more inferentially 


modest, decorous and hence exciting young women who 


appeared either in the same pictures or in others. 

I do not, let me hasten again to add, wish to posture as 
an authority on sex appeal, although I am not, I may 
confide, altogether ungifted in a professorial knowledge 
of the subject. But I may be privileged to venture the 
suggestion that sex appeal never got very far by obstrep- 
erously announcing itself to be sex appeal, and that is 
just what the screen is doing. It has confused the out- 
ward lithograph of sex appeal with the inner and very 
much more persuasive existence of that appeal. Ziegfeld 
plays to $45,000 a week by capitalizing the idea of sex 
appeal. The burlesque shows are lucky to draw in an 
eighth of that amount with their capitalization of what 
they erroneously imagine to be the fact of sex appeal. 


i is plain that, with the addition of the human voice 
to the screen, the pictures have lost much of the 
quality of sex attraction that inhered in the silent pic- 
tures. The moment a woman opens her mouth, she loses 
a measure, however small, of such sex attraction. The 
silent pictures, accordingly, offered many more emo- 
tionally stimulating women than the talkies have offered. 
In those days, imagination was allowed to read the 
voices of the melted mandolins into the screen girls and 
to bequeath to them a certain elusive, remote and desir- 
able quality. But with the coming of the talkies the old 
imagination has had a monkey-wrench cast into it. The 
melted mandolins are with a sad realism heard to be in 
many cases rasping tin horns. And the mysterious 
figures of other days are found to be simply very human 
beings, rid of the kindness of the soft focus, and strut- 
ting the screen au naturel. 
_ Where once a young woman was, in the audience’s 
imagination. an amalgam of marshmallows and moon- 
beams, she is now often painfully disclosed as merely a 
rather commonplace young woman. The talkies have 
moved audiences up to the front row in the theatre and 
have disturbingly betrayed the grease paint and throat 
muscles and Adam’s apples of the girls in them. The 
silent pictures, with their inevitable sense of distance 
and their share of coincidental romance, have gone. And 
with them has gone nine-tenths of: the screen’s sex 
appeal. (Please turn to page 82) 
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Photograph. by Elmer Fryer 


RUTH HALL Miss Hall has just been added to Warners-First National 
featured players’ list. You will see her in “Miss Pinker- 


ton." She was discovered by Henry King, who took 
part of the "Hell's Harbor'' company to Tampa, Florida, 
for location scenes. When the company returned to Holly- 


wood, Miss Hall went with them. 


to 
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Concocted in Hollywood 
by the eminent humorist— 
TED COOK. 


UEUES form early at the cast- 
ing windows of Hollywood’s 
Studios. Cowboys, midgets, 
| desert rats, fat men, short men, 
} tall men, thin men, young men, old men, 
' girls of all nations, sweet-faced old 
ladies. There is something pathetic, 
but something humorous, about these 
worried people, seeking a chance for a 
few dollars. 
_ Of all the extras, the aristocrats are, 
perhaps, the most pathetic. 
You will see a tall, aging gentleman, standing with 
dignified serenity as he awaits a chance to beg for work. 
He 1S wearing cutaway, afternoon trousers, spats and 
carrying a stick. He is ready, on a2 moment’s notice 
_to be a celluloid bank president. 
_ Reaching the casting director’s window, he will ask, 
“Need any millionaires today?” 
__ The gruff answer is too often “No.” Which means 
that the millionaire must go back to his rooming-house 
or stand on a corner and wonder where and how he will 
eat tomorrow. 


| a yy eS 


‘T HERE is a very select group of bluebloods—com- 

prised of about 158 perfect-mannered men and 
women who know exactly how to lend proper dignity 
and charm to a careful scene. They get a little more 
than the customary $7 a day. All of them have tobog- 
ganed from authentic social position—to find them- 
‘selves selling their manners by the hour. 


ie you’re an extra 
girl in Hollywood 
right now you are one 
of 17,500 humans try- 
ing to earn a hand- 
to-mouth. living. Your 
photograph, and a 
brief description of 
your talents, are on 
file at the Central 
Casting Bureau. You 
go for long stretches 
without a call — it’s 


"Hello, Clark. You 
don't know who this is, 


but | think you're guh- 
rand!" 
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Marlene Dietrich off the screen could be 
almost anyone else but Marlene Dietrich. 


worse now than it has been for six 
years. 

There are two men for every woman 
among the extras—and out of this 
horde of Alice-Sit-by-the-Phone work- 
ers, only 218 average $18.64 a week, 
the alleged living wage in Hollywood. 
And only 619 extras average one day’s 
work a week. 

But countless thousands come to 
Hollywood each year to try to get along 
in pictures. An average 606 calls for 
extras are made daily. . This is a drop 
from 807 in the daily average since a 
year ago. 


[ID9ZENS of extra girls end up as 
waitresses and taxi dancers —or 
marry extra men and soon have a lot of little extras. 


Of course, there’s a limit to the number of extra ex- 
tras who can get work in Our Gang comedies. 


Gwe ANDRE—and they prophesy that she’s going 
to be a big star—says that her name is pronounced 
“Jeelee.” Just like the opera star, Gigli. 

She’s very pretty and you’ve seen her picture lots of 
times. She was a model for advertising photographers 
—supposed to be the highest paid of any. 


EAR MISTER CLIVE BROOK: 

There must be something that you’ve got 
That makes the ladies think you’re hot, 
But there’s one thing it surely ain’t 
And that’s your marvelous restraint. 
You never rant and tear your hair, 
You always remain frigidaire. 

No matter what the storm and strife 
It’s nothing in your placid life. 
Through fire and holocaust your facial 
Muscles remain calm and glacial— 
Oh, Mr. B., won’t you go skittish 
And cease to be so dawgone British? 


ON’T breathe it to a soul, but we have it on the 
word of a Hollywood press agent that 
Tallulah Bankhead has chameleon eyes—the color pig- 
ments keep changing from brown to blue, and from 
blue back to brown again. 

Garbo does not wear size eight shoes—it’s just a 
whispering campaign circulated by her enemies, and 
there’s not a word of truth in it. 

Sylvia Sidney has only been in pictures a year, but 


she gets more fan mail than anybody else at Paramount. 


MARLENE DIETRICH looks no more like Marlene 

Dietrich away from the screen than Garbo looks 
like Garbo in private life. Autograph hounds are in 
full ery after Dietrich every time she attends the theater 
in Los Angeles: (Please turned to page 83) 
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Hollywood's Most 
Misunderstood Girl 


j ; Spr satia Duncan 
: 
) 
) 


“Connie goes right on standing on the firing line. In the face of calumny, melee 
and dastardly invention, she refuses to lower her colors." 
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At last!—the truth about 
Constance Bennett—as only 


ADELA ROGERS ST. JOHNS 


can write it 


ANY prices are paid for fame. 
M Constance Bennett has paid one of 
the highest. 

They’ve called her high hat. They’ve 
headlined the idea that she is unpopular in 
Hollywood. They’ve painted her as a tempera- 
mental egotist, always demanding her own way 
and careless of those crushed beneath her 
chariot wheels. Tales about her are legion 
—about the enormous salary she gets, the un- 
heard of amount she wastes on clothes, the 
arrogance she displays in the studio, her dis- 
regard for the rights of other women. 

Connie goes right on standing on the firing 


line. In the face of calumny, malice and das- 
tardly invention, she refuses to lower her 
colors. 


It just happens that she isn’t any of these 
things: She is a gallant lady with too much 
guts for her own good and too much integrity 
for the racket she’s in. And that’s the truth 
if I starve for it. 

The terrific injustice done Connie didn’t 
worry me much, because I thought she didn’t 
eare. I used to misunderstand her myself. 
But, because we have become friends, I found 
out that she does care and that beneath the 
armor of her indifference she carries a deep 
and bitter hurt. 

The most misunderstood girl in Hollywood! 

And be hanged to everybody if she’s going 
to explain herself! 


"T HERE you have Connie. A woman who 

meets men on their own ground, who asks 
no favors, who offers no alibis. With wise eyes 
that. are sometimes sad, she watches the game 
of star-baiting go on, and knows that she is 
being pilloried because she says what she 
thinks, minds her own business and fights her 
own battles. But she hasn’t the Nordic isola- 
tion of Garbo, and it hurts. 

Humble as to her great success, loyal to, and 
gentle with her friends, a really square guy 
with everybody who works for her, she is prouder than 
Satan in the face of injustice and misunderstanding. 
Proud—much too proud. Making no concessions and 
no compromises with life. There she is—going about 
her own affairs, doing her work, living her life. If 
people are unkind enough to misjudge her, to resent 
her demand for privacy, she will not stoop to ask for 
understanding. 

Never a woman of great strength, privacy is an utter 
necessity to her. Without those hours alone, she 
couldn’t carry on. Without a certain amount of quiet, 
she wouldn’t be able to make pictures. But she never 
mentions that and so they call her high hat. 

It is the general impression that Connie is untouched 
by the fantastic stories which have been spread broad- 
cast. 

The way I came to find out how deeply wounded she 
has been by it all is this: 

One bright spring morning somebody called ‘Yoo- 
hoo” under the window of my work-room at Malibu. 
Always delighted with an excuse to abandon my labors, 
I went to the window. A slim, blonde girl in a plain 
bathing suit and a small towheaded boy in infini- 
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Preston Duncan 


Constance Bennett—""A woman who meets men on their own 
ground, who asks no favors, who offers no alibis. 


With wise 


eyes that are sometimes sad, she watches the game.” 


tesimal trunks stood there, gazing up. The beach was 
silvery with sunshine. The blue water danced and 
sparkled. 

“Come on down and play with us,” called Connie 
Bennett. “I’ve got a day off and Peter wants to see 
Dicky.” 

I unearthed my three-year-old son. from the back- 
yard; where he was doing all right with a hammer, 
and the four of us went adventuring. While the two 
kids dug strange looking sea animals from the rocks, 
and fell in and out of the Pacific with yelps of glee, 
Connie and I sat on the sand and talked. 

It was then I discovered that Constance Bennett car- 
ries a torch. Not for any man. But for the fans who 
should love her and who have been lied to about her. 


“But what can you do?” said Connie, letting the sand 
run through her fingers and gazing absently at 
the small boy she adopted. “You can’t go around 
squawking and squealing, can you? When somebody 
comes around and asks you why you aren’t popular, 
you can’t become tearful. If people want to know about 
things that are strictly your (Please turn to page 85) 
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JIM TULLY presents VICTOR McLAGLEN... 


Photo by Hal Phyfe 


His father was a minister, but Victor became a pugilist, a wrestier ...4a 
professional strong man. One of his feats was to permit a large stone to be 
broken to bits on his huge chest. He served during the war and later secured 
the part of Captain Flagg in the motion picture “What Price Glory,” the role 


that made him famous. 
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a VV TALE 


of a Man 


ITHOUT his agility and vitality he would be a pon- 
derous man. His father was Scotch, his mother 
Irish. 

Victor MecLaglen is one of a family of eight sons, 
all as large and active as himself. Over two hundred pounds 
of bone and muscle, and the player of hard-boiled roles on 
the screen, he is innately quite gentle. ' 

He is a man with neither bitterness nor irony. A far 
rover from early boyhood, he has had a great deal of fun 
out of life. Its sadness has left but little impression upon 
him. This does not mean that he is a shallow fellow. He 
is merely a resilient person who can bounce from one 
calamity to another and light on his feet squared for action, 
and a lot of action at that! 

Before he was eighteen, McLaglen drifted from England 
to Canada. His father had been a minister. The son be- 
came a professional pugilist. His trail at this time crossed 
those of several men later to become famous. One had but 
recently been a third rate fighter, and was just then trying 
to make a living by managing pugilists who were, if possible, 
less successful than himself. He had not yet found the 
golden road upon which he was so long to keep step with 
one of the mightiest of men, Jack Dempsey. His name was 
Jack Kearns. 

McLaglen early learned the sorry tricks of the miserable 
and thrilling game of fisticuffs. 

That he caught the brain-shaking blows of Jack Johnson 
and was, twenty years later, clear-headed enough to sign 
one of the finest contracts in Hollywood is evidence that he 
is made of genuine metal. 

There was, about twenty-three years ago, a wrestler in 
Seattle of national reputation by the high sounding name 
of Doctor Roller. His biceps were vaster than an editor’s. 
His head was harder than the heart of a casting director. 
McLaglen wrestled the doctor, while a shrewd fight pro- 
moter look on. The promoter, Biddy Bishop, now seventy 
and still as alert as the present depression, decided that the 
future movie actor would make a more successful pugilist 
than wrestler. Biddy Bishop asked McLaglen to come under 
his management. Mr. McLaglen was of the opinion, regard- 
less of Doctor Roller’s victory, that he was an excellent 
wrestler. He began humbly by going on tour. While a 
wrestler on tour is about as honest as a pickpocket at a 
county fair, Victor McLaglen was different in this and in 
other respects. 


yy celebrating his nineteenth birthday looking for 
food in Winnipeg, he heard of a gentleman who was 


offering any man twenty-five dollars to wrestle him fifteen 


minutes. McLaglen earned the twenty-five dollars. The 
gentleman paid the money and offered the coming Thespian 
a job. 

His first engagement was to wrestle an entire football 
team. This might not have been quite so difficult except that 
four of the members of the team were professional wrestlers. 
The Fates were kind to McLaglen, the four professionals 
were foreigners and could not speak English, a serious draw- 
back if a gentleman wishes to butt your heart out and the 
referee cannot understand your protest. MclLaglen was put 
against the weaker members of the team first. The trick 
was to tire him out for the slaughter which would come 
when he tackled the four foreigners. One by one was each 
man knocked out by “accidentally” being hit by McLaglen’s 
head, which is as hard, even today, (Continued on page 88) 
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GALLERY of FAMOUS FILM FOLK 


Photo by Elmer Fryer 


Here's the boy who has been knocking ‘em cold at the box 
office. He is a swell person, and not at all like the hard- 
hitting tough guy he appears to be on the screen. Having 
finished “Winner Take All," he is planning a European 


vacation with the Missus. 
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Clarence Sinclair Bull 


Blonde, blue-eyed, vivacious Madge Evans is one of Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer's starlets. She first gained favor as a child 
actress and is one of the few who carried her success into 
an adult career. Novarro has again chosen Miss Evans as 


his leading lady in 'Huddle.” 
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At his pheasantry Cecil B. de Mille keeps the fifty white doves that were "actors" in the picture "King of Kings.” 


ELSIE JANIS Discovers A Romantic Business Man 


De MILLE, the Democrat 


The most intimate revelation yet 

printed of one of Hollywood's 

great executives who is both sen- 
timental and hardboiled. 


OME are born Kings, some achieve 

Kingdoms, and some just get 

“crowned” by a series of bad 

breaks. Cecil Blount de Mille 
was born to rule; his mind is his 
sceptre, his sense of humor, the keeper 
of the royal key to success! All 
through those years of de Milleian 
autocracy it is my opinion that he was 
playing a role, putting on the show 
that he had decided would best attract 
the limelight of public interest. The 
real autocrat’s heart does not change. 
Circumstances may alter his position, 


ELSIE JANIS 
inimitable star 
and special 
writer for The 
New Movie 


Magazine. his income, his health, and his manner, 
but in his own mind he remains 
superior. That’s why I say the de Mille with whom I 


have worked, argued, laughed, and even cried a bit for 
two years is the real one, who has arrived at the de- 
lightful crossroads of security, where if one does not 
choose to “‘buck” the traffic of life further, he can sit 
down and watch the “road hogs” struggle for 
supremacy with tolerance and understanding! C. B., 
as most of his adoring hirelings call him, still likes to 
act. He can put on the best scene of intolerance that 
was ever seen, heard or trembled at, but he can’t fool 
me and incidentally I would hate to try to fool him. 

I saw him first years ago at the height of his reign 
of ruthlessness, and I must admit I was impressed. I 
was taken as a visitor through the Famous Players- 
Lasky Studio (now Paramount). We went on several 


30 


stages and at last, when my guides dropped their 
voices a tone and started walking on the tips of their 
toes, I gleaned that we were approaching the domain 
of the ‘‘All Highest.” 

There he sat, on what certainly looked like a throne, 
high above the stage where some four hundred extras 
were trying to “go Roman” in a big enough way to sat- 
isfy Caesar Nero Alexander de Mille. In one hand he 
held a megaphone, in the other a whip. No kidding! 
And Nero only had a fiddle. Cameras all around him, 
assistant directors and their assistants. The air was 


filled with yesses, but the only thing I saw him even 
pretend to listen to was a whispered suggestion made 
by his bright-eyed little Mother, who was seated just 
as close by his side as possible without sharing the 
Her presence there, I may say, was what im- 


throne! 


Cecil B. de Mille with the Prince Frederick Christian 
and Princess Alexandra of Schaumburg-Lippe, visiting 


the Zeppelin set during the filming of "Madam Satan.” 
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Cecil B. de Mille, pro- 
ducer-director and one 
of the finest showmen in 
the motion picture busi- 
ness. This is one of the 
few portraits he has ever 


had made. 


pressed me. I had met a couple of Kings, but they 
hadn’t introduced me to their Mothers! He did so, 
however, stepping right out of his character, dropping 
megaphone, whip and all royal impedimenta. He 
and his Mother taiked to me and my Mother for 
several minutes while the Romans relaxed and, I’m 
sure, blessed whoever had caused the lull in the pro- 
ceedings. 


Te megaphone, then as now, was used to accentuate 
the pearls of sarcasm which are strung lightly 
through his directions. The whip, I have learned after 
much research, was reserved, for his own neatly booted 
and muscular calf! He never has and never will need 
a whip as long as the lash of his tongue (when it is 
not in his cheek) is powerful enough to make any crowd 
of Romans, Greeks, Armenians, Turks and even execu- 
tives stand to attention. 

Years passed, as they are bound to do, and I, having 
left the stage, found myself part of the jig-saw puzzle 
of Hollywood. Quite an important part, I thought, 
having just finished my first job in the Talking Pic- 
tures, which was supervising the revue “Paramount on 
Parade.” The picture had been previewed in the studio 
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with acclaim. I was wondering just which star on the 
“Jot” I would care to direct when they offered me my 
choice, which of course I thought they were bound to 
do! 

“How would you like to go over with de Mille until 
we get something definite for you?” My eyes opened 
and my mouth followed their example. 

“Do you mean C. B. de Mille?” I said in a somewhat 
horror-stricken tone. 

“Yes! He wants you.” 
proving. 

“To do what?” I said suspiciously. 

“A little of everything. He is making his 
musical picture, and he wants someone who 
He got no further. I interrupted with a. laugh. 

“Of all the people who should not go to de Mille, I’m 
the choice,” I said. “The gal who has never had to 
say ‘yes!’ goes to work for the guy who has never 
heard ‘no!’ Thanks, if you want to get rid of me I 
can book my own route.” I started to make a haughty 
exit. 

“Wait a minute. I think it’s a great compliment. Do 
you know de Mille?” he asked. 

“T’ve met him and I’ve .(Continued on page 96) 


The executive smile- was ap- 


first 


”? 
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HELEN TWELVETREES Helen got her big chance when the Fox Company sent her 
to Hollywood some four years ago. However, it was her 
ability, luck and looks that helped win for her a prominent 
place on the screen. “State's Attorney," which features 


John Barrymore, is Miss Twelvetrees' next release. 


NS 
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The Right Dress Triumphs 


Study and know the value of clothes, says Norma, for 


there is a proper time and place for each costume. 


build any mood, create any illusion and make 
any woman into the sort of person which she 
most desires to be.” 
That is what Norma Shearer thinks about the im- 
portance of clothes in a woman’s life. 
“Every girl and woman should study and know the 
value of different clothes for different conditions and 


Sli NHE right dress can triumph over any situation, 


The right dress for Nina Leeds is 
Norma's own favorite black velvet with 
an austere triangular neckline and volu- 
minous sleeves (shown at the top of 
page). Notice the new coiffure she has 
chosen for the rdle—a halo coronet 
with the hair brushed to smoothness. 


A striped sweater such as the one at 
the right is Norma's recipe for that 
feeling of youthful carelessness. She 
wears it with flannel trousers and oc- 
casionally a beret, and immediately 
forgets about what she is wearing— 
another rule for successful effects. 
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purposes. There is a proper time and place for each 
kind of costume. The right clothes and the right time 
form an unbeatable combination.” 

Then Norma went on to tell a few of the theories of 
clothes and their wearing which she has practiced and 
found true. 

“For an especially important party or a dramatic 
scene in a picture I almost invariably select either a 
white or a black evening gown, de- 
signed with simple, straight lines. 
That sort of dress makes me feel sure 
of myself and poised. 

“When I am going to a large party 
where I don’t want to be completely lost 
in the crowd, I wear a gown of vivid 
color and startling design. For smaller 
affairs I always select one of my fa- 
vorite pastel shades, simply designed. 
Then I feel comfortable and at ease. 

“For business conferences, when I 
want to feel mentally alert and so ab- 
solutely sure of correct clothing that I 
can completely forget my costume, I 
always choose something tailored and 
plain, of a neutral but becoming coior, 
blue or gray. Then I add one or two 
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essentially feminine and colorful touches, a bright 
scarf, a flower, a brilliant feather or pin in a small, 
close hat. That touch gives me the mental spur I 
need to be my very best self. 

“When I waken in the morning feeling depressed or 
discouraged, I deliberately choose my most vividly 
colored sports outfit. It gives me youth and pep and 
zest for living. 

“For the occasions when I wish to appear sophisti- 
cated and polished, I choose a black, extremely tailored 
suit or dress, with a small black hat and veil, pearl 
earrings, a gardenia and a fur scarf. 

“When I want to luxuriate in youthful carelessness, 
He put on flannvl trousers, a striped sweater and a 

ret.” 


ORMA SHEARER loves to talk about clothes. 

Most women do. But with Norma clothes mean 
more than just dresses and coats and hats. When she 
speaks about them, they become almost living things 
with personalities and purposes of their own. 

Norma’s wardrobe is not a large one. She doesn’t 
clutter her wardrobe with garments and accessories 
which have no meaning. Everything which she owns 
has a definite and necessary part to play in her life. 

“Women can’t over-estimate the importance of 
clothes,” she stated very emphatically. “I don’t mean 
actresses only. 1 mean every woman everywhere. The 
average woman, whether she realizes it or not, reacts 
emotionally to the clothes which she is wearing. She 
may not stop to analyze the reasons for liking one 
costume better than another. If she did, she would 
realize that her preference was based upon the color 
and tone which that particular dress gave to her 
emotions. 

“Lines have more effect on me than colors, I be- 
lieve. When I am selecting a gown for any particular 
purpose, the cut and design is the first consideration, 
color the second. I like plain things, cut on simple, 
unbroken lines, because I feel at my best in them. 


Hurrell 


Vivid colors like this bright green sports dress are 
chosen for depressed moments. 


Sophistication is shown in all the lines of this dress, 
as in most of Miss Shearer’ more formal clothes. 
The frills, however, were added for the character of 
"Strangers May Kiss." Norma seldom wears them. 
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Not being very tall, long, graceful lines give me an 
inner sensation of height and dignity. Simplicity 
of design brings to me a feeling of freedom and 
grace. Intricate designs and a profusion of decora- 
tive details sort of smother me. I think, when I 
look at myself in the mirror, ‘Here comes the dress 
with Norma Shearer in it,’ not ‘Here comes Norma 
Shearer in a dress.’ ” 


PONG ago Norma gave up the effort of dressing 
to try to please or startle or attract the atten- 
tion of other people. Now she selects her clothes 
to please and satisfy herself, knowing that her 
own personal reaction to them is of greater im- 
portance than anything else. 

“When I was starting in the motion picture game 
I always selected my clothes with the one idea of 
the impression which they would make on others. 
I wore them with the same feeling. But I’ve over- 
come that fault. And it is a fault, because I’ve dis- 
covered that the impression your clothes make on 
others depends upon the spirit in which you wear 
them.” 

With each new season Norma goes on a shopping 
spree. She rarely has anything made except, of 
course, her tailored suits. She much prefers to 
buy things which are ready made so that there is 
no doubt as to their final appearance. 

“T never trust to luck in my clothes,” she ex- 
plained. “Long ago I learned the foolishness of 
doing that. A dress is either right or completely 
wrong. There is no half-way stage. I want to 
be sure that it is as perfect as possible and that 
every detail is complete, so that I will have no wor- 
ries to spoil the pleasure of wearing it. 

“No woman should think about her clothes when 
she is wearing them. That’s why I don’t like a 
lot of fripperies and ornaments. I have watched 
women nervously adjusting -a belt or a bow, which 
they were afraid was not exactly right, or fussing 
with some detail of their costumes, until I felt like 
screaming. That one imperfect part of their 
clothing was the first thing everyone noticed, of 
course. They called attention to it by their own 
constant awareness of it. The effect of the whole 
outfit was spoiled by one little unimportant thing.” 

Miss Shearer never starts out on a shopping ex- 
pedition with any set and definite ideas as to what 
she intends to buy. She likes to look around, dis- 
covering new ideas, new colors and new lines. But 
she never becomes the victim of any clever sales- 
woman who happens along. No one can persuade 


her that something is becoming or “just what she - 


” 


wants,” unless she is. thoroughly convinced herself. 
And she has’ an almost (Please turn to page 98) 
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This suit combines two of Miss 
Shearer's favorite style points. It's 
strictly tailored and it's sports. Choco- 
late brown—a shade that is new 
among her favored tones — and 
orange, in a rough basket weave, are 
repeated in the orange felt hat and 
brown feather. 


On the beach at Santa Monica with 

her pet wire-haired terrier. Norma 

believes that bright colors and sports 

costumes are ideal for wear under the 
California sun. 


JEAN HERSHOLT sees the STARS 
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The artist at work between scenes in “Grand Hotel." 


As he sees himself in the réle of Senf. Wally Beery as Preysing. 
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Character studies of the Movie Great, rendered by the 
actor that Mary Pickford distinguishes as the greatest 
of all character portrayers, who works and plays with 
the stars—and employs his intimate knowledge of. 


them to sketch them with brilliant candor. 


Lewis Stone as 
Dr. Otternschlag. 


\ 


Joan Crawford as Flaemmchen. 


/ 
Fe SERHOIT. 
5 Haase 


Greta Garbo as Grusinskaya. John Barrymore as Baron von Gaigern 
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Concluding: CLARA BOW’S 
DRAMATIC REVELATIONS 


Photo by Gene Robert Richee 
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my Life to 


Live Over 


What is to be the future of this girl who has tasted 


the sweetest and the bitterest moments of life? 


ACK in Hollywood I was restless. The picture 

wasn’t going so well. My house was always full 

of people, some of whom I knew, others I did 
not. Jt seemed that my life was not my own. 
I fretted. 

Could this be the fame I had sought so eagerly not 
so many years ago? Was this sort of life the realiza- 
tion of my dreams? Who were my friends? Daisy, 
Rex, Harry—you could count them on the fingers of 
one hand. My name was news, and the slightest,ripple 
on the surface of my existence was a signal for the 
‘descent of newspapermen to place my name in head- 
lines. 

So this was Hollywood, and fame and fortune! Where 
were the real things in life? Was I to continue like 
thiszal. : 

Don’t think for a moment I was ungrateful. I know 
full well what Hollywood has done for me. I appre- 
ciate this to the utmost. But, after all, I paid for 
everything. If not with money which | earned myself, 
then with heartaches. I was brittle in the Hollywood 
sense of the word. I was not able to shake off that 
sensitiveness of my early childhood. I never shall be 
able to shake it off. And it ground deeply into my soul 
when hurt. d 

With my mental attitude in this condition, came 
rumblings. If I had only been able to foresee the re- 
sults! I would have given anything gladly to have 
avoided such events but, as usual, with my trusting 
nature, I could not see the danger signals. 

. Daisy was handling all my accounts. I scarcely gave 
them a thought. She ordered everything for the house, 


paid the bills and, as far as I knew, everything appeared 
to be in ship-shape order. Daisy was changing. It took 
me a long time to realize this, but after a while it be- 
came apparent. 

Her friends were the ones who frequented my house. 
And, at times I wondered whether she was the motion 
How- 


picture star and I her secretary, or vice versa. 
ever, there was no outward rup- 
ture. I remained silent prin- 
cipally because I was too weary 
and ill to argue about anything. 
But finally things came to a 
crisis. 

Things just couldn’t go along 
as they had been going during 
those few months. I believed 
there would be no animosity on 
Daisy’s part, and that we cer- 
tainly would remain friends. 
Once again my trusting nature 
betrayed me. Apparently Daisy 
had no desire to remain my 
friend. 

Daisy began to talk. I don’t 
believe to this day that she 
maliciously and deliberately set 
_ out to hurt me. But talk travels 
rapidly in Hollywood, and before 
it gets very far the original 


Clara is happily married to Rex 

Bell (see photo at right) and is 

living at the latter's ranch not far 
from Hollywood. 
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comment has been distorted and twisted to suit the 
taste of the gossiper. Rumors, ugly rumors, began to 
spring up about me. 

At the same time, an accountant who was looking 
over my books found strange discrepancies. Daisy, 
when she left, had several belongings of mine in her 
possession. These I endeavored to recover. 

There were threats which I ignored. Daisy was 
using the newspapers to tell her side of the story. 
Knowing publicity as I did, I remained silent, keeping 
my own counsel, and wishing above all that the entire 
affair could be forgotten. JI held nothing against 
Daisy. I was the one to blame. So why all the uproar? 

But Daisy would not stop and, before I knew it, the 
matter was in the hands of the District Attorney. This 
is the first time I have mentioned Daisy De Voe in print, 
and I would like to say now that at no time did I 
desire to have my former secretary prosecuted. I felt 
sorry for Daisy then, and I feel sorry for her now. But 
the law stepped in and took everything out of my hands. 
Even a note I sent to the judge in all sincerity failed to 
sway the verdict of the court. And, Daisy was con- 
victed. 

The strain-of her trial was telling on me. Never’ 
would I have been able to go through with it had it 
not been for the unswerving loyalty of the man who is 
now my husband. 

However, the trial itself was mild compared with the 
subsequent ordeal I was forced to undergo! 

When I was approached on the matter of paying 
money to keep statements about me from appearing in 
print, I was dumbfounded. What in the world could 
be said about me that already had not been printed? 
I had done nothing. I knew the statements to be en- 
tire fabrications. But what could I do? 

There was only one thing I could do and retain my 
self-respect. That was—fight. 

I gave my decision from a sick bed. 

This, I thought, is the end. I shall vindicate myself, 

then forget Hollywood forever. At times, 
Hellywood had been like a godmother, giving 
me joy and happiness. At other times it had 
turned like a vicious old hag, threatening to 
claw me apart, body and soul. It isn’t worth 
it, I thought. 
And, at this time, I learned just exactly 
who my real friends were. Not 
the “friends” who follow in the 
wake of a celebrity just for the 
sake of their own selfishness, but 
those who stick by you in the face 
of adversity. 

Do I need to say that the one 
who aided me most was Rex Bell? 

The following weeks were tor- 
ture. Newsboys went through 
the streets of Los Angeles and 
Hollywood shouting their mes- 
sages that in their arms was the 
“true”? version of my inner life. 
They stormed the various stu- 
dios with their story which, even 
though unfounded and_ grossly 
malicious, was bound to poison 
the minds of many readers. 

Those were trying days. I 
dared not expose myself in the 

(Please turn to page 102) 
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CLAUDIA DELL 


Photograph by Freulich 


Blond and blue-eyed, Claudia Dell was chosen by Uni- 
versal to appear opposite Tom Mix in “Destry Rides 
Again," the picture that marks his return to the screen. 
Miss Dell is one of the group of independents who are 


making a name for themselves in films. 
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She were like a queen among spawns. 


Her sou peeee he 


Id her head up. 


“Speakeasy Business” 


To Editor “New Movie Magazine,” 
that very high mind like a 


DARLING MR.: 


N this beautiful headqrtrs for 
lipsticks, electricity, passion, 
salaries, lawsuits and phones 
(meg, mike, sax and tel) 

people say a lot of talk about “go- 
ing Hollywood.” I ask to know. How could 
folks go Hollywood when they are already 
there, by golly? 

Now I wish tell you something, too. Hol- 
lywood are the home of quick high jumps 
from poverty to wealthy riches. Two weeks 
of yore I were hummbly soaping plates in a 
kitchen behind that enlarged plaster palace 
belonging to Hon. Geo. F. Ogre, celebratted 
emotion picture director. Then I was ob- 
taining 12$ pr. weekly for that. Today I 
are earning 13$ pr. weekly with a contrack 
to remain doing so until fired. 

This are the Land of Opportunity, I say 
so! I tell you how it was. 

One day this Hon. Ogre emerge forth 


In my affectionate arms, beside Hon Dog, Hon 
Dimonds & etc | held a Drug Store. 
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Hashimura Togo, the Japa- 

balloon. nese Schoolboy, becomes the 

efficient property of Miss 
Caramel Sweet 


Drawings by 
Herb Roth 


from his bedroom where he sleep 
with a raddio under his pillow, so 
he won’t stop being excited. 
“Togo,” he broadeast, “tomorra 
I go to Yuma, Ariz.” 
“To get pictures?” I narrate. 
“To get married,” he  pro- 


nounce. “In past-gone days Hol- 
By WALLACE IRWIN lywood went to Yuma for cow- 


boys. Now they go there for 
brides, thusly increasing high Art in the 
emotion picture industry.” 

“That sound quite Yumerous,” I chockel 
with Marx Bros. expression. Hon. Ogre not 
hear that, because he walk away in riding 
pants. 

Well, Mr. Editor, Hon. Ogre come back 
on the tomorra; 231% hours are a Hollywood 
honeymoon, because in this Land of Love 
nobody got much time for it. And what he 
brought with him? Honestly I speak, she 
look like a Catamount Pictures Production, 
music by Geo Gershwin, sung by Lawnce 
Tibbett, continuity by Rupt Hughes. She 
are exactly round in places and got a face 
like a photo. O!!! I should love to be 
mayor of Yuma, howeverly wild. 

Her name are Miss Caramel Sweet, and 
she look like that, except when she feel 
divorced from (Please turn to page 104) 
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N HONOR OF JOAN: Joan Bennett prob- — 


ably had more luncheons, showers, teas 
and bridge parties given in her honor than 
any other bride-elect in the film colony. All 
during her pre-nuptial weeks, she was work- 
ing like a Trojan, too, on the Fox lot—com- 
pleting “She Wanted a Millionaire,” mak- 
ing “Careless Lady,’ and “The Trial of 
Vivienne Ware’’—yet somehow, she man- 
aged to be present at all the affairs given 
in her honor. 

One of the most attractive parties was a 
bridge luncheon given by Sally Eilers and 
Mrs. Reginald Denny, two of Joan’s closest 
friends,:at the Beverly-Wilshire Hotel in 
Beverly Hills. 

The long table at which covers were laid 
for twelve was profusely decorated in Lilies 
of the Valley—thousands of them—and the 
favors were little silver slippers filled with 
confections. 


Let ‘er buck, Thelma! Miss Todd gives her- 
self a workout on this mechanical horse be- 
tween scenes. 


Photograph by Stax 


William Haines was wearing a pair of 
new shoes. “I’m just breaking them in for 
Garbo,” he explained. : 


sf OAN TRIUMPHS: Kay Johnson, John 
Cromwell, Joan and Doug Fairbanks, 
Jr., Dorothy Burgess, Stu Erwin, June 
Collyer and Louise Closser Hale were 
only a few who attended the opening of 
“The First Mrs. Frazer,” to pay tribute to 
Grace George. Joan-took laurels for being 
the most gorgeous .of the first night at- 
tendants and never looked more beautiful. 


Sally Hilers has one of the finest col- 
lections of Georgian silver tableware in 
the film colony. Some of her pieces are 
centuries old. 


NOTHER FASHION NOTE: That little 
bundle of smoldering embers, Sylvia 
Sidney, has gone and bobbed her hair for 
her part in “Merrily We Go to Hell.” And 
we had been hearing bobbed hair was passé. 
Sylvia, by the way, gets more fan mail 
than any other Paramount player, and you 
know whom they have under contract: Che- 
valier, Dietrich, Marx Brothers, Bankhead, 


Upton Sinclair (extreme right), famous author of "The Wet Parade," chats over its filming with Walter Huston 
(left) and Director Victor Fleming. 
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This may look like a young high- 
school boy worrying about his 


homework, but it is Director Mer- 
vyn LeRoy figuring out the next 
angle on his latest Warner Brothers 


"New York Town," 
which stars Joan Blondell. 


assignment, 


March, Bancroft, Arlen, Carroll, Cooper, Colbert, etc. 


Bill Hart and Maurice Chevalier, pals in Hollywood, 
met recently in New York. 

Each, expecting to play a joke on the other, had one 
of those handshaking buzzers. 

And were they startled? 


Braided locks are due for a little patronage this 
season, for fashion dictators say long hair is 
the thing. Norma Shearer wears her hair braided 
and wound tightly about her head in her new film, 
“Strange Interlude.” 


EX CEE Soop HER PARIS: Janet Gaynor added sev- 
eral pretty pieces to her collection of lalique when 
she was abroad. But she returned to Hollywood for her 
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new clothes. Janet goes in for sports clothes and she 
thinks there is no place like Hollywood to make one’s 
selections. 


Ruth Chatterton, as a defensive device, maintains 
an appearance of austerity when meeting strangers. 
But among troupers she’s a trouper. 


NOTHER GOOD RUMOR GONE WRONG: Loretta 
Young has a habit of putting away jewelry for 
several years and then forgetting it, so that when she 
gets it out again it seems like new. Consequently, those 
who are trying to figure a romance out of an antique 
ring of turquoise and old gold that has appeared lately 
on her most important finger, are on the wrong track. 
Jesse Lasky, Jr., gave it to her on her sixteenth birth- 
day, and she can wear it on any finger she likes. 
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You will see a new exotic Del 
Rio in “The Bird of Paradise," 
Dolores’ next picture, in which she 
has the most colorful and vivid 
role of her career. One of the 
most successful of our American 
stage plays, this should make an 
exceptional picture. 


Rita Gilman Beery bestows a ma- 
ternal kiss upon the youngster 
who will grow up to consider Mr. 
and Mrs. Wallace Beery her 
mother and father. This is the 
baby adopted by the Beerys a 
few months ago. And there are 
others, too, because the “tough 
guy" of the screen and his wife 
would adopt an entire orphan- 
age if they could. 


The Brown Derby restaurant in Hollywood some- 
times takes on the aspect of some of our state institu- 
tions where they feature padded cells. If you don’t 
think so, listen to this: 

During the run of the Gleasons’ show in Hollywood, 
James and Lucille invited an out-of-town guest to go ~ 
with them for an after-show snack. They were joined 
by Monte Blue and went to the Derby. 

Mr. Gleason removed his overcoat, apologizing for 
his appearance, having left his dressing-room wear- 
ing a sweat-shirt. The out-of-town friend exclaimed, 
“Always the gentleman,’ and removed his coat. 
Solemnly, Monte got up and removed both coat and 
vest. 

Across the room Harpo Marx observed the whole 
proceeding, and without a word he rose and made 
as if to remove his trousers in a grand salute to the 
Gleason party. 


ICKIE’S IN LOVE: Prepare for a terrible disap- 

pointment, girls. Another of Hollywood’s hand- 
some bachelors is engaged to be married. Little 
Dickie Moore, six-year-old child actor, has announced 
that as soon as he is twenty-five, he intends to marry 
Eleanor, the little girl next door. She’s nine and a 
half, and can build forts. Dickie says he likes ’em 
sensible, and big. 


Ann Harding’s home is a fortress since that 
Lindbergh business. 

If you get past the watchman at the big iron 
gate there’s a German shepherd dog on the other 
side that weighs just nine pounds less than a 
horse. 

And he bites like a wolf. 

Further up the hill there’s another watchman. 

That’s all, kidnaper! 


dl Nese POPULAR EVALYN: The big Evalyn Knapp- 
Donald Cook romance isn’t cooling, not by a long 
shot. But Don has a new rival he’d better look out for. 
Evalyn is seen lunching frequently with Hardie Al- 
bright, while William Janney and Donald Dilloway 
seem to chisel in about every time they get a chance. 
All three of these swains are with her in George Arliss’ 
next picture, “A Successful Calamity.” 


Here’s a record of some sort! 
Lee Moran of the old Lyons and Moran comedy 
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team, completed his 800th picture on the Universal 
lot, when “Stowaway,” in which he has a character 
part, wound up production recently. 

And here’s another record—Moran has made 
over 1000 pictures in Hollywood. He says his 
greatest claim to fame lies in the fact that he 
planted the first twelve goldfish in the Universal 
Studio fish pond. One old rascal, he tells us, is still 
there, and often winks at him as he passes. 


Samuel Hoffenstein, noted poet, who is now writing 
for Paramount, started across the street one day to 
get a haircut. 

“What!” exclaimed another writer. 
pany’s time?” 

“Well, it grew on the company’s time,” replied the 
poet. 


Gs HE STRANGE LOVE OF MOLLY LOUVAIN” RO- 

MANCE: This recent Warner-First National opus 
abounds in heart throbs and eternal triangles galore, 
but it also started some love interest among the cast 
that wasn’t registered in the picture. Leslie Fenton, 
it seems, promised during the shooting to renounce his 
globe-trotting habits and remain faithfully by the side 
of Ann Dvorak. 


ND WHY NOT? 
obtain a Mexican divorce, 
Sherman. 


“On the com- 


Ethelind Terry, one of the first to 
is seen with Lowell 


Garbo walked around the M-G-M lot unrecognized 
in the platinum blonde wig she wears in “As You 
Desire Me.” Maybe she'll wear it in New York on 
her neat trip and leave the dark glasses at home. 


MONG FRIENDS: Charlie Farrell and Virginia Valli 
are occuping the same cottage at Palm Spring that 
housed Janet Gaynor last month—proving once again 
that the “Chico and Diane” romance is now firmly on a 
friendship basis. 


Lew Ayres wears make-up for the first time in 
“Laughing Boy.” 


Tia = 


Tony Sarg, foreground, was Minna Gombell's guest recently on his first visit to Fox Movietone City. That's 


Photograph by Wide World 


Mr. and Mrs. Clive Brook have just returned from a 
European vacation. Mr. Brook has started work on 
"Enemy of the Bride." 


One day a test of Ruth Chatterton got mixed up with 
a piece of sound track made by Jack Oakie. Imagine 
the amazement of a director, two officials and Miss 
Chatterton herself, who were looking at the test in the 
projecting room, when the stately Ruth walked onto 
the screen and a masculine voice said, “I’m just stand- 
ing here pulling my nose.” 


cs 


Marian Nixon and Warner Baxter, in their working clothes for "Bachelor Daddy,’ at the extreme right. 
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When James Cagney, right, found his latest réle called 
for a prize-fight, he chose the sun-baked sands of the 
desert as a training spot. He is shown with his trainer, 
Harvey Perry, Sheila Geraghty and Lola Hotaling at the 
El Mirador. Jimmy finished the picture in the pink of 
condition and ready to take on all comers. You are 
sure to like him—as always—in this new opus. 


Photograph by Wide World 


Hardly had the stitches begun to heal, after an appen- 

dix operation, when Perc Westmore, Hollywood's dean 

of make-up experts, was pressed into service by Ruth 

Hall. He is applying his subtle art to Miss Hall's face 
from his bed in the hospital. 
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Photograph by Wide World 


URPRISE PARTY: Guests at Jeanette MacDonald’s 
party for Robert Ritchie were startled by Jack 
Oakie’s appearance in a dinner jacket and a red sweat- 
shirt. ; 
It was the Tuxedo that threw ’em into a panic. They 
expected the sweat-shirt. 


Miriam Hopkins is a firm believer in the follow- 
ing beauty aid: The juice of half a lemon in a cup 
of hot water—twice daily. 


H{ORSE TALK: Polo being the craze in Hollywood just 

now, Bob Montgomery, James Gleason, Guinn Wil- 
liams, Clark Gable and others are spending their spare 
time with stick and ball. And one of the most in- 
terested spectators is Tom Mix, cowboy star and horse 
lover. 

Recently Montgomery and Mix met for the first time 
just before a game between the “Tigers” and the “Cow- 
boys” at Riviera. 

“This is a great horse,” said Montgomery. “I paid 
$750 for him, and he’ll follow the ball all over the field.” 

“That’s nothing,” replied Mix, “I paid $12.50 for 
Tony, and if I told him to, he’d swallow the ball.” 

And those who know Tony’s brain and his devotion 
to his master assert that Tony WOULD do it, if Tom 
said to. 


? 


Carmel Meyers sent out invitations to a party. The 
next day one young man who had received one, called 
her and asked if the Marx Brothers were going to be 
there. 

“Practically all of them,” Carmel replied. “Why?” 

“Oh, I just wanted to warn my girl,” he said, and 
hung up. 
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for Joan Crawford: It was while dancing in the chorus of the 
floor show at the Oriole Terrace in Detroit that she was noticed by 
Jake Shubert, noted theatrical producer. He met Joan, then 
known as Billie Casson (her real name), and offered her a place in 
the chorus. Naturally, she accepted. 

Joan blossomed forth under the Broadway bright lights. Within 
a short time she had acquired a new polish and a most impressive 
name—Lucille LeSeuer. The big city taught her many things. 
Her improved surroundings created new wants. Some of the more 
attractive chorus girls were earning extra money by appearing in 
the various night-club floor shows. Lucille LeSeuer decided to do 
the same and shortly afterward found her doubling in Harry 
Richman’s night club patronized by many Hollywood 
big shots while on vacation in New York. Meanwhile, 
she was saving for a trip to Kansas City to visit her 
mother. She wanted to show the folks back home how 
well she was getting along. Besides, she needed a rest. 

Two days before she had planned to leave, Destiny 
took a hand in her affairs. Harry Rapf, M-G-M ex- 


Nancy Carroll's (above) 
early dancing days are 
well remembered. 


Joan Crawford (at top) was once Billie Casson, dancer. 
June MacCloy (below) started at the Club Richman. 


ecutive, had arrived in New York intent 
on filling the public’s demand for new faces. 
Visiting the Club Richman, he was impressed with the 
graceful dancing figure of Lucille LeSeuer. Through given a contract and a brand-new name, Joan Crawford. 
Nils T. Granlund, master of ceremonies, she was in- Everybody knows the rest. 
duced to make a test. This being successful, she was Georgia Hale, who (Please turn to page 100) 
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ANOTHER CHAPTER IN THE SERIES OF HOMES OF THE STARS 


5 6Blue 
Heaven 


The girl who was always a 


wanderer, at last builds her 


nest high under the skies 


ITERALLY speaking, Ann Harding lives on the 
top of the world. 
Perched atop the highest hill in Los 
Angeles county, the rambling Spanish house 
which this star built as her home commands an 
assortment of breath-taking views, each a thing of 
rare scenic splendor. 

On one side the eye scans almost the whole of 
Los Angeles and vicinity. At night this is espe- 
cially lovely with miles of lights twinkling as far 
as the onlooker can gaze. In the daytime a glimpse 
of the ocean can be seen in the distance. Ann 
Harding is one who can truthfully utter the fa- 
mous bromide of boasting Angelenos, “You can 
see Catalina on a clear day.” 

From the opposite side of the house, the eye 
travels over the fertile San Fernando valley, 
hemmed in by mountains on all sides. The other 
two sides of the house are flanked by rolling hills. 

An interesting history is connected with Miss 
Harding’s selection of this home site. Because of 
huge boulders, no one else had been able to see its 


Tn L. Thomas 
Ann Harding, talented RKO-Pathé star, has built into 
her home all the comforts and conveniences that 
every woman wants. Situated high in the mountains, 


the hame overlooks the beautiful Pacific Ocean and 
San Fernando Valley. It is Ann's dream home. 


This charming reception hall expresses its own message 

of hospitality to the visitor. Furniture follows the Spanish 

motif of tiled floors and beamed ceiling. No need for a 
welcome mat here! 
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home. 


Ann herself is responsible for the design. 


Here is an interesting exterior view of the Harding 
Several of the sections of the house are built on 
huge boulders that formed part of the crest of the hill. 


The swimming pool and the tennis court at Ann's home. 


possibilities. However, Ann hit upon a unique idea. 
She determined to utilize the great rocks as pillars for 
a roofed patio. The boulders are so situated that they 
divide the patio into three partly separated divisions, 
making an attractive grouping of hammocks, porch 
chairs, and small tables an easy matter. 

The house is truly indicative of the taste of its 
owner, since Ann designed it without the help of any 
architect. The only assistance was that of an en- 
eee retained to pass on the feasibility of the 
plans. 

It is a delightful place, large and rambling, yet essen- 
tially homey. The halls are spacious and inviting. 
About every room there is an aura of hospitality and 
the whole house has a pleasant, “lived-in” feeling. 
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Built against a hillside, the principal living quarters 
are on a second-story level. The ground floor is de- 
voted to garage space, entrance hall, servants’ quarters, a 
study for Miss Harding, and a den. 


HE exterior of the house is white stucco, with red 
tiled roof, and heavy natural wood beams at win- 
dows, doorways, and balconies. 

No welcome mat need be spread before the doorway. 
The warmth of the entrance foyer expresses its own 
greeting to the visitor. 

The red-tiled floor is spread with several small rugs 
in gay colors. There are curtains of gold damask at 
the windows. Two of the four chairs are upholstered 
in the same fabric, while the others are done in green, 
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Many soft colors blend in 
the Persian rug, in_ this 
pleasant living room. Win- 
dow drapes, couch, fireside 
chair and other smaller 
pieces of furniture are up- 
holstered in harmonizing 
shades of green. 


Ann's dining-room is one of 
the most pleasant rooms in 
the house. The carved wal- 
nut furniture blends well 
with the planked floor, over 
which is laid a hand-tufted 
Turkish rug. There is a su- 
perb view from the windows. 


The walls 


one plain velvet, the other figured mohair. 
are whitewashed and the ceiling beamed. An im- 
portant feature is a huge grandfather’s clock, a real 
antique once owned by Miss Harding’s maternal grand- 
parents. 

From the entrance hall a curved stairway, which 
combines dull red tiles with colored glazed ones, extends 
to the circular foyer on the second floor from which 
open the living room, dining room, and bedroom wing 
of the house. 

The staircase well in this foyer is guarded by a 
wrought-iron railing about four feet high, with a gate 
opening into the well. The floor is tiled, as is that of 
the living room, which opens from the foyer through 
a deep archway. 

Dominating the color scheme of the living room is 
a Persian rug on the floor. Many soft hues blend, 
jewel-like in pattern. 

Miss Harding’s fondness for green is evident in the 
furnishings of this room. Drapes, plain velvet couch 
near the fireplace, chair and ottoman across from it, 
and several smaller articles of furniture are in various 
harmonizing shades of green. 
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A pleasant unity be- 
tween the living room 
and dining room, which 
opens from it, is achieved 
by a love seat on one side 
of the separating arch- 
way and a chair on the 
other, upholstered in the 
same dull gold damask as 
the dining-room suite. 
The drapes in the dining 
room match those of the 
living room. 

Long French windows 
on either side of the fire- 
place open to a roofed 
patio built about the nat- 
ural boulders, described 
above. A huge window 
at the far end of the liv- 
ing room reaches almost from floor to ceiling and looks 
out upon a stretch of lawn and several lovely pepper 
trees. The fireplace is constructed of natural stone. 
The wood of ceiling and heavy rafters is a dark-stained 
oak. 


ie is impossible to describe the charm of this room 
in words. It is dignified and in excellent taste, 
while entirely lacking in formality. Coffee tables, 
lamps, and smoking stands are in the most convenient 
places. There are always books and flowers in abun- 
dance. Miss Harding’s music fills the piano rack. 
Nor is there anything unusual about finding a doll or 
toy somewhere about. 

The living room really lives up to its name. One 
knows that congenial people gather here, from its 
lived-in look and air. 

The dining room is quite Spanish, with wide planked 
floor, heavily carved walnut furniture, and hand-tufted 
rug. An archway leads to the breakfast nook, and a 
swinging door to the butler’s pantry, beyond which 
lies the kitchen. 

This room stresses the modern tendency to combine 
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The playroom where little three-year- 

old Jane entertains her friends. Note 

the small table and chairs, and the 

attractive drawings that adorn the 

pale buff walls. The commodious 

shelves are piled with toys and books 
of every kind. 


beauty and utility in the culinary 
department of the house. Walls are 
white sanitas, with tiling and wood- 
work trim in yellow. The large 
range is run by electricity. The 
work table is white enamel. There 
are both a telephone and an inter- 
communicating house phone in the 
kitchen. The floor is covered with 
cork linoleum. 

The hallway leading from the foyer to the sleeping 
quarters and nursery is a pleasant apartment in itself. 
The planked floor is covered with deep red carpet. 
There are deep settees and chairs along either side, 
with a table for flowers at the far end. The'window 
at the end of the hall extends from floor to ceiling and 
commands one of the most magnificent views to be had 
from any point of the estate. One side of this wing 
is devoted to Baby Jane’s needs, being divided into 
sleeping room, bath, and a combined playroom-dinette. 

The walls of both playroom and bedroom are in a 
pale buff, decorated with modernistic conceptions of 
Mother Goose. The bathroom is entirely done in blue 
tile and porcelain with chromium fittings. Both glass 
curtains and drapes in all the nursery rooms are azure 
blue. 


PENING from the other side is a guest room and 
the master bedroom. 

The guest room is furnished with four-poster twin 
beds, while pale green is the predominating color in 
spreads, drapes, and upholstery. The bath opening 
from this room also has a green color scheme. 

The master bedroom is part of a suite sacred to the 
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mistress of the household. A small 
hallway opens from the wide outer 
passage. 

The bedroom lies beyond an open 
arch on one side. From this hall 
there is also a staircase to the 
ground floor, where Miss Harding’s 
bath, dressing room, den and study 
are located. The passageway from 
which these rooms open can be 
reached in no other way than the 
staircase described above, thus 
assuring complete privacy for the 
owner of the house. This down- 
stairs hall has been turned into 
a small armory, the walls being 
decorated with banners and arms 
which are souvenirs of various cam- 
paigns served in by Ann’s father, 
the late General George Grant Gatley. 

Miss Harding’s tiny study is her favorite retreat 
in the household. Here she pursues her piano prac- 
tice on the small upright piano. Her favorite books 
fill the niches and shelves. Here she answers corre- 
spondence and rests and studies, as the mood moves her. 

The master bedroom is a spacious and charming 
place. Carpeted in a deep cream, the walls are painted 
a pale creamy white. Bed (Please turn to page 91) 


cocceegremerr cet 


At the right is a corner 
of the dressing-room that 
adjoins Ann's bedroom 
shown below. The bed- 
room is Ann's pride and 
was designed and deco- 
rated entirely by herself. 
The carpet is of deep 
cream, while drapes, can- 
opy and chaise-longue 
are in rosy apricot. A 
note of contrast is intro- 
duced by the green chair. 
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OUR HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARDIER SELECTS 


My Ten Favorite Thous 


Affectionately Yours, 


Hollywood: 


HAT could be more topical 

than going tropical these tax- 

ful days? (You’re welcome, 

Doug, to the theme song for 
your picture.) As you know, Doug 
sailed away with Joe Schenck’s yacht 
to do a modern Crusoe on a South Sea 
isle. What man of us today has not 
yearned to do the same? ‘To shove 
off from it all to a blissful isle and 
lead the simple life. ’Twould be para- 
dise enow. With Joe Schenck’s well- 
stocked yacht. ... 


A BUNCH of breadfruit, a yachtful 
of brew and thou beside me. We 
mustn’t forget thou. Paradise enow 
wouldn’t rhyme without thou. This 
raises the question: What ten thous 
would you take with you? 

I know the usual question is, What 
ten books would you take to a desert 
island? But this isn’t a desert island. 
It’s tropical. There’s a moon and 
leafy nooks and who knows what, on 
Mr. Schenck’s boat. Besides, we’re 
a Hollywood Crusoe. We’ve read a 
book. If we took ten of them we’d 
be no wiser, whereas, if we took ten 
little Hollywood thous we certainly 
would be. , 

Another thing: there are no shelves 
to put books on, but there are warm 
beaches and downy banks. So, look- 
ing over. the Hollywood classics, let’s 
make a selection. Mine: 

JEANETTE MACDONALD—because if 
she sings that well in a tub, imagine 
her in the surf a September morn. 

JEAN HARLOW—because the sun 
couldn’t bleach her hair—but would 
the sun get hot! 

LORETTA YOUNG—because—because 
—hbecause she’d make the wild orchids 
wilder, the jealous things! 

PoLA NEGRI—because she’s a match 
for a tropic storm, and a Hollywood 
boy likes his fight nights. 


-.-. HERB HOWE 


Drawings by 
Chamberlain 


"Gentlemen, we are now passing 
ever Garbo. Kindly refrain from 
using parachutes." 


GRETA GARBO—because we want to 
do a lot of hunting and like it elusive. 

ARLENE JUDGE—because we’ve held 
her watch while she was splashing 
and the time passed very swiftly. 

MapGE EVANS—because the Greeks 
had a word for her and so have we— 
honey. 

CLARA Bow—because Elinor Glyn 
had a word for her—and how’d you 
like to be Bow-a-constricted? Ooohoo- 
hoo! 

LUPE VELEZ—because she has the 
wiggle that wears well in a grass 
skirt. 

MARLENE DIETRICH — because in 
case there isn’t a grass skirt. ... 


Of course, you really should see 
Hollywood, first. Sky tours are 
the latest way of seeing stars. You 
look down, not up. You'll see them 
sun-bathing in gardens and on roofs. 
(All planes equipped with field 
glasses.) This suggests a sequel to 
Rene Clair’s ‘‘Under the Roofs of 
Paris.” Certainly you can see as 
much on the roofs of Hollywood as 
sous les toits de Paris. 

“Ladies and Gentlemen! We are 
now passing over Garbo. Kindly re- 
frain from using parachutes.” 


[EP Ve Oe goes native in Holly- 
wood. This morning I read in 
the local columns that Mr. George 
Arliss (note the billboard ‘‘Mr.”’) was 
seen springing through the hills 
“monocle-clad.” Getting ready for 
the Olympic games, no doubt. Let us 
hope the monocle is non-shakable. Mr. 
George Arliss unmonocled would seem 
the final sanction of the nudist cult. 
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ME. GEORGE ARLISS is the only star who is billed 
“Mr.” It’s an old English custom. English news- 
papers always use a gender title. It avoids confusion 
in a land where gentlemen bear such names as Hvelyn 
and Vivian. In this country it’s the feminine gender 
that needs indication. Universal Pictures, for instance, 
would be justified in placing a “Miss” before Sydney 
Ox. 


(aoe. of Hollywood have set feminine fashions for 
some years and now, increasing their scope, are 
offering advance tips to the well-dressed man. Indeed, 
the little ladies are getting sturdier and sturdier every 
day. 


"T HERE'S hardly a siss among them. Miss Marlene 
Dietrich appeared at a theater in the company of 
Joseph Von Sternberg wearing white flannel trousers 
exactly like his. I know it’s being sissy, but I’d rather 
see them step up some evening in—you know, like hers 
of “The Blue Angel.” 


M*« philanderings are over. Since the “Shanghai 
Express” there’s been only one woman in the 
world. Shanghai Lily! Warner Oland can- blind me 
if he likes; I’ve seen Lil. I’m confident she’d save me, 


anyhow, inasmuch as she saved Clive Brook, whose 


priggish English officer is enough 
to make the British protest, just 
as the Mexicans did over our 
presentations of them. 


SAID some time ago that 

Miss Dietrich would have to 
put on a skirt before we could 
render a rational verdict. Well, 
she has, and this judge sen- 
tences her to life in the service of 
Art. 

Never before have I realized 
how lovely her face is. For fram- 
ing in dreams was that vision of 


Since "Shanghai Express'' there has 
been only one woman in the world 
for me. 
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erals, grand dukes and princes. 


her, a madonna of shadows, gazing back through the 
door of her compartment. And those tantalizing vi- 
gnettes in an aura of fur on the observation platform. 

The only effect I didn’t care for was that rooster- 
tail neckpiece she wore. I admit there was a special 
reason for my feeling it was in bad taste. Directly 
preceding the picture, at the theatre where I saw it, 
there was a two-reel comedy entitled, “‘Ex-Rooster,” 
and the appearance of those feathers around Miss 
Dietrich’s neck so soon after the slaying of the bird 
was to me just a bit ghoulish. 


Ce RAISING of beautiful pictures, I’ve never seen 
“stills” to equal those taken by Hisenstein in Mexico. 
Mr. Eisenstein spent many months in Mexico filming 
the drama of that mysterious, legendary land. He 
was halted at our borders on his return for no good 
reason, apparently, save that he is Russian. Some of 
our patrioteers were afraid he was Red and, therefore, 
as dangerous to California as the Mediterranean fruit 
fly. There ought to be some name for these what-do- 
you-call-ums that are always popping up at the mention 
of Reds. I suggest Yellows. 


I LIKE Russians, be they red, white or blue. There is 
a colony of some two thousand in Hollywood. Gen- 
They are all Whites, 
opposed to Reds. With the ex- 
ception of the princes who mar- 
ried stars, all have been forced 
to earn a living. Those who work 
as extras have refused to appear 
as Reds. But there hasn’t been 
much extra work, Red or White, 
in Hollywood for many months 
and so when Paramount sent out 
a call for Russians to play Reds 
in “The Red Harvest,” the Whites 
forgot politics and responded. 

There’s nothing like hard times 
to turn a man from White to Red. 
Or from Republican to Democrat 
for that matter. 


E are about to be flooded 


with political pictures. Pre- 
(Please turn to page 106) 
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ON with the Dance! 


Music of the Sound Screen—John Boles and Joan Bennett 


at their best—Sometime in Summertime” hit of the month 


OHN BOLES and Joan Bennett 
score again with two of the 
most charming songs the music 
of the sound screen has given us for a long time. 

You will find them in “Careless Lady.” The first is 
“Souvenir of Love’ and the second, ‘“‘When You Hear 
This Song, Remember Me.” It’s too bad that every 
musical offering from Hollywood isn’t like this one. 
If we could have more of the same kind, musical pic- 
tures would flourish. 


E have a hit of the month from Leo Reisman, 

“Sometime in Summertime,” and it’s one of the 
best tunes this season has produced. A real hit! The 
orchestra does an excellent job, and the vocal chorus 
is very pleasing. 
honors. 


Frank Luther does the vocal 


No one can surpass John Boles in certain songs. Don't 
fail to hear him and Joan Bennett in "Careless Lady." 
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By JOHN EDGAR WEIR 


N&£ESt we have Waring’s Pennsyl- 

vanians playing “That’s Liv- 
ing.” These boys have never failed 
us, and this one is no exception. Clare Hanlon sings 
the vocal refrain. (This is a Victor record.) 


ON REDMAN and his orchestra are next, and they 

certainly know their stuff. “I Heard” is the title 
of the song, and although the tune doesn’t amount to 
much, the way these boys play it is something to talk 
about. If you want a real dance record that you will 
enjoy listening to, also, don’t miss this one. Don Red- 
man, himself, does the vocal work. 

The other side, also by Don Redman and his orches- 
tra, is a slow number and offers a nice bit of contrast. 
“Trouble, Why Pick on Me?” is the title. This has a 
very good vocal chorus. Don, himself, wrote the tune. 

(This is a Brunswick record.) 


“TFOW Long Will It Last?” from the M-G-M pic- 
ture, ‘“‘Possessed,” is next, and this time we 
hear Ted Wallace and his Campus Boys doing the 
recording honors. The tune is okay, the recording 
excellent, and the vocal chorus very good. 

The other side is also by Ted Wallace and this 
time we hear the orchestra playing “Starlight,” the 
tune that is taking the country by storm. I heartily 
recommend this record. (This is a Columbia 
record.) 


ie time for a vocal, and here it is. “Snuggled 
on Your Shoulder” is the title, and our old friend, 
Bing Crosby, does the singing. I think this is one 
of the best Bing has done, and if you are one of his 
admirers, you won’t go wrong. 

“T Found You” is the title on the other side, by 
Bing, too, very ably assisted by Helen Crawford at 
the organ. You will be pleased with the result. 
(This is a Brunswick record.) 


HIS time we listen to “Auf Wiedersehen, My 
Dear,” as played for us by Jack Denny and his 
orchestra. All of you who have a radio are 
familiar with Jack and (Please turn to page 95) 


The Month’s Biggest Hits 


“Sometime in Summer Time” (fox trot) 
Played by Leo Reisman and his Or- 
chestra—(Victor). 


“T Heard” (fox trot) 
Played by Don Redman and his Orchestra 
— (Brunswick) . 


“How Long Will It Last?” (fox trot) 
Played by Ted Wallace and his Campus 
Boys—(Columbia) . 


“Snuggled on Your Shoulder” (vocal) © 
Sung by Bing Crosby—(Brunswick). 
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Down in the South Seas where palms are waving and soft waves 


DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS 


caress the beaches, Doug Fairbanks is making his newest picture, 


"Tropical Knight." He plays the part of a modern Robinson 


Crusoe and looks Doug-gone happy about it, too. 
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rhe new movin siggutias OI 


Irvin S$. Cobb chews his cigar and produces 
new radio anecdotes. 


Arthur (Street Singer) Tracy really sang in 
back yards when he was young. 


Mildred (Broadcast Rehearsals) Hunt ran 

away from boarding school when she was 

fifteen to become a Follies girl. She roomed 
with Helen (Boop-boo-pa-doo) Kane. 
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NE of the men in the basement of No. 215 on New 
York’s Bowery, almost took a sock at me the night I 
was there—and only because I forgot to applaud 
Phillips (you know, Seth Parker) Lord. : 

Lord has been gathering the down and outers there, cheer- 
ing them up, giving them food and money, and finally hand- 
ing them their biggest thrill by staging a real broadcast 
right in that basement. 

They have a swell sense of humor, too, these Bowery boys. 
There was the man just back from the Federal penitentiary, 
who asked: ‘‘Why didn’t you stop in to see us while you 
were in Atlanta?” 

“T was waiting at the station for you to come out and ask 
me over,” Lord answered. 

“Aw,” cried somebody from the rear, “the warden was 
afraid the boys would walk out of the jail on you, if you 
came.” 


Babies, pianos and cries: Shapiro and Shefter, Vaughn 
de Leath’s piano accompanists, are raising their four-year- 
old sons to be a piano duo, too.... Sallie Belle Cox, the pretty 
girl who plays Junior, in the ‘Raising Junior” sketches, 
learned to cry when she was a counsellor at a girls’ camp. 
Whenever the kids cried she used to imitate them to show 
them how silly they looked. Now she makes a living at it. 


Stars at work: Belle Baker was nervous on her first 
Eveready Gaieties broadcast, but not Jack Denny. He even 
had the presence of mind to signal his orchestra to play lower 
when announcer X3X started to tell you listeners what a grand 
guy Denny is.... Lee (NBC pianist) Sims plays best when his 
hands are wet, so he always keeps a wringing cloth beside him. 
... Singin’ Sam’s broadcasts are the height of informality. 
When he last had a cold and broke into a cough right in the 
middle of a song, he calmly said: “Now, folks, just wait a 
minute whiie your old friend Sing- 
in’ Sam gets a drink of water,” and 
he let you wait while he did. 


Taking off extra pounds: Paul 
Whiteman has cut his moustache 
down to balance his reducing fig- 
ure. He lost his weight on grape- 
fruit juice and spinach. That ex- 
plains everything. Anybody who 
eats spinach deserves to reduce. ... 

Lily Pons, who weighs 103 
pounds, loses weight by singing. 
An evening’s opera rendition is 
good for a two-pound loss, which 
means that she has to sit right 
down and eat it all back again when 
she leaves the theatre. But there 
is nothing frail about Lily. She even eats chicken sandwiches 
in bed for breakfast... . ey ti 

George Olsen reduces by playing golf day after day until his 
poundage comes down to par. It’s a pleasure and a swell 
excuse for a day off, and George is getting to be quite an 
expert. 


Popeye finds a rival: The latest legend of Count von Luck- 
ner’s prowess concerns his quick recovery from an appendi- 
citis operation. “ 

When the doctor called to examine him on the morning after 
the operation, the Count was gone. A frantic hunt was started 
and they finally came upon him calmly eating in a near-by 
restaurant. ; 

“My God!” cried the doctor. “Why did you leave the hos- 

ital?” ; 
“You said you only wanted me there for the operation,” 
Von Luckner reminded him. 

“Yes,” exclaimed the excited doctor, “but 

“Oh, didn’t you finish?” asked the puzzled Count. 


”? 


The New Movie Magazine, June, 1932 


~ 


RAMBLES 


They’re human: Claude Hopkins drinks his weight in coffee 
and sings in his bathtub. ... Bill (Shaeffer Pen Lifetime Re- 
vue) Demling wiggles his ears... . Burton Holmes removes his 
coat and collar for his broadcasts just 
as if he were in a poker game... . 
They’re all just as human as you are, 
except, perhaps, “Buddy” Wagner, who 
was given a bottle of very old cham- 
pagne by Baron von Mumm when he 
played at his Rhine castle, and hasn’t 
opened it yet. He is waiting for pro- 
hibition to be repealed so that he will 
be able to drink it without breaking the 
law. (Who laughed just then?) 


They remember: George Jessel and 
Eddie Cantor ... when they were kids 
in Gus Edwards’ show and a pretty vio- 
linist was being called out for more 
bows than they were. They picked up 
violins and went out and bowed with 
NGI 656 

Alex Gray ... when he weighed 170 
pounds and was playing “Belinda, the 
Boiler-Maker’s Daughter,” in a Penn 
State College musical comedy. He flung 
himself on a folding bed and it shut up 


A Juilliard scholar- 

ship paid Gladys 

(Today and Yester- 

day) Brittain's way 

until she made good 
last Fall. 


with him inside. ... 

Elsie (Crime Club) Hitz... when she was supposed to 
shoot the villain in a drama and the gun wouldn’t go off. 
Thinking quickly, Elsie threw the gun at his hedd ... and 
knocked him out for three hours... . 

Tess (Aunt Jemima) Gardell ... when she was rocking baby 
Arthur Jarrett in her arms backstage, while his parents were 
going through their act. 


He did not marry a Follies girl: 
Billie Burke met her husband, Flor- 
enz Ziegfeld, at a New Year’s Eve 
costume party. When Billie came 
in, Ziegfeld was costumed as a 
tramp, but by the time she was in- 
troduced to him much later in the 
evening, he had gone out and 
changed to a full-dress suit. That 
becomes even more significant when 
you consider that he hates evening 
clothes. 

The Ziegfelds’ courtship was a 
series of romantic meetings in the 
shadow of Grant’s Tomb. That was 
their way of avoiding the numer- 
ous gossip-gatherers, who even to- 
day don’t know that there is a 
Grant’s Tomb in New York. 


Teeth, Indians, meat, etc. When B. A. Rolfe decided to 
become a cornetist he had his teeth filed evenly because he 
thought that would insure a better tone. ... Virginia (Death 
Valley) Gardiner is an adopted Princess of the Blackfeet tribe. 
Her Indian name is Ohm-atch-kay-kaka-tos-sakay, but it only 
means Princess Great Star Woman... . Leslie Howard does 
not eat meat because he feels that it is cruel to eat animals. 
He named his daughter Leslie, after himself, and his son, 
Ronald. It is a strange coincidence, therefore, that his daugh- 
ter likes to act while his son hates it. However, his children 
are only seven and thirteen respectively, so you can’t really 
tell, yet.... Arthur Jarrett made such a hit in Brooklyn vaude- 
ville under the billing “Home Town Boy Makes Good,’ that 
the Jersey theatres welcomed him as a “home town boy,’ too, 
when he went over there to sing. 


As ye sow: Belle Baker will tell you that the best way to 
prepare for the next depression is (Please turn to page 101) 
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Chats concerning the stars of the 


microphone and television screen 


Ethel Shutta trusts her husband, George 
Olsen, when he works late nights. She works 
with him. 


Left: 


Dorothy Brent, a new singer to be 
heard over the national systems. 


Six romantic women fainted in Baltimore 
when Lawrence Tibbett sang "The Cuban 
Love Song" locally. Sorry, but we can't 
check on radio passers-out. 
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The NEW FILMS 


New Movie Magazine rates them— 


Scarface—Class A—United Artists—Between title and 
story there is no doubt left in your mind as to locale or 
principal character. You follow the bloody trail of ''Scar- 
face" from bodyguard to powerful, ruthless leader of 
mobsters and gangland. There is not one sympathetic 
character in the whole picture. Paul Muni and Ann 
Dvorak (above), Karen Morley, C. Henry Gordon and 
George Raft are all excellent in their character por- 
trayals. Decidedly not for children. 


The Wet Parade—Class A—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer— 
Narrative concerns prohibition, shows part it plays in 
American life before and after 18th Amendment. Propa- 
ganda eliminated by story that grips from start to finish. 
Lewis Stone and Walter Huston shine in characters as 
victims of John Barleycorn. Robert Young, Walter 
Huston, Neil Hamilton (below), Dorothy Jordan, Jimmy 
Durante and Myrna Loy contribute good work in coun- 
terbalancing tragic side of story. 


The Miracle Man—Class A—Para- 
mount—This picture, in the silent version 
of which Thomas Meighan so success- 
fully starred, shows Chester Morris and 
Sylvia Sidney (above), Hobart Bos- 
worth, John Wray, Robert Coogan, 
Ned Sparks and Irving Pichel. It tells 
of four crooks who, while successfully— 
and crookedly—using a sincere faith- 
healer, are themselves converted. A 
proven story with excellent portrayals 
by the entire cast; and a picture with 
splendid inspirational and spiritual value. 
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at a GLANCE 


A-Excellent. B-Good. C-Fair 


Man Wanted—Class B—Warner Brothers—Brings Kay 
Francis and David Manners (above) in a story of woman 
magazine editor married to wealthy loafer, Kenneth 
Thompson. David Manners pinch-hits for editor's secre- 
tary and gets permanent job. Result: wealthy loafer 
loses wife and true love steps in. Andy Devine and Una 
Merkel carry comedy relief satisfactorily. It's pretty good 
entertainment and won't tax your brain. 


Cohens and Kellys in Hollywood—Class B—Universal 
—This takes well-known comedy team of Charles Murray 
and George Sidney into Hollywood, where panorama 
view of intimate side of life is given audience.in a refresh- 
ing comedy. Story tells what happens to small-town girl 
who comes to Hollywood, becomes a film star and later 
falls into discard. This part is effectively portrayed by 
June Clyde, with support of well-balanced cast, all con- 
tributing to what will generally be accepted as clean, 
wholesome fun with this colorful city as background. 
(Picture below.) 


Be 


The New Movie Magazine, June, 1932 


So Big—Class A—Warner Brothers 
—Barbara Stanwyck (above) as Selina 
Peake in Edna Ferber's Pulitzer prize 
novel. Others in cast: Dickie Moore, 
Hardie Albright and Earle Fox. Story 
of Selina Peake, daughter of a gam- 
bler, left without parents at finishing- 
school age. Her marriage to truck 
farmer and subsequent struggle. Miss 
Stanwyck gives a most sincere per- 
formance and is ably supported by 
others in cast. The picture has some 
excellent touches of rural life. An im- 
portant story well cast and produced. 
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But the Flesh Is Weak—Class B—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer—Spicy, sophisticated comedy-drama in which 
Robert Montgomery (above) rides further on road to 
fame and glory. Story concerns triangle with two 
women, one rich, the other poor, after the heart of 
Montgomery. 


The Passionate Plumber—Class B—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer—Taken from the stage play, "Her Cardboard 
Lover." This farce is made mirthful by Buster Keaton, 
Irene Purcell (below), Polly Moran, Jimmy Durante 
and others. If you are in quest of hilarious fun, place 
this on your "must" list. 
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The Mouthpiece—Class B—Warner Brothers—A Dep- 
uty District Attorney convicts and sends an innocent 
man to the electric chair. He resigns his post and goes 
into civil practice, specializing on defense of gangsters. 
Story reputed to be based on one of New York's great- 
est criminal attorneys, and makes good entertainment. 
Warren William, Sidney Fox, Tom Brown (below) and 
Aline MacMahon take honors. 


The Beast of the City—Class B—Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer—An honest policeman, pitted against an organ- 
ized gang, comes in for a bit of glorification in this vivid 
glimpse of the underworld. Jean Harlow and Wallace 
Ford (above), and Walter Huston as the honest police- 
man, give impressive performances. And when these 
three are together in any picture, you're certain to be 
interested. 
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Girl Crazy—Class C—Radio—Bert 
Wheeler and Robert Woolsey 
(above, left) head cast in comedy so 
barren of good laughs that its two or 
three high spots stand out conspicu- 
ously. Locale of plot is dude ranch. 
Mitzi Green's impersonations are ex- 
ceptionally good. Others in cast 
are Kitty Kelly, Eddie Quillan 
(above, right), Arlene Judge and 
Dorothy Lee. 


The Crowd Roars — Class C— 
Warner Brothers—Racing driver 
double-crosses his girl, brother and 
pal all in same picture. He delib- 
erately cracks up his pal in big-time 
race. Cagney is the rotter, Ann 
Dvorak carries the "my man" motif 
(below), and Joan Blondell is swell. 
The story is not only pointless, but 
offensive, and the net result is one 
sleepless night if you're hard-boiled 
and several if you're not. 
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Careless Lady—Class C—Fox—A 
movie marshmallow, toasted to a 
turn and spiced with paprika smart - 
cracks. Ugly duckling Joan Bennett 
(left) takes sophisticated advice and 
man's overcoat in speakeasy raid; 
becomes swan in Paris—stock shots 
—by posing as Mrs. Overcoat. Imag- 
inary husband John Boles appears 
in flesh, with ensuing complications 
en suite. 


Destry Rides Again—Class C— 
Universal—Tom Mix stages come- 
back with all the color, action and 
background that made him King of 
Screen Cowboys. Story contains 
nothing new in theme, plot, or treat- 
ment. However, there are thrills for 
lovers of Western pictures. Tom's 
horse, Tony, does a few new tricks, 
while Tom himself surmounts many 
obstacles in story and direction. 
(Please turn to page 90) 
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ELISSA LANDI chooses 


With that faraway look in 
her eyes, Miss Landi might 
be planning roast peacock 
and mangoes for dinner 
but, on the contrary, 
baked beans, corn bread 
and peach dumplings find 


favor in those eyes 


Miss Landi, tall, slim Fox player, is a successful author as well as an 
actress. She is now working on “The Woman in Room 13," taken 
from the stage play of the same name. 
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a Week’s Menu 


F breakfast is an important meal to 

you, Elissa Landi’s program for a 

week’s menus will hit the spot. Any 

weight- watching that she does 
occurs around about luncheon time. 
Breakfasts of merely black coffee and 
orange juice are out. Her Sunday 
menu is: 

BREAKFAST: Orange juice; cereal 
with cream; omelet; hot beverage or 
milk. 

DINNER: Sliced cold chicken; potato 
salad; corn on the cob; sliced cucum- 
bers; pineapple sherbet. 

SUPPER: Assorted sandwiches; sliced 
tomatoes; tea. 

Evidently Elissa likes cool dishes. For 
Monday she chooses: 

BREAKFAST: Cereal with sliced ba- 
nanas and cream; hot biscuits and plum 
jelly; hot beverage or milk. 

LUNCHEON: Boston baked beans; 
brown bread and butter; cabbage and 
apple salad. 

DINNER: Sliced cold lamb hearts; rice 
and vegetable salad; corn on the cob; 
deepdish blackberry pie. 

Her Tuesday menu is simple: 

BREAKFAST: Sliced oranges; oatmeal; 
scrambled eggs; bran muffins; hot bevy- 
erage or milk. 

LUNCHEON: Baked spinach; toast; 
sliced peaches (fresh or canned) and 
milk. 

DINNER: Lamb stew en casserole; 
lettuce salad; bread custard with 
meringue. 

Broiled tomatoes and cornbread is a 
new luncheon combination —one that 
Miss Landi has selected for her Wednes- 
day menu: 

BREAKFAST: Melon; cereal with 
cream; toast and strawberry jam; hot 
beverage or milk. 

LUNCHEON: Broiled tomatoes, corn 
bread; jello with sliced peaches. 

DINNER: Ham loaf; creamed pota- 
toes and onions; buttered squash; orange 
and fresh pear salad, French dressing; 
coffee. 

Thursday is a vegetarian day in this 
star’s weekly diet: 

BREAKFAST: Orange juice; cooked 
cereal with chopped dates; whole wheat 
toast and jam; hot beverage or milk. 

LUNCHEON: Fluffy omelet; buttered 
string beans; raspberry gelatin; tea or 
milk. 

DINNER: Vegetables en casserole; 
beet and horse-radish relish; salad of 
mixed greens, French dressing; tapioca 
with sliced peaches. 

For Friday: 

BREAKFAST: Grapefruit juice; ready 
to eat cereal; bacon; raisin bread toast. 

(Please turn to page 117) 
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Renderings by 
Schell Lewis 


doubt that the modernized Colonial house is the 

favorite with the majority of prospective Amer- 

ican house builders. More important than that, 
the letters show that an exceptionally large number of 
people are thinking definitely and sensibly on this ques- 
tion of house building and home furnishing. “How can 
we build an ideal home of our own?” is a question 
uppermost in the minds of thousands of American 
families in all sections of the country. 

The Colonial home won by a large enough majority, 
making it clear to us that it is this type of house that 
we should have in mind in going forward with our 
house building and home furnishing service, but the 
other houses—English, Spanish and French—that have 
been presented in the December, January and Feb- 
ruary issues of this magazine—polled large enough 
votes to show there is still need in American residential 
sections for houses of widely different type. 

The majority of voters not 
only knew that they wanted the 
Colonial type of dwelling, but 
they knew why they wanted it. 
They told us in their letters that 
they preferred it to the other 
types because it was more truly 
American, because it typified 
more than the other houses 
American traditions and ideals, 
and because they found it more 
suitable to present day living 
conditions. Many voters chose 
it because they felt that it was 
the best background for Colo- 
nial furniture—old pieces that 
had been handed down to them 
from Colonial days or replicas 
that could be bought every- 
where nowadays at reasonable 


} ETTERS from our readers prove to us beyond a 


information 
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Home Builders Select 


the COLONIAL HOUSE 


THE HOME OF YOUR 
DREAMS 


Votes for the most popular 
type of house indicated to us 
that the majority of our read- 
ers prefer the Colonial type of 


house. Watch for coming num- 
bers of this magazine for full 
about the best 
way to furnish your Colonial 
home in a reasonable, comfort- 
able and authentic manner. 


prices. A number of voters chose the house because 
they said they thought it a safer investment, since it 
was more likely to remain in favor and therefore might 
be more readily sold, if need be, at a future time. 

Among the characteristic Colonial features of this 
house that have appealed to its votaries should be men- 
tioned the chimney rising from the center of the roof 
with the deep recessed fireplace in the living room; the 
wood frame construction finished by siding or shingles, 
the central entrance doorway with hall between dining 
room and living room, the small-paned windows with 
green wooden shutters. Features showing unusual 
adaptation of the Colonial idea which met with wide ap- 
proval included the bay window opposite the fireplace 
in the living room, the fair-sized porch opening from 
the living room, the lavatory downstairs and two up- 
stairs bathrooms, good sized bedrooms with cross ven- 
tilation in each, spacious closet room as well as the 
exceptionally large master bedroom with fireplace and 
alcove for dressing table. 

Now that the important ques- 
tion of the most popular type of 
house has been settled, we are 
going forward with our plans 
for house equipment and fur- 
nishings. If you have not already 
received your copy of our illus- 
trated booklet on the Colonial 
house we would be glad to send 
one to you. If you are still in- 
terested in the other types of 
house—French, English or Span- 
ish—you may have illustrated 
copies of these booklets sent to 
you. Just send your request to 
Tower House Editor, indicating 
which of the booklets you would 
like, enclosing two cents postage 
for each. 
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Photo by Gaston Longet 


Billiards proved a popular game when W. S. Van Dyke, the director, gave a party for the cast of "Night Court.” 
Left to right: Nena Quartaro, Noel Francis, John Miljan, W. S. Van Dyke, Walter Huston, Jean Hersholt, Anita 
Page and Phillips Holmes. 


The Stars at Play 


a3 HS, I like billiards—especially 

Since I nearly hit the ball that 

time!” remarked Anita Page. 

We were watching Anita, Dr. Cyril Wright— 

to whom people are saying nowadays that Anita is en- 

gaged—Walter Huston and Noel Francis as they played 

billiards. And Anita, whether she played billiards well 

or not was at least looking stunning in a black satin 
afternoon gown, long, with elbow sleeves. 

That highly eligible bachelor, W. S. Van Dyke, the 
director, was giving the party at his big, hospitable, 
luxurious home in Brentwood. 

The billiard room is off the trophy room, which, like- 
wise, is the whoopee room; and in the latter, where 
Van Dyke keeps the interesting things he brings home 
from abroad — splendid white ostrich native head- 
dresses from Africa are a conspicuous feature—and 
how he keeps his lady guests from making off with a 
plume now and then, I cannot imagine!—we found a 
lot of people assembled, chatting, with a few dancing 
to the music of the radio. 

Phillips Holmes was dancing with Nena Quartaro, 
lovely in a black velvet, tight-fitting gown, and Jack 
Quartaro, who has been writing scenarios away out 
on the Sahara Desert, persuaded Anita Page to give 
up billiards for a dance. 

Walter Huston gave up his billiard cue to Jean 
Hersholt and came in to chat with me. He said he had 
just come with his wife from Big Bear Lake and Regi- 
nald Denny’s cabin in the mountains, and that he felt 
he just must own such a place. Mrs. Huston wasn’t 
with him at the party 
because she had a big 
golf game on next day. 
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By GRACE KINGSLEY 


HOW HOLLYWOOD ENTERTAINS 


“And she takes her golf seriously,” 
said Walter smiling. 

Then Noel Francis, having won her 
billiard game, joined us. 

We asked her how about that Los Angeles cop she 
was supposed to have sauced so terribly that he told 
the judge in court that he “wished he could spank her!” 

“Why, I didn’t sauce him at all,” declared Noel— 
when she gets excited she talks with a Southern accent 
—“T just told him that I was sure I had come to a 
stop at the boulevard, and that I was not, as he ac- 
cused me, going at thirty miles an hour there. I went 
on a mile or two after I left him, and tried out my 
ear, and found I couldn’t have been doing what he said 
I did, and then I went back to demonstrate to him. He 
didn’t like it a bit, and that’s when he arrested me.” 


IN has been playing in rather hard luck. A bank 
in Hollywood failed, taking with it all the money 
her father had bequeathed her mother. And then, too, 
she had had to borrow the money to pay income and in- 
heritance taxes on this money that they had lost! 

Our host came over to kid John Miljan about the 
funny old-vintage flivver that John had given him for 
a Christmas present as a joke. 

“T tried to give it to the gardener, but he just backed 
off, and finally I got rid of it to the man from whom I 
buy wood for my fire-places,” said Van Dyke. “He said 
he thought maybe it would be all right up in the moun- 
tains on a lonely road, where it couldn’t run amuck and 
hurt anybody when it acted up.” 

Phillips Holmes told 


us how (Please turn 
to page 92) 
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For Your 
Crochet 
Needle 


Our new-method circulars 
give expert directionsfor . 
the new mesh biouses 
and smart wool afghans 


Designs by 
Virginia Snow 


Jul27—Old-fashioned 
designs in crocheted wool 
rugs are now in favor. 
Circular gives directions. 


Designs from 
Spool Cotton Co. 


Jul28—Irish lace collars 
and cuffs are in high 
style. You can make this 
set from 4 or 5 balls of 
mercerized cotton. 


| Designs from 
Spool Cotton Co. 


Jul29—Directions for 
| meshy Irish lace yoke 
| and cuff trimming 
| (above at left) are given 
here. Jul30 gives di- 
rections for crochet sur- 
plice blouse shown 
above. 


Jul26—Learn how 
to crochet this two- 
toned cotton mesh 
sweater blouse. 


Jul3!—During leisure 
hours in summer, make 
the up-to-date afghan 
and pillow-top at left. 


Jul32—A Granny af- 

ghan and pillow-top 

may be made from 

odds and ends of col- 
ored wools. 


Designs by Virginia Snow 


Write to Miss Frances Cowles, in 
care of this magazine, enclosing four 
cents for any one circular, ten cents 
for three circulars, or 15 cents for 
all seven. Be sure to indicate the 
circular you wish by number. 
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NEW BEAUTY under the SUN 


By ANN BOYD 


sensitive and gradually work up to longer periods.” 

It isn’t so long ago that no girl could hope to be 
considered beautiful unless an exquisite peaches and 
cream skin was listed among her qualifications. 

The out-of-doors girl, with skin tanned from ex- 
posure might be respected for her skill on the tennis 
court or in the swimming pool. But it was her fair 
fragile sisters, to whom the poets wrote sonnets. 
panee along came the sun-tan fad and changed all 
that. 

Physicians applauded. For once fashions were in 
agreement with their dictums. 

All of which was fine for the individual who pos- 
sessed a fairly thick epidermis. After all the curative 
effects of the sun must be pretty well offset by the 
mental and physical torture of a bad sunburn. 


Ee the girl who burns, and then burns again, and 
never seems able to acquire an even coat of tan, 
is out of the swim actually and figuratively. 

It isn’t hard to understand that Helen, fair and 
delicate-skinned as she is was one of those who must 
take their sun-tan cautiously. But with the aid of 
her oil massages she has managed to survive the 
effects of the sun’s rays and still acquire a fashionable 
tan. - 

If the skin shows a slight burn at first, even with 
her treatment, she advises anointing with the oil 
before following one’s swim (Please turn to page 101) 


Ernest A. Bachrach 
To prevent windburn and roughness from the dry hot 
breezes of summer, Miss Twelvetrees always rubs a thin 
cold cream over her face as a last-minute touch before 
facing the wind. 


HELEN TWELVETREES tells you 
how gentiemen may prefer 
blondes even in the summertime 


O the fair—the aches and pains of sunburn. 
That’s what it used to be. But no longer. 
Helen Twelvetrees with her dazzling pink and 
white complexion is one of those who have found 
a way to circumvent the painful combination of a 
strong sun and delicate fair skin. 

Her first few encounters with the California sun 
are torturous memories. But she isn’t one to be 
easily bested. Liking the beach and ocean sports she 
experimented until she hit on a formula which seemed 
to afford the most adequate protection for her skin. 

Helen mixes equal parts of olive oil and castor oils. 
Just before going out on the beach she has this thor- 
oughly massaged into every exposed portion of the 
skin. The mixture of olive and castor oil is a matter 
of individual experimentation, according to Miss 
Twelvetrees. It tends to prevent an extremely deep 
sun tan. Castor oil is used as a curative agent and 
in addition has greater body and does not evaporate 
so easily, thus affording protection for a longer period 
of time. 

For the girl who wishes a deep tan, olive oil alone 
will give a darker color. Helen has a hint to offer ‘ : 
in that respect: Equal parts of castor oil and olive oil are Helen's 

“Use the mixture of the two several times. When formulas for a soft even tan when under the California 
the skin is protected, abandon the castor in favor of sun. The oil is well massaged into all the exposed 
olive oil. Above all do not remain too long in the sun portions of the skin. 
at first. Begin with ten minutes if your skin is very 


Drnest A. Bachrach 
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ood elements in 
both were the same 


CHEMICALLY, two baby foods can | 


be exactly alike. The same percentage 
of carbohydrate, fat, protein, mineral 
salts. The same vitamins. 

Yet on one, a baby may lose weight, 
grow thin and weak. And on the other, 
that same baby can flourish’ and gain, 
take on new life. What’s the reason?... 

Digestibility. 


Digestibility of prime importance 


Doctors know that a baby can starve on 
what is apparently the most perfectly 
“balanced” formula if his body cannot 
use the food elements it contains. Only 
a food which is easily and completely 
digested and assimilated can give to 
your baby the full amount of building 
material his little body needs. 
Countless doctors and mothers have 
found this out through actual experi- 
ence. And that is why Eagle Brand, 
over a period of 75 years, has won a 
marvelous reputation as an infant food. 
For Eagle Brand, next to mother’s milk, 
is the easiest form of milk in all the 
world to digest. In baby’s stomach, 
Eagle Brand forms soft, fine curds, like 
those formed by mother’s milk. Every 
drop of Eagle Brand is quickly assimi- 
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lated, goes quickly into the making of 
bones and teeth, muscle and tissue, 
energy and strength. 


This milk can build 100% babies! 


And what a builder Eagle Brand is! 
Recently, in a world-famous baby clinic, 
two physicians—specialists in their field 
—fed a group of 50 average babies on 
Eagle Brand for several months, to test 
its exact value in baby building. Bone 
structure was studied with the X-ray. 


- Tooth development was watched. 


Weight and height were periodically 
recorded. Blood tests were made...and 
those 50 Eagle Brand babies, judged 
by every known test, proved them- 
selves splendidly nourished. 

This simple diet-—Eagle Brand with the 
usual supplementary foods*— had proved 
equal in every way to the building of 100% 
babies. 

What overwhelming proof that the 
mother whose own milk fails can put 


her baby on Eagle Brand with perfect 
confidence! Try Eagle Brand. See simple 
instructions on label. And send for new 
booklet ““Baby’s Welfare.” Gives feed- 
ing schedules and full directions for 
baby’s care, also pictures, life stories of 
Eagle Brand babies. Let us send your 
doctor a report of the scientific test. 


* The usual supplementary foods (used with mother’s 
milk, any milk) are orange or tomato juice, and cod- 
liver oil or other source of the anti-rachitic vitamin D. 


FREE COMPLETE BOOKLET 
| ON BABY CARE 
THE BORDEN ComPANY, Dept. C-6, Borden Building, 


350 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Please send me new edition ““Baby’s 
Welfare,’’ 


‘oP ke 
SS ” 


Name. 


Address 


City. State 
(Please print name and address plainly.) 
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“ DOGS- 
4 HOLLYWOOD | 


GONE 


Cast as carefully as the stars, they often steal the show from the human actors. 


dogs! 
In Hollywood there are upward of two hundred 
dogs who work regularly for the movies. To say 
that they are of all types is to put it mildly—very 
mildly. They work by the day, by the week, by the 
picture; “extra” dogs, ‘bit’ dogs, and “feature” dogs. 
And they are paid dog-gone well. 

They live in sumptuous kennels, ride to the studios in 
swell cars, and are cared for like prima donnas. 

The studios cast the dogs as carefully as the stars, 
and dog temperaments are just as different. Some- 
times their performances are even better—and they 
never give a bad one. In fact, they often steal the show 
from the human actors; you’d scarcely believe what a 
real dog actor can do. 

For instance, would you believe that a dog rehearses 
his scenes just as a player does, and that he learns his 
“lines” and cues far quicker? Would you believe that 
he “walks through it’? mechanically at the rehearsal, 
and that when the lights are on and the camera actu- 
ally grinding, gives it his soul? Would you believe 
that some dogs ‘‘emote’—and register emotions—at 
least as well as most humans do? 

Well, it’s true. 

Most people think of movie dogs as “trained” dogs— 
that isn’t true. They’re “educated” dogs who have 
been taught to use their canine intelligence, and there’s 
a world of difference, as you shall see. 

More than half the dogs used by the movies are 
owned by two men, Henry P. East and Rennie Renfro. 

East’s kennels are in Laurel Canyon, while Renfro’s 
are at Van Nuys; they both got their start, like Mr. 
Heinz with his single pickle, with one dog apiece. Then 
their business actually went to the dogs, if you happen 
to know what I mean. East, formerly an assistant 


| a dog’s life, mates—but a grand life for the 


Don't treat him like a dog. 


DON‘TS FOR YOUR DOG: Don’t feed him too much. 
dose him with quack medicines. Don’t lose your temper with 
him. Don’t let him annoy others. Don’t fail to give him plenty 
of exercise. Don’t let him be disobedient. Don’t let him chew 
up people he should know. Don’t coddle and pamper him. 
Don’t bathe him too much. 


director, and Renfro, a former stunt man, both quit 
pictures themselves to specialize in dogs. 


UT let them tell it: 

“T was perfectly satisfied with my own job,” said 
East, “when Buddy, a most persistent pup of most 
mixed pedigree, was thrust onto me. That was in 
1920. My wife, Gale Henry, was making a series of 
two-reel comedies at the time, and for this particular 
picture we needed a dog to play a lap-dissolve into a 
pile of wienies. 

Since then, among other things, Buddy has played 
in numerous Christie comedies, in “The Light Eternal” 
with Norma Shearer, and in “The Circus” with Charlie 
Chaplin. He was the major-domo of the East troupe 
until he died at a ripe old age, and now his place has 
been taken by his son, Buster. During his movie life 
he earned, according to actual records, $34,000. 

Renfro got the idea, too, but in a different way. He 
started with a lion. 

“T had been stunting around the lots,” he said, “fall- 
ing off motorcycles and things and getting smashed up 
—air pictures hadn’t come in then or I’d probably have 
been killed long before now—when I learned that Tony 
needed a trainer. Tony was a lion, and although 
vicious, he was misunderstood; he must have been, 
because he had a habit of killing his trainers. But I 
got acquainted with him, and we got along. After I 
quit that job, six months later, he mauled his next 
trainer, too. 

“Meanwhile, somebody gave me a Boston bull named 
Bingo—you’ve often seen him in pictures diving off 
platforms fifty feet high into a pool of water. One 
day I was working in a picture with Al St. Johns, and 
we needed a dog. Bingo was with me, and he got the 


job. His fame spread, and I (Please turn to page 74) 


Don’t 
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Here’s pleasant 
overnight 


relief 


for 


constipation 


An Ex-Lax tablet is a little thing to look at— 
but it’s a ig thing in the lives of millions. 

These millions know enough not to trifle with 
their health. They do not believe that “‘any old 
laxative will do.’ When in need of a laxative, 
they find pleasant overnight relief in the deli- 
cious chocolated Ex-Lax tablet which contains 
the laxative ingredient doctors approve. 


What would the Doctor tell 


you about Laxatives? 


The doctor will tell you that 

A laxative should limit its action to the in- 
testines. 

It should not rush food through the stomach. 

It should not disturb digestion. 

It should be safe—and not be absorbed by 
the system. 

It should not irritate and over-stimulate the 
intestines. 

It should not gripe. 

It should not be habit-forming. 

Ex-Lax checks on every point the doctor 
looks for in a laxative. 

Ex-Lax is a scientific formula for the relief of 
constipation—pleasantly and effectively. Its 
only medicinal ingredient is phenolphthalein— 
a laxative that is internationally recognized by 
the medical profession. 

And the special Ex-Lax formula combines a 
delicious chocolated base with this scientific 
laxative—phenolphthaiein—of the right qual- 
ity, in the right proportion, in the right dose. 
That accounts for the fine results millions get 
from Ex-Lax. 


Try Ex-Lax tonight! 


If you are taking the wrong kind of laxative 
now, you Owe it to yourself to try the right 
kind—Ex-Lax. Your druggist sells Ex-Lax. 
10¢, 25c, 50c. Or mail coupon for free sample. 


Keep “regular” with 


EX-LAX 


—the safe laxative 
that tastes like chocolate 


MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 
B-62 


EX-LAX, Inc., P. O. Box 170 
Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Please send free sample of Ex-Lax. 


Dogs-Gone Hollywood 


(Continued from page 72) 


got calls for him faster than I could 
take them. So I started training other 
dogs.” 

Bingo, like Buddy, is dead now. And 
again like Buddy, he has a son named 
Buster who is carrying on the family 
tradition. 


OTH East and Renfro take their 
dogs to the various studios in 
specially built trucks. Either of them 
will guarantee to produce a dog who 
will do anything except talk, on a 
minute’s notice; in fact, almost all of 
their dogs do. It all depends whether 
the director wants a sad dog, a happy 
dog, a mutty-looking dog or a thorough- 
bred; whether the script calls for a dog 
to scare a tramp or save his screen 
mistress from danger. It’s all the 
same to Hast and Renfro, they can 
always meet the demand. 

East’s kennels—he has a second one 
on his ranch in the Antelope Valley— 
feature this string of artists: Beans, 
who has been seven years in pictures, 
was under contract for two in the Tom 
Tyler westerns, with Eddie Dowling in 
“The Rainbow Man” and is currently 
in “Heaven on Earth” with Lew Ayres; 
Buster, now doing two-reel comedies 
with “Slim” Summerville at Universal; 
Mutt, bought for a thoroughbred Sealy- 
ham but whose immediate ancestors 
were somewhat careless, and who 
played in “Great Meadow,” and in the 
Educational Lloyd Hamilton comedies; 
Kelly, an English bull with an Irish 
name, who is Mack Sennett’s trade- 
mark and played with Mary Astor in 
“Dry Martini;” Laddie, the collie, 
whom you saw in Grant Withers’ “The 
Other Tomorrow” and in the talkie re- 
make of “Eyes of the World;” Rex, 
“just dawg” in Columbia’s “Tol’able 
David,” with Richard Cromwell; Nixie 


and Toto, the top Pomeranian and 
French Poodle—respectively, not 
jointly—who spend their lives in 


ladies’ boudoirs, on their beds or curled 
up on silk cushions—Toto worked in 
“Bringing Up Father” with Polly 
Moran as Maggie; and Hank, a plain 
yellow cur who cost twenty-five cents 
as a pup and has made over $27,000 
for his master so far. That’s a better 
investment than Oolong Oil would have 
been if it had done all the stock sales- 
men said it would! 

Finally, among the featured dogs, 
there is Trixie—the mutt who, in Cecil 
B. de Mille’s “Almost Human,” reached 
the heights of canine emoting on the 
screen. Playing opposite an aristo- 
cratic thoroughbred, she had to decide 
whether she should keep her litter of 
pups or let the father, who would give 
them a better chance in life, have them. 
The scene in which she made the deci- 
sion was real emotional acting, the 
dog’s homely features registering her 
“mental conflict” exactly as a human 
mother’s would! Then Trixie is a 
mother herself. 


| RABIN EUs string of dogs is equally 
well known both to directors and the 
public. They include Buster, Bill, 
Oscar, Shep, Ring, Bozo, Perfume, 
January, White, Whiskers, and Ching 
Lee. Like East’s performers, these 
dogs not only get big salaries, but also 
eet billing from the studios and fan 
ic teers, irom all over the world—stacks 
of ’em! 


Just as humans are, these dog: actors 
are classified on the casting ecards at 
the studios and their salaries very. 
The “extras” get from $3 to $5 a day 
each for mob scenes, just as the bulk 
of Hollywood’s professional extras do. 
Neither East nor- Renfro go in exten- 
sively for this kind of work, although 
Renfro has about fifty such dogs to 
supply this demand. 

Dog “bit” players are paid from $15 
to $50 a day—or at least their masters 
are—depending upon the difficulty of 
the role. In this connection, East de- 
clares, the studios sometimes try to 
pull a “fast” one, calling for a “bit” 
dog when they really need a feature 
ulever but want to avcid paying for 

im. 

Feature dogs receive from $300 to 
$1500 a week, again depending upon 
the animal and the work he is desired 
to do. The really famous star dogs of 
the silent pictures, Strongheart, Rin- 
Tin-Tin, Flash, Ranger, Dynamite, 
Lightning, and Peter the Great earned 
their keep and considerable fortunes 
for their owners. 

Rin-Tin-Tin was the “ace” money 
maker, possibly because Strongheart 
had a much shorter screen life, and, be- 
sides his earnings in the films, Rin- 
Tin-Tin made a king’s ransom in vau- 
deville tours alone. 


VV EA the talkies first came in, no 
two-legged screen star was up 
against a tougher problem than all the 
four-legged ones. 

For when pictures and human actors 
went loquacious, the dogs had to go 
silent—they had to relearn their entire 
education by taking action, instead of 
spoken cues. 

Thus, when a director wanted a dog 
to “Come here,” the trainer had to mo- 
tion the command instead of speak it. 
And the poor dog had to learn his 
whole repertoire over again. 

Again, dogs are individual in their 
characteristics—having their own 
“types” as it were. Some are aggres- 
sive, and learn guard, attack, snarling 
and the warlike arts more easily than 
others. Some are kindly by nature, 
and do best in affectionate, pal-like 
roles. Others are clowns, born com- 
edians who are just naturally funny, 
and love to show off. Just looking at 
them gives you a laugh. And _ still 
others are naturally tragedians, “ham” 
actors with the typical Hamlet flair 
and sepulchral voice. 


HE gang cycle of films was hard on 

dogs. Gangsters don’t have dogs, 
you see. Sex pictures are not so hot 
from the canine actors’ points of view, 
either, and for the same reason. 

The dogs love to work, and so they’re 
allin favor of women’s clubs, boards ot 
censorship, and _ pictures like “The 
Champ” and “Skippy.” Human pic- 
tures—with dogs. 

A movie dog’s training lasts for 
years. In fact, it is never finished. 
Every script demands something new, 
perhaps—and a dog has to be found 
to do it. That is why movie dogs are 
not merely “trained.” They’ve got to 
be educated and taught to use their 
heads. : 

You can call them “dumb” animals 
if you like, but you can bet East and 
Renfro don’t. 
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NATALIE MOORHEAD, GORGEOUS PHOTOPLAY STAR 


Beautify your eyes, this marvelous, new, 
easy way. Give them a dense, rich fringe 
of dark, long-appearing lashes, instantly 
with the new Maybelline. This truly 
wonderful preparation 
—is very much easier to apply 
—positively will not smart your eyes if 
accidentally gotten into them 
—will not run or smear with tears or rain 
—will not make your lashes brittle 
— contains oils that will tend to stimulate 
the growth of your lashes 
—removes easily with soap and water or 
with cold cream. 
Already, countless thousands have voiced 
enthusiastic approval of this new eye cos- 
metic. You will like it, too. Black or Brown 
—75c at leading toilet goods counters. 


Special Purse Size obtainable at all 5 and 
10 Cent Stores—or for dime and coupon 
sent direct to us. 
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Famous Overnight 


(Continued from page 6) 


turned she was famous as both an ac- 
tress and a concert singer. Belasco 
starred her in “Tonight or Never” and 
Melvyn was her leading man. 

Now, during the years that Helen 
was a famous star, Melvyn was tour- 
ing the middle west in stock companies. 
He was the co-ed’s hero in college 
towns but he wasn’t known in New 
York, even though he played -the 
gambler in the stage production of “A 
Free Soul.” He was noticed, yes, but 
his shows in New York had a short 
run and it seemed his destiny to take 
New York shows out on the road. He 
played opposite Laura Hope Crews in 
“The Silver Cord,’ opposite Mary 
Nash in “The Command to Love,” and 
he was in the two-character play, 
“Jealousy”—but not in New York. 

Then finally he got the leading male 
role in “Tonight or Never.” People 
came to see Helen but they went away 
talking about her leading man too. And 
Helen liked it because she had fallen 
in love with him. 

Last Easter Sunday, on Melvyn’s 
birthday, they married, and after the 
show closed they ran around half of 
Europe on an eighteen-day honeymoon. 
When they returned, there was Samuel 
Goldwyn waiting with a five-year con- 
tract in his pocket. It wasn’t for 
Helen, the star, but for Melvyn, her 
leading man. As a beginning he was 
wanted to play his original role oppo- 
site Gloria Swanson in the screen ver- 
sion of “Tonight or Never.” 

I was curious to know how this 
change in their fortunes affected Mel- 
vyn, and I asked bluntly, “How did it 
feel to be down when Helen was up and 
be up when she’d be down?” 

“But she’s not at all down,” broke 
in Melvyn. ‘‘She’s just finished play- 
ing ‘Tonight or Never’ at the Coast 
and she made such a hit in it she’s 
been invited to sing with the sym- 
phony orchestra. And since I’ve come 
East she’s written she’s taking picture 
tests. There’s no one in pictures who’s 
had the background of both a success- 


ful stage and concert career. Wait 
until she begins!” 
“You don’t like being separated 


much, do you?” I laughed. 

“Tt’s awful,” he said in true bene- 
dict fashion. “But it won’t be for long. 
She’s coming East after she finishes 
the singing engagement—that is, if she 
doesn’t sign a picture contract at this 
time. If she does, she’ll sign picture 
by picture—that’s the best way if you 
can do it. 

“T signed my long-term contract and 
we went to the Coast because it was the 


quickest means to the end we have in 
mind—a theatre of our own.” 

“Like the Lunts,” I put in, as always. 

“Yes,” agreed Melvyn his eyes shin- 
ing. “Oh, we probably couldn’t do it 
for at least five years, but it’s some- 
thing to work towards. We’d have a 
good director and do the plays we love 
—light operas too—everything, the 
way they do in Europe. But it takes 
a lot of money—Basil Sidney and Mary 
Ellis probably gave up their theatre 
for economic reasons. We figure the 
pictures will give us the money—” 

“And a following,” I put in. 

“I even thought of that too,” he 
laughed. 

“But you wouldn’t leave pictures 
after you’re a star?” 

“You like to jump ahead, don’t you? 
—wNo, I probably wouldn’t leave pic- 
tures entirely in any case. But our 
theatre, well, you know I’ve wanted 
my own theatre ever since I began 
acting.” ; 

Yes, I knew. One season after 
finishing a Shakespearean tour in the 
west Melvyn went back to Chicago to 
visit his family and he organized an 
outdoor theatre in a backyard. He put 
on a biblical play about Moses, but the 
neighbors, judging by the scant cos- 
tumes of the cast, thought it was some 
sort of bacchanalian revel and had 
them all arrested. It took a tall lot of 
explaining on Melvyn’s part to get 
them out of jail. 

Melvyn Douglas has always been a 
character actor and his one fear of the 
movies is being “typed.” 

“So far, I’ve been lucky,” he ob- 
served, “even though I’ve been loaned 
out. I’ve been a man-about-town in 
‘Tonight or Never’, an army officer who 
goes to pieces in a tropic climate in 
‘Prestige’ and, as you say, an Upstand- 
ing Young Hero in ‘The Wiser Sex.’” 

“Yes, but I’m afraid you’re already a 
marked man since ‘Tonight or Never’ 
opened—the last word as the man-of- 
the-world.” 

“Don’t say that,” he begged. “Re- 
member our theatre.” 

“Tl not only remember it,” I prom- 
ised. “I’ll write about it.” 

And I’ve kept my promise for two 
reasons: First, because I believe there 
is no other couple of the stage and 
screen better fitted to do a “Lunt- 
Fontanne” than Melvyn Douglas and 
Helen Gahagan; and secondly because 
a theatre of his own has been Melvyn’s 
lifelong dream, and I know you, his 
fans, want to make it come true. If 
you didn’t, you wouldn’t have made 
Melvyn Douglas “famous overnight.” 
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There Isn't Any 
Hollywood 


(Continued from page 12) 


California famous —unless you count 
the street cars and the street corners. 
Believe it or not! 

As far as the U. S. Post Office De- 
partment is concerned, Hollywood is 
merely a sub-station, the same as any 
of those in department stores. Holly- 
wood is just one tendril of the Los 
Angeles octopus, which embraces about 
everything from the Pacific Ocean to 
the Mojave Desert. 

In one way, though, Hollywood’s lack 
of civic identity has made it safer for 
the stranger than any other city in the 
United States. For no matter how rus- 
tic the sucker, no big-town slicker is 
going to try to sell him the city hall. 
He can’t, because there isn’t any. 

If any of the stars’ cozy little 
twenty-eight room cottages happen to 
get too close to the divine flame and 
catch on fire, it’s the Los Angeles fire 
department which comes with scream- 
ing sirens and jangling bells, disturb- 
ing every wild party for blocks around, 
and puts it out. They don’t have to 
come clear from downtown, it’s true— 
but the Hollywood branch, just like the 
postoffice, is only a sub-station and the 
letters on the trucks read L. A. F. D. 

You can get pinched on Hollywood 
Boulevard, all right—early and often, 
and for any number of things. But 
not by a Hollywood cop. The cops who 
write you a ticket in Hollywood don’t 
even go to the movies; ask Maureen 
O’Sullivan, who recently found it out. 
The Hollywood policeman, like the 
Hollywood fireman, is merely a tran- 
sient in the scheme of things. Every 
so often they switch the whole division 
around so that they won’t get more fa- 
miliar with the stars’ boudoirs than 
with their beats. 

You can get pinched in Hollywood— 
but you can’t pay a fine or put up bail. 
Whenever a few of the boys get into a 
friendly little scrap, as they frequently 
do, or whenever a sociable little soirée 
is raided, as it frequently is, the patrol 
wagon really takes all the prisoners 
for a ride. They have to go down- 
town, for Hollywood hasn’t even a 
police court of its own. Which ac- 
counts, possibly, for some of the naive 
legal procedure in some of our best 
courtroom pictures. 

In Hollywood a civil ceremony is im- 
possible without an imported wedding 
solemnizer—for Hollywood doesn’t pos- 
sess even one justice of the peace! 

Hollywood has no mayor, city man- 
ager, or anything like that. All it has 
by way of municipal decoration is 
Peter the Hermit, La Belle Swanson, 
and the trees on the street lamps at 
Christmas time. So, whenever the 
president of the W. C. T. U., Jimmy 
Walker, or Al Capone comes to town, 
Conrad Nagel or Marie Dressler has to 
quit work and welcome him. 

Instead of keys to the city, they have 
to be satisfied with telephone numbers. 

Of late years, Hollywood has copped 
the crown from Paris and become the 
fad and fashion arbiter of the world. 
It rivals New York as the American 
cradle of creativeness and culture. 
Hollywood is admittedly the foremost 
city on earth in this, that, and the 
other thing—but just the same, in 
Hollywood you can’t even pay your 
taxes—even if you have the money—or 
buy a license for your dog. 
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across the street. Everyone says she’s a 
nuisance. But scolding won’t help her. 
Her dilatory ways, mental slowness, 
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To drink salines for health’s sake, and 
especially to make the complexion 
brilliantly clear and fresh, long has 
been the habit of lovely Europeans. 
To Vichy, Carlsbad, Aix they go, to 
drink daily of the saline waters. 
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ilar saline benefits. By clearing 
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and other ills. 
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silkiness is the hair that is washed 
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harmless vegetable color..twelve shades 
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Lengthen the life of every finger or 
water wave with Nestle SuperSet Finger 
Waving Lotion. Make it more lovely, more 
subtle, more glamorous. It is greaseless, 
fast drying, and free from any sediment. 


Combination Hot Oil 
Treatment and Shampoo 


Put new vitality, new health and vigor 
in your hair. Use Nestle Combination 
Hot Oil Treatment and Shampoo. It 
stops falling hair, removes dandruff 
and cleanses the scalp. Free from soap 
or alkali, it makes the ideal shampoo. 
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Small sizes at all 5c and 10c stores 


¢ large size at your beauty parlor, 
drug store or department store. 


| theatre group in Los Angeles. 


Rebel! 


(Continued from page 14) 


before writing for the theatre, he felt 


| he must first study it. 


Hoe six years he experimented with 
Little Theatre groups throughout 


| the country, punctuated by a season in 


New York helping James K. Hackett 
put on a series of Shakespearian pro- 
ductions and another season as assis- 
tant to Joseph Urban, noted scenic de- 
signer and architect. Meanwhile, an 
offer had come to join the Eagan 
Pichel 
accepted and thus made the acquaint- 
ance of Violette Wilson, who later be- 
came his wife. 

When America entered the war, 
Pichel was assigned to special train- 
ing camp work by the War and Navy 
Department Commission on welfare ac- 
tivities, with headquarters at New 
London, Conn. Finally, the Armistice 


| and once more the familiar smell of 
grease paint in a short season with the 
| Little Theatre in Detroit. 


COLORINSE | 


Pichel now felt he was ready to do 
bigger things. His wife had been 
signed to make her Broadway debut in 
Zoe Akins’ first play, “Papa.” Pichel 
decided also to push on to the big town. 
Almost immediately, he was signed by 
the Shuberts as stage director. 

But there are restrictions in the es- 


| tablished theatre with which a true 
| experimenter could never be satisfied. 
| Pichel missed the thrill of doing what 
| one knew was right, regardless of the 


box-office. He found it impossible to 
carry out many of his theories. Ac- 
cordingly, Irving Pichel once more ran 
away from success. 


BOUT this time Lee Simonson, 
with whom he had studied at 
Harvard, was a director in the strug- 
gling Theatre Guild. He persuaded 
Pichel to join the advisory board, and 
for several months Pichel had the joy 
of helping to create new standards for 
the stage which he had learned to love 
so well. Then came the offer to become 
general director of the Guild, an un- 
heard of honor for so young a man. 
Most fellows in his position would have 
jumped at the chance. With Pichel it 
was different. He wasn’t afraid of 
making good but he was afraid of the 
security and stagnation which success 
so often brings in its wake. Besides, 
he wanted to return to California and 
establish a home and family. Pichel 
turned down the offer of the Theatre 
Guild, much to their surprise, and again 
thumbed his nose at success. 

In California, again, he settled in 
Berkeley, where he met Sam Hume, 
who was helping the University of Cali- 
fornia work out plans for its Greek 
theatre. With Hume, Pichel produced 
the first plays put on there. Later he 
interested a group of public-minded 
citizens in financing a little theatre in 
Berkeley, which he managed for three 
years. It was during this period that 
he also returned to journalism for one 
year, as dramatic critic on the San 
Francisco Daily News. He took the 
job only on assurance that he could say 
what he pleased, with no interference 
from the business office. In spite of 
this proviso, he was fired when he 
scored an audience for allowing a 
three-year-old child to sing a sugges- 
tive song. Later came an offer from 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer to join its writ- 


ing staff. He left, after six months, a 
complete “bust.’”’ Those were dark days 
of failure but the days of plenty were 
soon to follow. 


HREE years ago, in Los Angeles, 

Pichel directed Ruth Chatterton in 
the stage production, “The Devil’s 
Plum Tree.” So enthused was Miss 
Chatterton over his ability that when 
she became a film star, she suggested 
that Paramount engage him to direct 
the dialogue for “The Right to Love.” 
There was also a difficult character 
part to fill and Pichel was asked if he 
would take it. He did—and almost ran 
away with the picture. Paramount im- 
mediately put him under contract as an 
actor, with the promise that he will 
later on have a chance to direct. Since 
then he has played in “Murder By the 
Clock,” “The Road to Reno” and the 
much-disputed, “An American Trag- 
edy.” Many critics are of the opinion 
that Pichel’s work as the district attor- 
ney was the outstanding feature of the 
latter film. He later played the lead- 
ing male role opposite Tallulah Bank- 
head in “The Cheat,” and after being 
featured in “The Miracle Man,” was 
loaned to Radio Pictures by Paramount 
to help direct “‘State’s Attorney.” 

Had he really desired an acting 
career, he would have adopted an easier 
name than Pichel, as a gesture toward 
popularity. Actually the name is pro- 
nounced as though it were spelled 
“Pitch-ell,” with emphasis on the first 
syllable. Years ago, when his grand- 
father came here from Bohemia, the 
name was spelled “Pichl” and was then 
even harder to pronounce. On his 
mother’s side he is of German and Aus- 
trian descent. His mother, whom he 
greatly resembles, resides in Cincinnati. 

Underneath the surface cruelty 
brought out in his screen characteriza- 
tions is a great well of tenderness. I 
watched him spellbound as he acted the 
branding scene in “The Cheat,” his eyes 
aflame with sadistic glee as he applied 
the white hot iron to Tallulah’s bare 
shoulder. Five minutes later he was 
playing with the baby used on an ad- 
joining set. 

Each summer for the past few years 
he has lectured on the theatre in the 
leading universities, many of whom use 
his book ‘Modern Theatre,” as a text 
in their dramatic courses. He is de- 
sirous that the youth of today may 
fully understand the fine things of 
which the stage and screen are capable. 
Should any of his own three sons, ages 
eleven, seven and a half, and two and a 
half, desire a theatrical career, they 
will have only the finest standards to 
follow. 


ERE is a man who combines those 

rare traits of true artistry and 
good, hard common sense. After six- 
teen years’ service to the theatre, Irv- 
ing Pichel is at last serving himself 
and family. He is winning an enviable 
reputation as an actor and a neat for- 
tune besides. Artistic to his finger- 
tips, he is in no sense “arty.” His 
ideas on the theatre, and especially di- 
rection, while somewhat revolutionary, 
are not extreme. 

Meanwhile he’s showing Miss 1932 
a new type of leading man which, judg- 
ing from his fan mail, is going over in 
a big way. 
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Cooper Lip and 
Garbo Limb 


(Continued from page 10) 


but without any display of legs. 
Ramon was playing a Russian sub- 
altern whose name escaped me, and by 
this time has probably escaped No- 
varro too, for it was that kind of 
name; one of those untamable Russian 
monikers that are liable to turn any 
minute on their own masters and choke 
them. 

Then Garbo tempted Lionel Barry- 
more. She was wearing a spangled 
evening, tempting gown. This is prob- 
ably not a quite accurate description. 
Whoever designed the Garbo costumes 
for “Mata Hari’ (with a hoe, as some 
critics maintained) might describe it 
more accurately as a spangled evening 
Barrymore-tempting gown. (You must 
be dressed absolutely right when you 
tempt a Barrymore. Ticklish business, 
that. The Barrymores are old hands 
at tempting and if you don’t watch 
your step very carefully, they may 
turn the tables and tempt you.) 

Suddenly, without a particle of 
warning, a Garbo leg swung out and 
up, in front of Lionel. He seemed dis- 
turbed, but as for me, J was prostrated. 
It took me so by surprise. I gasped 
and choked until Kitty and a lieu- 
tenant-general of ushers had to slap 
me repeatedly on the back. 

The début of the Garbo leg should 
not have been so sudden. George Fitz- 
maurice, who directed the picture, 
should have prepared the audience 
gradually, something in this manner: 

First, some casual, general conver- 
sation between Garbo and Lionel about 
legs as such. Then this dialogue: 

BARRYMORE: Speaking of legs, as we 
just were, Madame Mata Hari, may I 
have a look at yours? 


GaRBo: You cad! How dare you! 
BARRYMORE: I’m sorry. No offense 
intended. It was merely that I collect 


legs and am always in the market for 
a likely one. I thought that if one or 
both of yours proved up to snuff, I 
might take an option on it. But don’t 
bother. I guess I don’t want to see 
your legs anyhow. Probably they’re no 
great. shakes. 

Now then, if I have the slightest 
right to my reputation as the one man 
in the whole world who completely un- 
derstands women, the instant reaction 
of Garbo to this taunt would be to say, 
“Oh, is that so?” and forthwith flash 
both her pins, or props, at the wily 
Lionel. By that time the audience 
would have been properly prepared. 

In any event I failed to see why 
there had been so much fuss about the 
Garbo legs. They seemed all right to 
me as legs go. I examined them from 
the viewpoint of a scientist and, al- 
though I had to work fast because 
Garbo did not leave them out very 
long, I was able to jot down a few 
clinical notes. Both the quadriceps and 
the gastrocnemius muscles seemed to 
me to be quite normally developed. She 
has an excellent soleus and both the 
long and short extensor muscles seemed 
adequate. I was particularly gratified 
with the Garbo peroneus, which is as 
fine a specimen of its kind as I have 
yet seen. In brief, to abandon the 
more technical phraseology, I am grati- 
fied to report that I found the Garbo 
heel, ankle, sole, instep, calf and hock 
quite all right, and as far as I am con- 

(Please turn to page 80) 
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Piicters have weight race 


...gain 7 and 8 pounds 


on milk served new delicious way 


“T CAN get my little girls to do almost any- 
thing and eat almost anything, too. But 
how they both disliked milk! 

“And no one knew better than I how 
they needed it! Week after week their 
weight remained the same, though they 
kept shooting up all the time. 

“One day my girls told me about a won- 
derful drink a friend had given them. They 
said that it was called Cocomalt, and it was 
mixed with milk. 

“T began giving both my daughters Coco- 
malt—and their weight has gone up steadily 
ever since. One has gained seven pounds, 
and the other eight pounds already !” 


Children need Vitamin D 


Mothers everywhere are finding how ben- 
eficial Cocomalt is to growing children. 


actually adds 70% more nourishment to 
milk—almost doubling the food value 
of each glass. It supplies the extra proteins, 
carbohydrates and minerals. 

Cocomalt also contains Vitamin D—the 
important “Sunshine Vitamin” that aids in 
preventing rickets and helps build strong 
bones and sound teeth. 


Give your children Cocomalt with their 
milk. Served hot or cold, it’s delicious ! 


Special trial can sent free 


Cocomalt comes in powder form ready to 
mix with milk. It is as beneficial for adults 
as for children, quickly helping build new 
strength and health in rundown, nervous 
conditions. In ¥% Ib., 1 lb. and 5 Ib. family 
size. High in food value, low in cost. At 
grocers and drug stores. Or mail coupon 
for a generous trial can, free. 
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Cooper Lip and Garbo Limb 


(Continued from page 79) 


cerned Garbo can go right ahead and 
do whatever she likes with her legs. 


HE other major event of my recent 

moviegoing was Mr. Cooper’s lower 
lip. I refer to Jackie Cooper’s lower 
lip, not Gary Cooper’s, although I have 
no desire to demean or asperse any lip 
of Gary’s. His lower lip is, I have no 
doubt, a splendid specimen of its kind, 
and serves the function of lower lips, 
whatever that function is. I never 
gave much thought to the function of 
a lower lip, as a matter of fact, until 
Jackie Cooper made me lower-lip con- 
scious. I always struggled along on 
the old principle of never letting your 
upper lip know what your lower lip is 
doing. This practice had its disad- 
vantages in that it created confusion 
between the two lips, thus often caus- 
ing a lisp. 

For inthtanth, Gary Cooper’s lower 
lip never made me cry, but Jackie 
Cooper’th thertainly hath... . 

You see? See what I mean by con- 
fusion between the upper and lower 
lip? Just a moment, please, until I get 
straightened out. There! 

I went to see “The Champ” partly be- 


cause I always try to see any picture 
containing Wallace Beery and partly 
because 1 wanted to see the Cooper 
lower lip, having heard of its powers. 

I came to scoff and remained to pray. 
By the time “The Champ” was half 
over the Cooper lip had reduced me to 
such a maudlin state that every time 
Jackie gave it one of those pathetic 
fillips, I would burst into a new freshet 
of tears. The picture over, I slunk 
from the theatre so that other members 
of the audience would not see the 
traces of my unmanly emotion. It did 
not occur to me that they were all 
slinking, too. 

There’s gold in that thar lower lip 
of Jackie’s. I hope the Cooper family 
is taking good care of it. I hope they 
don’t let it stay out nights. It should 
be insured, like Paderewski’s fingers or 
Marilyn Miller’s toes. I predict freely 
that as long as Jackie’s lower lip 
stands the wear and tear to which 
scenario writers and directors will sub- 
mit it, the Cooper family will never 
feel the pinch of want. I wish I had 
a son like Jackie. Would I be sitting 
under an umbrella on the beach at 
Coronado this very moment? 


Isn't She Beautiful? 


(Continued from page 8) 


She had charm and she photographed 
beautifully. She was shy and awkward, 
however, and she spoke with an accent 
acquired in Trinidad. 

During the early weeks of the school 
she changed her name to Jean Morgan. 
As she learned fencing, dancing, some 
of the technique of acting, riding, etc., 
she developed poise. 

When the winter holidays ap- 
proached Jean sent for her kid sister. 
She was homesick. The sister arrived, 
a twelve-year-old child, with blonde 
curls hanging over her shoulders. Her 
name was Violet. She had Jean’s fea- 
tures, her large blue-gray eyes, the 
same beautifully regular teeth, and a 
shy smile. She curtsied when intro- 
duced to men and women about the 
studio. 

“Isn’t she beautiful?” Jean would 
ask everybody. 

It was the beginning of her five-year 
campaign of salesmanship. 

Every person who has engaged in a 
conversation with Jean during that 
period has heard about her sister, and 
every person to whom she has intro- 
duced the girl has been asked: “Isn’t 
she beautiful?” . 

She talked about this child during 
the entire school year. 

She talked about herself, too, and 
her great ambitions for the future. 

No doubts ever disturbed her. Some 
of the other pupils tried to joke about 
her hopes from time to time, but gave 
up in despair. She had no sense of 
humor, they declared. When the school 
term was finished Jean received a 
six-month contract. The little sister 
visited her from time to time, and was 
introduced to all—from the doorman 
to Jesse L. Lasky. During that period 
everyone acquired the habit of saying 
the child was beautiful whether they 
thought so or not. 

At the end of the contract Jean’s op- 


the same fate, cried a little, and quit. 
Jean cried, but kept the tears off the 
paper on which she wrote a letter to 
Edwin C. King, who had become the 
general manager of the F. B. O. studios. 
in Hollywood. He gave her a job. 

It was not much of a job. Program 
pictures were made in a few days and 
super-specials lasted about two weeks 
at the F. B. O. studios in those days, 
but Jean was on the screen regularly 
and small-town exhibitors often put 
her name in lights. 

After a few months she became des- 
perately lonely. Her mother went out 
to Hollywood from Springfield to visit 
her. She liked Jean’s little apartment 
in a bungalow court and wrote for the 
family to join them. 


One of the artists that Ronald Col- 
man met while he was visiting Japan 
—a famous Japanese character ac- 
tor, at the Nikitsu studios, Kyoto, 
whose name Ronald refuses to try to 


M-56 Real peppermint. Yow’ll like it.! tion was not renewed. Others suffered spell for us. 
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Isn't She Beautiful 2 


Mr. Krauth put the family furniture 
into storage, gave up his job and set 
forth with the two boys and little 
Violet in the family Chevrolet. 

Violet couldn’t stand the heat of the 
Mojave Desert and finished the trip 
by train. That was early in the sum- 
mer of 1927. 

It was a remarkable family, and still 

is, although Mr. Krauth returned to 
Springfield and passed away two years 
ago. The mother is attractive. All 
the children are exceptionally good- 
looking, and they seem to enjoy each 
other. 
_ Jean had saved enough money at 
that time to make them comfortable 
while they accustomed themselves to 
their new surroundings. 

Little Violet was sent to the Holly- 
wood High School. She was then 
fourteen. Her personality was develop- 
ing. She cut off the curls. She had 
more vivacity and vitality than Jean. 


N the meantime the older girl visited 

all the casting directors at all the 
studios and worked quite steadily. 
Violet became Marian Marsh about 
that time. When she wasn’t in school 
Jean took her with her and had her 
photograph and name registered in all 
the casting offices. 

That oft-repeated question “Isn't 
she beautiful?” became a kind of trade- 
mark for Marian Marsh among cast- 
ing directors, directors, assistant di- 
rectors, prop boys and others about 
studios. 

Jean changed her own name from 
Morgan to Fenwick. She had a com- 
plex about names and insisted that 
Morgan had not fitted her from the 
start. Whether she picked Marian 
Marsh for her sister Violet isn’t known. 

Marian’s schooling was cut short one 
day when Jean heard about a role that 
fitted her in the Pathé Studio and per- 
suaded a director to give her a test. 
Minor roles came to her more or less 
regularly after that. She had ability. 
All she needed was a “break.” 

There was no element of sacrifice in 
Jean’s persistent pushing. She had 
the same ambition, the same pride in 
achievement for Marian that she had 
for herself. She still has. It is a part 
of the family cohesion, the absolute 
loyalty and love these four children 
have for each other and their mother. 

Some high-powered drama must have 
been concentrated into that memorable 
afternoon last July when Marian came 
home to the little bungalow and told 
the family John Barrymore had chosen 
her for his leading woman in “Sven- 
gali.” 

If Jean ran true to form, she 
wasn’t surprised at all. She knew 
something big was going to happen 
sooner or later. Hadn’t she been ab- 
solutely certain of it for five years? 
She was probably just serenely happy. 

What Marian Marsh has done in 
“Svengali,” “Five Star Final” and 
“Road to Singapore” has been due to 
her own talents. What she did in her 
first starring picture, “Under Hight- 
een,” likewise was her own accom- 
plishment, but on the rocky road to 
fame it is always helpful to have a 
guide and counsellor. 

A counsellor who can hypnotize an 
ever-widening circle of people with 
that oft-repeated query—‘“Isn’t she 
beautiful?”—is—well, she is an ex- 
ample of loving devotion who deserves 
a little pat on the back. 
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is sold by Grocery Stores... 
Drug and Department Stores 


Merely dissolve half a package 
or more of Linit in your tub and 
enjoy the soothing sensation of 
a rich, cream-like bath. 

After a luxurious Linit Beauty 
Bath you instantly “feel” the re- 
sults—your skin is unusually soft 
and delightful to the touch. 

Which explains why the Linit 
Beauty Bath is so popularamong 
thousands of fastidious women. 

After your Linit Bath, powder- 
ing is unnecessary, as Linit leaves 
just the right amount of powder 
on the skin, evenly spread. You 
will find that Linit adheres well, 
absorbs perspiration without 
caking and eliminates “shine” 
on body, hands and face. 

Starch from corn is the main 
ingredient of Linit and, being a 
pure vegetable product, is abso- 
lutely harmless to even the most 
delicate skin. 


THE BATHWAY TO A 
SOFT, SMOOTH SKIN 
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DONT LET THE SUN 


Ory Up 


YOUR BEAUTY! 


supple with this marvelous 
Olive Oil Face Powder 


A wor summer sun may be fine for your 
health, but what it does to your skin! The 
scorching rays bake out its natural oils... 
leave your complexion dry, dull and lifeless. 


Soon, wrinkles appear. Parched tissues shrink 
and shrivel. Your skin, deprived of its essential 
moisture, grows brown, taut and “leathery.” 


Here’s the safe way to protect your com- 
plexion. Every day, before you go out, use 
OuTpoor GirL Face Powder. Its luxurious 
Olive Oil base (found in no other powder) 
acts as a ‘softener’ of sun-dried skin... 
soothing it, restoring its normal suppleness. 
Outboor Girt clings for hours, yet it never 
cakes or becomes “patchy.” 


Try this different face powder today! Dis- 
cover why millions of women will use no 
other. OuTDOOR GIRL comes in 7 popular 
shades to blend naturally with any complexion. 


Large size packages of OUTDOOR GIRL Face 
Powder and other Olive Oi] Beauty Products 
are popularly priced at 35c and $1.00 in the 
better drug and department stores. Try-out 
sizes, too, at 10c each, may be found in the 
leading “chains.” Buy your box of OuTDOOR 
GirL today, or mail the coupon for liberal 
samples of both the Olive Oil and Lightex 
face powders and the new Liguefying Cleansing 
Cream (which cleans the skin as no soap can), 


OUTDOR GIRL 
ont Face Cow 


Ore 
Lightex in the red box for 
Gey oily skins . . . With Olive 
A Oil in the purple box for 
§{ normal skins. 


Crystal Laboratories, 


Dept. T-6, 
130 Willis Ave., NewYork 
Kindly send me free samples of the 2 OuTDooR 
Girt face powders and the new Liquefying Cleans- 
ing Cream. 


Name. 
Address. 
eee Sa 
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Celluloid Sirens 


(Continued from page 21) 


What are the leading devices of sex 
appeal that these talking pictures rely 
upon and rather pathetically still seek 
to make effective? I have already 
nominated some of them. But what 
are the others? 


They consist, if my observation counts 
for anything, in the dunderhead dodges 
of making brazen what, to be at all ef- 
fective, should artfully conceal brazen- 
ness; of peddling sex appeal -promiscu- 
ously instead of passing it out in vastly 
more effective small doses; of shouting, 
“Look at me, boys; I’m hot stuff!” in- 
stead of slyly whispering it; and of turn- 
ing the screen women into cheap coun- 
try grocery store stoves with garlands 
of orchids hung irrelevantly on the 
stove-pipe. 

It is such women that the film entre- 
preneurs ask the more civilized of their 
customers to regard with an emotional 
disquiet. It is such caricatures of au- 
thentic and honest sex appeal that are 
presented to audiences as irresistible 
bonfires. No wonder audiences are 
laughing themselves to death in in- 
creasing numbers! 

There is, obviously, also the matter 
of sex appeal as it concerns the male 
actors of the screen, but—equally ob- 
viously, I hope—I cannot be expected 
to know anything about that. That is 
a subject that will have to be dealt 
with by some feminine professor. 


The most that any editor can expect 
from me is an appraisal of the women 
performers. That appraisal I have 
herewith vouchsafed you. Many of 
these women performers may, for all 
I know, be gifted with a personal and 
private sex appeal of such dynamic 
force and power that ice in Hollywood 
has, in the interests of California 
morality, to be delivered by automata, 
but the gentlemen who direct their ac- 


tions on the screen most certainly de- 
lete any public,trace of it. 

On the screen, they are disclosed as 
sex appeal fakes, and just a little idi- 
otic. In the parading of sex appeal 
that is thrust upon them, they become 
so many brass bands playing “Liebes- 
traum,” so many opium pipes stuffed 
with corn silk. 

Where the true sex appeal of the 
screen lies, I have been informed by at 
least one hundred young men who con- 
sider themselves authorities on the sub- 
ject, is—as I, myself, have had the 
unwonted audacity hereinbefore to ob- 
serve—in the more charming, ladylike 
and apparently well-bred young film 
ladies who are evidently looked upon 
by the picture impresarios as cold po- 
tatoes, who are avoided by the publicity 
departments like the plague, and who 
—whatever the degree of sexual at- 
traction with which they may or may 
not naturally be blessed—at least have 
the talent and knack of acting sex 
appeal with an uncommon virtuosity. 

Or maybe, it isn’t acting at all. But 
I wouldn’t know about that. Never- 
theless, it is these girls, lost sight of in 
the Hollywood hurricane or honkytonk 
of sex, who are the sex stimulus of the 
picture screen. 

It is they, with their natural black or 
brown or soft blonde hair, with their 
skirts kept in place, with their eyes 
not dosed up with belladonna, with 
their bosoms modestly concealed and 
with some little intelligence discernible 
in their features who exercise an ap- 
peal to men who take a bath and clean 
their nails at least every other week. 

It is they and not the taffy chemical- 
ized, shaving-brush eyelashed, thigh- 
throwing dumb-bells who make men 
under eighty-two and one-half years 
of age still hang around after Mickey 
Mouse and the news-reel. 


Fun and Fact 


ARS AND BARS: Much has been 

said of the’ bars that have been in- 
stalled in celebrities’ homes. Very little 
has been mentioned about the bars (with 
out brass rails) installed over lower 
floor windows. Connie Bennett is the 
latest to give that homey hoosegow 
touch to her home. 


ORLD’S OLDEST: The world’s 
oldest active actor, A. J. Zoras- 
ter, 104 years old, will be seen with 
Miriam Hopkins and George Bancroft 
in “The World and the Flesh.” 
Zoraster, a Russian, served twenty 
years in the Siberian salt mines for 
participating in the uprising of 1860. 
He was one of the group of 15,000 who 
made the historical trek across the 
snow wastes. 


CHOOL FOR HEALTH: Pat 
O’Day’s health school finds most of 
the hard-working actors doing their 


workouts after the day’s grind at the 
studio. Pat puts them through a 
course of exercise, steam baths and rub- 
downs. Skeets Gallagher, Buster Col- 
lier, Stu Erwin, Jack Oakie, Clarence 
Brown and many others take their 
phone calls there most every night be- 
tween six and seven. 


And Arthur Caesar, Hollywood’s 
wit, says, “This is the age of 
Chiselry.” 


R. O. DEBATE: The no-decision de- 

* bate between Sister Aimee McPher- 
son and Walter Huston played to a 
full house. The debate, scheduled to 
go on at 7:30, had the house packed 
at six, and thousands standing outside 
hoping for a chance to get inside. We 
are still wondering who was the draw- 
ing card of the evening. 


THE EASY WAY 


Planning inexpensive, appetizing meals is an easy matter with the help of our 


circular THE RIGHT WAY TO BUY FOOD. To obtain a copy of the circular send 


your request with ten cents to Rita Calhoun, care of The New Movie Magazine, 


55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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Cook-Coo Gossip 


(Continued from page 23) 


Dietrich wears a dead pasty make- 
up on these occasions and dresses with 
almost austere simplicity, frequently in 
black. Josef von Sternberg, with his 
Chinese mustache and uncut locks, usu- 
ally accompanies her. 


EOPLE who have never seen Die- 

trich off screen are startled and sur- 
prised when they recognize her. It is 
apparent that only certain angles of 
her face have been cleverly displayed 
in her pictures. The slightest turn of 
her face and she is almost unrecogniz- 
able. 

Obviously von Sternberg, who is 
above all a camera wizard, has cap- 
tured only the best that Dietrich has to 
offer pictorially. 


[DUETRICH, faced by the horde of 
autograph - hunters who haunt 
theater lobbies, complies with nervous 
haste—never looking at the adolescent 
celebrity-chasers who poke at her with 
autograph books. She scribbles her 
name hastily, maintains her hauteur. 

Her present plan is to work very 
steadily while her popularity is at its 
height, and then take a long vacation. 


VIAESoaLL NEILAN plans to pub- 
lish a book which, he says, will 
contain the most humorous of his ex- 
periences during his twenty-one years 
of picture making. 

In it there will be a letter from a 
president of the old Kalem company to 
Micky, the general manager, bawling 
him out for “lavish expenditures,” and 
“sinful waste of money,” because Micky 
had spent $900 in making a picture. 


N° one knows how much money is 
expended in Hollywood and Bev- 
erly Hills to protect picture people 
against racketeers. 

Practically all film celebrities have 
bodyguards on duty at their homes 
after dark. 

Children in the film colony are con- 
stantly guarded. 

Beverly Hills has the most elaborate 
and costly police protection in the 
United States. Every automobile that 
comes to a stop in Beverly Hills at 
night is immediately checked. Roving 
patrols take the number of each car. 
Ownership is immediately traced and 
recorded. Beverly police know whose 
car was where at what hour every 
night. 

Hollywood is policed by roving radio 
cars, the police working in pairs. These 
cars are always in touch with head- 
quarters and can cover any spot in a 
matter of minutes. 

You may recall that when Capone 
came to California a few years ago he 
remained less than twenty-four hours. 

Detectives put him on a train and 
accompanied him out of the state. 

Several big shots from New York 
have managed to remain in the film 
colony for short visits—but they made 
it clear that their missions were peace- 
ful. They usually come to attempt to 
get some sweetie into pictures. 

They haven’t had much luck—al- 
though the biggest name in the New 
York underworld entertained lavishly 
in Beverly. Police counted eighteen 
Rolls Royces outside his rented ha- 
cienda one evening. 

(Please turn to page 84) 
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WINGS, iy. 


JoAN BLONDELL, featured 
player of Warner Bros., is 
equally pleasing in a smart 
bathing suit or in a softly 
fashioned evening gown of 
net and silver sequins. 


oom 


ARE AS IMPORTANT AS COMPLEXIONS 


© LONGER can we dare ignore our 
N figure. Dame Fashion has decreed 
that feminine curves must show them- 
selves—whether in sports togs or in the 
clinging, revealing evening gown. 


Fortunately, these modern clothes re- 
quire the figure of normal womanhood. 
To be chic, we must retain our health 
and beauty while reducing. 


A primary rule of health is proper 
elimination. Otherwise, sallow skins, 
wrinkles, pimples, premature aging, loss 
of appetite and energy may result. 


Faulty elimination is caused by lack of 
two things in the diet: “Bulk” and 
Vitamin B. Youcan obtain both of these 
dietary necessities in a delicious cereal: 
Kellogg’s Art-Bran. Its bulk is similar 
to that of leafy vegetables. Two table- 
spoonfuls daily will prevent and relieve 
most types of improper elimination. 
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How much better it is to enjoy this 
delicious “cereal way’’ than to risk tak- 
ing pills and drugs—so often harmful 
and habit-forming. 


Another thing, Art-Bran furnishes 
iron to build blood, and help prevent 
dietary anemia. Tests show that ALL- 
Bran contains twice as much _ blood- 
building iron as an equal amount by 
weight of beef-liver. 


Enjoy as a cereal, or use in making 
fluffy bran muffins, breads, waffles, 
etc. Art-Bran is not fattening. Recom- 
mended by dietitians. Look for the red- 


and-green package at your grocer’s. 
Made by Kellogg in Battle Creek. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
“THE MODERN FIGURE” ae 


Leading motion-picture actresses are 
shown in ‘‘fashion close-ups,’’? wear- 
ing the costumes that millions of 
critical eyes will see on the screen. 
Everything from sports-togs to eve- 
ning gowns. In addition, the book- 
let is full of valuable facts on how 
to reduce wisely. Free upon request. 


KELLOGG COMPANY 
Dept. J-6, Battle Creek, Michigan 


Please send me a free copy of your book- 
let, “The Modern Figure.” 


Name 


Address 
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COSTS MUCH LESS NOW 


URING the 50 trying days of 

the year—a total of seven 
weeks out of 52—you want com- 
fort and absolute security. Only 
Modess has a covering of soft 
gauze fluffed through and through 
with downy cotton to prevent ir- 
ritation. Only Modess has a gently 
conforming filler which shapes 
itself naturally. Only Modess has 
a special protective backing for 
added safety. Modess, soft as down, 
inconspicuous, and surgically 
clean is now on sale at your local 
stores at a new low price. 


( NEW BRUNSWICK. ( NJ.USA. 


Modess 


SANITARY NAPKINS 
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OLLYWOOD’S most sensational 

kidnap plot was frustrated sev- 
eral years ago. Three men made 
elaborate plans to snatch Mary Pick- 
ford. Hollywood detectives were tipped 
in time to arrange a perfect trap. It 
worked. The kidnapers were bagged, 
convicted, and sent to San Quentin. 


WV EN a Barrymore acts, he acts. 
Lionel was doing a big scene. He 
ran through the gamut of emotions, the 
alphabet, and did an emotional Off-to- 
Buffalo. 

“That was swell,” said the director, 
Edmund Goulding. “Now we'll shoot 
it again.” 

“Again?” puzzled Barrymore. “I 
thought you said it was swell.” 

“Tt was—practically perfect, in 
fact,” soothed Goulding. “But pick 
your mustache off the floor.” 


LARK GABLE has been forced to 

change his telephone number—too 
many fair ones managed to wangle his 
old one from Information, and ring 
him up. And at such hours! 

It’s annoying to climb out of bed to 
hear a dulcet voice say, “I saw your 
last picture and I thought you were 
just guhrand!” 

But it’s better than getting up at 
five a. m. to read the Help Wanted Ads, 
at that. 


R. and Mrs. Gable have been 

living very simply in a furnished 
apartment. She recently went to New 
York, however, and packed up the fur- 
niture they had there and shipped it 
to Hollywood. 

Thus far they have deliberately re- 
frained from pretentiousness, and 
created a “just folks” legend which the 
chatter writers have circulated with a 
hip-hip-hoorah. 


EMEMBER Betty Blythe? She of 

the voluptuous curves, which 
about nine years ago were draped in a 
yard of pearls—and little else—for 
“The Queen of Sheba?” 

She’s been wearing overalls and liv- 
ing on an orange grove with her hus- 
band. But now she’s tired of raising 
oranges and is going to try a come- 
back in Hollywood, playing mother 
roles, if need be. 


ILSON MIZNER, who went roar- 

ing into New York to entertain 
and astound Broadway twenty years 
ago, now stalks through Hollywood and 
is even seen quietly balancing a tea- 
cup on his knee at Sunday afternoon 
parties. : 

Mizner’s wit is almost a legend in 
America. His father was ambassador 
to Guatemala. As a boy he struck out 
as a spieler for a medicine show. He 
went to Alaska for the Gold Rush. In 
New York he married a lady with mil- 
lions and then hired all his Broadway 
cronies as butlers and valets. 

Mizner was a highly successful play- 
wright and a more successful playboy. 
He is sought by picture studios to con- 
struct stories—and he is the man who 
observed that Hollywood wouldn’t be so 
bad if it weren’t for the fact that two 
ideas are considered unlawful assem- 
blage. 
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HEREVER you see Anita Loos 

you usually see Mizner and where 
you see Mizner you see Anita Loos. 
They manage to keep each other in high 
spirits. 

The other afternoon they joined a 
garden party at the home of Joe Jack- 
son and Ethel Shannon. They served 
pastel colored bread—strawberry pink 
and spinach green. 

“Ah,” observed Mizner, talking to 
himself. “Sandwiches by Urban.” 


fe was Mizner who silenced a _ be- 
wildered studio gateman who stub- 
bornly refused him entrance—a task of 
some magnitude. 

“My dear sir,” said Mizner, who is 
six feet six tall and has a voice like a fog 
horn, “I have been adjudged insane by 
the best alienists in this country. I 
can murder you here and now, and not 
have to serve a day.” 


MYNErR is part owner of the pop- 
ular Brown Derby cafe. His re- 
sponsibility, at the beginning, was 
merely to be frequently seen and heard 
there. 

For some reason Mizner is always 
annoyed and amused by pretentious 
people who make a great fuss about 
mixing their own salad dressing. One 
pest always demanded attention from 
half a dozen waiters when he con- 
cocted a welsh rarebit. Mizner saw a 
waiter wheeling in a silver bucket 
heaped with grated cheese. So Mizner 
sauntered to the men’s telephone booth 
and turned the crank on one of those 
gadgets that pulverizes soap. He 
ground up a hat full. And then he 
managed to switch the powdered soap 
for the grated cheese. 

The gentleman presiding over the 
rarebit still wonders where all the 
bubbles came from and why his six 
guests very firmly declined a second 
helping. 


pee like Rudy Vallee around the 
studios because he kids himself. 
Lunching at Metro, a waitress asked 
him what he would like. ‘Anything,” 
whispered the chastened Vallee, “but 
grapefruit.” 


SHORT STORY 
(Classified ad in Hollywood paper) 
ACTRESS, young, part time 
work pictures, desires housekeep- 
ing position or other employment. 
Box L-199. 


Elissa Landi’s latest novel—she has 
written several—has just been pub- 
lished. Clever, these Viennese. 

“House for Sale” is the name she has 
given it. 


Bye knows by now that 
the Hays office is opposed to hori- 
zontal kissing on the screen. But per- 
pendicular kissing is permissible. - 

However, the small-town movie pa- 
trons prefer horizontals. 

So Frank Adams (the magazine 
writer—not the columnist), who also 
runs a small theater in Wabaningo, 
Michigan, has hit upon a plan that in- 
creases business fifty per cent. 

“What I do,” writes Frank, “is just 
take the perpendicular lobby posters 
and stick ’em up sideways.” 


Hollywood’s Most 
Misunderstood Girl 


(Continued from page 25) 


own business and when you won’t tell 
them they run away and make up fibs 
instead, you’ve got to grin and bear it. 
All you can possibly do, if you want to 
keep your self-respect, is to meet them 
on their own ground, and smile when 
you’re really hurt, the way a good 
fighter does in the ring.” 

Little Peter Bennett, who is blond 
‘and curly and very sweet, came to hang 
about her neck. 

“Tm hungry,” he announced, “an’ 
Dicky is hungry. An’ look in my 
bucket, I found a big crab.” 

Connie shrieked and courageously 
rescued her son from the crab, which 
fortunately had departed this life some 
week before; and we went home. At 
our gate, Connie swung Peter under 
her left arm, said, “I’ll be seeing you,” 
and went off up the beach. 

“Now, why,” said I to myself, ‘do 
people say nasty things about a girl 
like that?” 

Right then I made up my mind to 
violate a life-long rule of my own. I’m 
doing it by writing this story. I made 
up my mind to use something I’d 
learned through friendship in print. 
Connie won’t like it, but she'll just 
have to take it because it’s all for her 
own good. I think it’s about time 
somebody told the truth about the way 
Connie feels, so there it is. 

High hat? 

Unpopular? 

Difficult to handle around the studio? 

Cold to the needs and feelings of 
others? 

isa why these things have been 
said. 


ND so, ladies and gentlemen, it 

now becomes my pleasure to pre- 

sent to you Miss Constance Bennett, in 
person. 

The first person I asked about Con- 
nie was Mrs. Jutta Holm. 

You probably never heard of Mrs. 
Holm, but a lot of people in Hollywood 
have. She is a big, kindly Swedish 
woman who can relax your tense mus- 
cles, untie the knots in your nerves 
and bring sleep and rest to an over- 
tired brain and body. 

It happens that she is my masseuse 
as well as Connie’s. 

I didn’t ask Mrs. Holm point blank 
about Miss Bennett because I know her 
discretion about her clients. But when- 
ever she came to me I asked her how 
Connie was feeling. 

From then on for a solid hour while 
she pummeled and slapped and rubbed 
away, Mrs. Holm would blissfully rave 
about Connie. 

“Such a sweet lady,” the refrain be- 
gan. “Sometimes I am so sorry for her 
and so worried. She works too hard. 
She does not think enough about her- 
self. Sometimes I go there at night 
when she comes from the studio. First 
she must put little Peter to bed. Then 
she must do this and that. Of all the 
ladies I have in Hollywood, she is the 
most thoughtful. Her time is not even 
her own. But always she is thought- 
ful to tell me if she cannot keep an ap- 
pointment. Never does she get angry 
if I am busy with another lady and 
cannot come at once when she calls. 
Oh, no. And for Christmas—” 

(Please turn to page 86) 
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Enter each day’s 


BEAUTY CONTEST 


with a fresh, 
clear skin! 


| Opi eae a Looking at you, judging you. Every day, all your life, 
you are in a Beauty Contest! Today, get a dozen cakes of Camay. Camay will keep 
your skin so fresh, so exquisitely soft, that you’ll get admiration wherever you go. 


Your other beauty aids will have 
a far lovelier effect if your skin 
zs kept deeply clean with Camay 
—the blandest, most delicate 
of all beauty soaps! 


Creamy-white, fine of texture 
- —Camay is truly the Soap of 
Beauty Contest of all. Beautiful Women. No amount 
Her precious veil is no lovelier than her exquisite skin. Keep of money could buy a gentler, 
your skin soft and fresh with gentle Camay! more luxurious beauty soap. 


ise 5 he 
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This lovely bride has won the greatest 


lr take care of that precious skin of yours, take care what soap you use! 
Depend only on gentle, safe Camay, the Soap of Beautiful Women —the one 
soap praised by 73 leading skin doctors. Its pure creamy-whiteness is natural. 
It has no coloring matter — no ‘“chalkiness’’ to dry out your skin. Get a dozen 
cakes today. One brief minute with Camay’s luxurious lather and warm water 
—a quick cold rinse —and your face is so clean, so satin-soft! With each day 
your skin will be lovelier — and you'll win each day’s Beauty Contest! 


Copr. 1932, Procter & Gamble Co. 


THE SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


85 


0 more 


STREAKED 
HAIR Easily, safely, 


you can touch up every fading 


strand with lustrous color. 


Everywhere you see women who 
have found the way to have hair 
forever young-looking. Their 
beauty secret can be yours — the 
clear, colorless liquid called Mary 
T. Goldman’s. It will show you 
how every gray streak in your head 
can be lustrous with youthful color. 


No Experience Required 

You do not need experience to use 
Mary T. Goldman’s. It is simple to apply. 
Combing liquid through hair brings de- 
sired color: black, brown, auburn, blonde. 
Color will look like nature’s own. Leaves 
hair soft and fluffy — easy to curl or wave. 
You can shampoo it without fear of fad- 
ing. Nothing to rub off or stain hat linings 


glinens a erarirely SARE 


For 50 years this has been the depend- 
able, safe way. Leading medical authori- 
ties have pronounced this method harm- 
less to hair and scalp. 


At Drug and Department Stores 

ec =) Your druggist or department 
“—  --7 store has Mary T. Goldman’s 
_| for yourshade of hair. Sold on 
money-back guaran- 
tee. Get bottle today. 


Try It FREE 
Or mail coupon for Free 
Test Package. Try on 
single lock snipped 
from hair. Norisk. No 
expense. Mail it today. 


/ MARY T. 
GOLDMAN 


OVER TEN MILLION BOTTLES SOLD 


---- FOR FREE TEST PACKAGE.— = 


: MARY T. GOLDMAN, 
: 957-D Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 


) 
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Hollywood’s Most Misunder- 
stood Girl 


(Continued from page 85) 


Now if Mrs. Holm doesn’t like any- 
body, she just shrugs, smiles and says, 
“Oh, she’s all right.” 

When I began really to think about 
Connie, it occurred to me that Connie’s 
closest friend is Hileen Percy. 

good many fans must remember 
Eileen Percy, the beautiful blonde who 
used to be Douglas Fairbanks’ leading 
lady and has now become one of the 
best known Hollywood columnists. 

Eileen and I are distantly related be- 
cause my husband swears if anything 
untoward ever happens to me he is go- 
ing to ask Eileen to be Dicky’s step- 
mother. And in spite of that, I love her. 

As a matter of fact, Eileen is prob- 
ably the most popular girl in Holly- 
wood. Two-fisted, regular, full of fun, 
as honest as the day, able to take care 
of herself in the clinches, Hileen is the 
sort of girl everybody wants for a 
friend. 

It didn’t seem consistent to me that 
a regular girl like Hileen could be pals 
with anyone who wasn’t also regular. 
A woman can nearly always be judged 
by her friends. 


EEN and I were lunching to- 
gether at the Brown Derby and I 
mentioned Connie. And her alleged 
high-hat propensities. 

“That’s the answer,” she _ said 
brusquely. “Don’t you ever fall for any 
of it. Connie is the most regular per- 
son I know. Trouble is, she’s too 
honest and has too much sense of hu- 
mor. She tries to live her own life and 
not be pulled to pieces by everybody 
who wants her for things. She’s far 
and away the smartest woman I know. 

“Took here! They’ve written books 
and plays and articles about Connie— 
not Connie herself, but the modern 
woman who doesn’t play tricks, who 
doesn’t expect anything different be- 
cause she’s a woman, who carries her 
own burdens. Everybody raves about 
them in the abstract, the women who 
want and use equality, the women who 
are free; but when one comes along— 
I suppose our inner, ancient womanly 
instincts are offended. It’s only a few 
women with whom Connie is unpop- 
ular. You’ll never find a man who 
knows her who doesn’t swear by her— 
and I don’t mean just men who are in 
love with her.” 

I made some investigations into that. 

Horace Jackson is a lean, saturnine 
gentleman with a reputation for de- 
vastating, almost brutal honesty. 

Mr. Jackson’s comments upon screen 
personalities are regarded as tactless 
at times and it is my private belief 
that the reason you haven’t heard more 
of him is because the publicity depart- 
ment is scared to let anybody near him 
for fear he’ll say what he really thinks. 

During the course of a luncheon I 
casually dropped Connie into the con- 
versation. 

“T hear,” said I, “that she’s very 
tough to work with.” 

Horace’s answer was slightly pro- 
fane. Then, ‘Probably is,” he said, 
“for morons. She knows too much and 
they don’t like it. : 

“And that,” said Mr. Horace Jack- 
son, “is the woman a lot of nitwits and 
nincompoops put on the pan because 


she won’t run around kissing their big 
toes.” 

I apologized for even a suspicion of 
Miss Bennett. 

“Ask Ned Griffith,” said Mr. Jack- 
son. “He’s no sucker. He can direct 
anybody he wants to. He doesn’t have 
to direct Constance Bennett.” 


R. E. H. GRIFFITH is a success- 

ful director and a man of very 
few words. In fact the first time he 
dined with us, by actual count he spoke 
just ten words. He said “Hello”—“Good- 
bye’—and “Do you mind if I smoke my 
pipe?” If Ned could be persuaded to 
act he would run Barrymore, Menjou 
and Lew Stone a close race. 

When I asked him—remember, none 
of these people had any idea I had a 
story in mind—he regarded me si- 
lently for a moment. 

“She’s never late,” said Mr. Griffith. 
“She has never refused to do anything 
I asked her to do. She never leaves 
the set until I’m through shooting.” 

He blew three large clouds of smoke 
from his beloved pipe. 

“Maybe you know somebody better,’ 
he said. “I don’t.” 

One day last summer Lew Cody 
dropped into our house at Malibu. He 
was slightly disturbed and his wit 
flowed less freely than usual. 

“What’s on your mind, Lew?” I said. 

“Start work Monday.” 

“That oughtn’t to worry you,” I said. 

“T’m working with Constance Ben- 
nett,” he said, “and I’m scared to 
death.” 

“Lew Cody!” I said. “You’ve 
worked with practically every great 
star in the business—and you’re 
scared?” 

“T’ve heard,” said Lew, “that she’s 
plenty tough.” : 

He was too much of a gentleman to 
add that he adores Gloria Swanson and 
that he’s heard as how Connie had done 
Gloria dirt. 

A week later I saw him again. 

“While I think about it,’ he said, “I 
want to apologize for what I said about 
Connie Bennett. The girl’s a trouper. 
Nobody was ever sweller to work with. 
She’s patient, and open-minded, and 
she knows what she’s doing. I’d like 
to spend the rest of my life working in 
her pictures.” 

“So you’ve fallen for Connie Ben- 
nett, have you?” I said. 

He got sore, and Lew hasn’t been 
sore at me since I nearly ruined his 
career years ago by calling him a male 
vamp in print. 

“Don’t be like that,” he said. “Of 
course, any man could fall in love with 


her. But she is also the sort of girl 
who can forget sex. She’s as regular— 
as a man.” 


HICH brings me somehow to 

Gloria Swanson, and the famous 
triangle that was built around Gloria 
and the Marquis de la Falaise and 
Constance Bennett. You may have 
heard of it before, but in case you 
hayven’t allow me to say that Henri was 
married to Miss Swanson and that she 
divorced him and he married Connie 
Bennett. (They seem, by the way, to 
be devotedly happy.) 
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Hollywood’s Most 
Misunderstood Girl 


There was a good deal of talk at the 
time about the fact that Connie had 


stepped in illegally and broken up 
Gloria’s romance. 
She didn’t. If you won’t take my 


word for it, will you take Gloria’s? 
Gloria told me herself, positively, that 
she and Hank were actually separated, 
had agreed to disagree, before he ever 
met Connie. 

_ Perhaps it’s exciting and dangerous 
to think of Constance as a love thief, 
a woman who might break up another 
woman’s home. But it isn’t true. 
There is a certain ruthlessness, a cer- 
tain determination to get what she 
wants, about Connie. But she wouldn’t 
two-time. I can’t see her cheating. 
No matter what it cost her, I’m sure 
she’d be on the level. 

Let me explain something else to 
you. 

Years ago I discovered a peculiar 
thing about Mary Pickford. Billed as 
America’s sweetheart, Mary was loved 
by the whole world. She wasn’t more 
beautiful than some other stars, nor a 
finer actress, but she occupied a place 
in the heart of humanity that no one 
equaled then or has equaled since. 

Why? 

Partly because of the modeling of 
her face, the way she was created. She 
happened to be an exact prototype of 
the Botticelli angels. She might have 
served as a model for the early ma- 
donnas. The need to worship what is 
good and beautiful in womanhood, ap- 
parent in every religion, subconsciously 
identified itself with Mary Pickford. 

Constance Bennett, because of her 
physical make-up, is the subject of an- 
other subconscious reaction. Whoever 
or whatever modeled her face, gave it 
the exact reproduction of everything 
haughty, everything arrogant, every- 
thing proud, that for years has been 
identified with the women who ride 
upon the crest of the wave, who rule 
men and love luxury. 

That has been the secret of her 
sereen success; that is the indefinable 
glitter of the Constance Bennett per- 
sonality. 

On the screen that is magnificent. 
We love it and we wish we had it. But 
face to face, that very thing breeds 
envy. And envy, of all human emo- 
tions, is the lowest, the most destruc- 
tive and the most unfair. Its off- 
springs are injustice, jealousy and lies. 

Constance’s greatest faults are these: 
a definite impatience with stupidity. 
She is, in fact, a very impatient per- 
son. And particularly impatient of 
mental slowness. Also, she overesti- 
mates people. She judges them all to 
be as honest, as straightforward, as 
ready for give and take as she is. And 
~she has a quick, hot temper. Not, I 
think, a bad fault. 

And so, you see, on expert authority, 
most of the indictments against the 
lovely blonde Bennett break down 
under close examination. 

She isn’t unpopular. She has many 
close and devoted friends. 

She most certainly isn’t difficult to 
work with. 

She doesn’t get any such ridiculous 
salary as has been advertised. That’s 
one of those “trick contracts.” 

She didn’t break up Gloria’s home. 

And she’s a pretty swell person, once 
you get to know her. 
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SATINA TAKES 
oo 


US, 
OUT OF 


TREAT yourself to quicker, easier iron- 
ing days! Let Satina prove to you—as it 
has to thousands of others—that it makes 
the iron glide smoothly! 

Satina is so easy to use: Simply add it 
to boiling starch and starch clothes as 
usual. What a surprise when you iron! 
The iron glides easily over the clothes. 
No hard pushing! No sticking! No scrap- 
ing wax off the iron! Satina in the starch 
gives clothes a lovely, satin-like finish 
and a delicate fragrance. Clothes stay 
clean longer, too. 

Clip the coupon below! Get a double 
gift—F REE! With the sample of Satina, 
we'll also send you a sample of La France 
for easier wash-days. La France cuts 
washing time amazingly. Blues and 


General Foods, Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send me a free test package Name. 
of Satina. And P.S., please include a 
free sample of La France—enough for Street 
a family wash. 

If you live in Canada, address K 
General Foods, Limited, Cobourg, City. 
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cleans at the same time. Turns out a 
white, clean, sweet wash in jiffy time. 

Women who have used La France and 
Satina write us enthusiastic letters about 
them. Here is one from Mrs. Denzil L. 
Banks, Yonkers, New York: “‘I use La 
France and have lasting suds and the 
clothes are snowy-white . . . Into my 
starch goes Satina and I find the ironing 
is quicker and easier, for the iron doesn’t 
stick . . . the clothes have a lovely fra- 
grance .. . stay fresh-looking longer.” 

We want to send you samples of these 
two marvelous laundry helpers—free/ 
Send us the coupon—get ycur double 
gift now—and put La France and Satina 


to work for you next laundering day! 


Your grocer sells La France and Satina. 
Both are products of General Foods. 
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| Paae called her names, they teased 
her and left her out of their games 
and class plays. “She is such an un- 
attractive child” the teacher said .. . 
And then Alice’s mother found a 
way to end the child’s indigestion. 


The difference is great between a 
smiling, healthy person and one who 
is handicapped by indigestion, but the 
cause may be slight. Often Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum will relieve the condi- 
tion. Dr. Beeman had a great idea in 
putting pepsin in this gum. Chew it 
every day. The flavor is delicious. 


BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN GUM 
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A Whale of a Man 


(Continued from page 27) 


as any head in Hollywood. Crippled, 
annihilated, crushed, the entire team 
took a hospital train for Yale, Har- 
vard, or Notre Dame, wherever they 
happened to be from. 

His fame spread through the wilds 
of Canada. 

He became the Strong Man with a 
carnival company. He would stand on 
a platform while the spieler shouted, 
“Ladies and Gentlemen, I wish to call 
to your attention the strongest man in 
all the wide, wide world!” He soon be- 
came a greater drawing card than the 
Bearded Lady. As a finale he would 
place a rock on his chest, and his 
traveling companion would break it 
with a huge sledge, while the rustics 
gazed in animated awe. Perhaps there 
are women in Canada who still remem- 
ber the Strong Man. I will, for the 
first time, tell the name under which 
he traveled at the time. It was Young 
Tom Sharkey. 

It was Jack Hanrahan, the spieler, 
who first told McLaglen that he was 
born for a mightier destiny than wres- 
tling farmers along narrow-gauge rail- 
roads. Jack had but one weakness; he 
leved the tingle of red liquor in his 
veins. He had at some time or another 
in his varied career been an actor. 
It had ruined his life. At any hour of 
the day or night he would reach for his 
bottle and recite “The Face on the 
Barroom Floor.” An irate mayor over- 
heard him on a night of blizzards in 
Manitoba and as a cruel revenge he 
ordered the carnival company out of 
town. 

The company was forced to disband, 
and McLaglen joined his destiny with 
that of the Irish Hanrahan. For a 
time they earned a small amount of 
money. McLaglen posed wherever 
possible as a “Sculptor Masterpiece.” 
Dressed in thin white tights, he would 
strike the attitude of a Hercules who 
cramped his muscles to make a rustic 
holiday. It began to look as though 
the two wanderers would straggle 
through the winter until one night 
Hanrahan became more intoxicated 
than usual and again recited “The 
Face on the Barroom Floor.” A 
gathering of Canadian Northwest 
Mounted Police heard the recitation 
and the two men were driven into the 
Wintry weather. This could have been 
more easily borne, save for the fact 
that McLaglen was in the costume of 
the late Hercules, a thin suit of tights. 

They trudged for some miles in a 
circle while Hanrahan recited his poem 
to the howling of nearby wolves. To- 
ward morning they sneaked back to 
their hotel. 

Within a week Hanrahan died of 
pneumonia, insisting to the last that 
McLaglen should become an actor. 


INGE heeding Hanrahan, McLaglen 
went to Biddy Bishop. At once 
Biddy got busy. Before long McLaglen 
was considered good enough to be put 
in the same ring with Jack Johnson. 
The latter gentleman had just returned 
from Australia where he had played 
“All God’s Chillun Got Wings” on the 
then heavyweight champion, Tommy 
Burns. 

This fight is in Jack Johnson’s rec- 
ord. Mistah Johnson claims to have 
won. Many who saw the fight claim 
that his claim is in error. At any rate 


Mr. McLaglen could throw a mean 
pair of gloves. 

McLaglen might have gone far in 
the American prize ring if he had not 
had the wanderlust. He drifted to 
Australia, Africa, and India. 

In India he met a young Rajah of 
vast wealth and power. The Rajah 
took a liking to the carefree vagabond 
who could wrestle, or fight, or pose, and 
who had a smile as contagious as the 
plague in his brown-skinned nation. 
If the Rajah were not so far removed 
from Hollywood, he would be worth a 
book. He made McLaglen his right- 
hand man. One day, in a playful mood, 
a visiting Rajah told Mr. Mclaglen’s 
boss that he was not an expert shot 
with a rifle. This would have had no 
disastrous results, only the future 
movie actor’s boss, anxious to prove 
that he was an excellent shot, aimed a 
bullet at Mr. McLaglen’s right leg. 
This would have been of no conse- 
quence had _he not been an excellent 
shot. The bullet hit McLaglen, while 
the Rajah laughed so loud he could be 
heard in Delhi. 

It was McLaglen’s duty to keep the 
populace from poisoning their beloved 
ruler. Once he limped with the Rajah 
to a vault where slept generations of 
the Rajah’s ancestors. They had all 
been poisoned, explained the Rajah. 
Part of Mr. McLaglen’s job was to 
taste the food offered to the Rajah. If 
McLaglen died in convulsions, it goes 
without saying that the Rajah would 
not partake of the food. 

Mr. McLaglen thought this over for 
some time, and finally decided to taste 
no more food. As soon as his leg 
healed, he left for England. Upon ar- 
riving in London he read that the 
Rajah had been poisoned. McLaglen 
looked at the wound in his leg and for- 
got to pray. 


N Africa when war was declared, he 
joined the British army and took 

part in the campaign which resulted 
in the capture of Baghdad. A com- 
missioned officer, he was made Privy 
Marshal of Baghdad at which post he 
remained all through the year. 

There is in McLaglen’s service today 
a young Arab. 

During the war McLaglen headed a 
party who searched different sections 
of the desert for hidden ammunition. 
On one expedition he found a ten-year- 
old Arab boy who had been cruelly 
beaten by his father. McLaglen took 
him with him, and later took him to 
England. The lad’s name is Abdullah 
Ibn Abbas. He has since married a 
charming Arabian girl who lives with 
him in Hollywood. Now in McLaglen’s 
employ, the young Arab is his most 
faithful friend. McLaglen speaks Ara- 
bian fluently and the two often talk in 
that language. 

The war over, McLaglen returned to 
London, where he again became a 
pugilist. He was fairly successful, 
when a gentleman by the name of 
Davidson began producing a film called 
“The Call of the Road.” The leading 
man was a pugilist. The part was 
offered to McLaglen, who at first re- 
fused it. Then the memory of Hanra- 
han came to him. Maybe the old fel- 
low was right. He might have the 
makings of an actor. He signed a con- 
tract to appear in the film at $150 per 
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week, American money. The film made 
a hit, and was later released a half 
dozen times. 

He met Stuart Blackton in England. 
They became friends. Blackton re- 
turned to America. McLaglen played 
in British films for the next few years 
at a top salary of $250 per week. 

Around nine years ago upon receiv- 
ing a cablegram from Stuart Blackton, 
he came to America and appeared in 
“The Beloved Brute.” 


IS wife and two small children and 

the Arab boy remained in En- 
gland. Arriving in Hollywood he 
found so many destitute countrymen 
that he was soon in need of funds him- 
self. 

He lived in a tumble-down shack in 
and out of which the rats scurried. The 
picture was released, made a faint stir, 
and died. There was a tough road 
ahead. Too old for a fighter, and with 
no funds with which to return to En- 
gland, he did that which every wise 
soldier of fortune does in such a pre- 
dicament—marked time with alert 
eyes. 

Nothing happened for months. He 
haunted the American Legion Boxing 
Stadium in Hollywood, dreaming over 
his days of vanished glory. One night, 
at the ringside, he saw a man staring 
at him. Soon another man approached 
and asked his name and address. The 
man who stared was Frank Lloyd, a 
big-time director, the man who asked 
his address was Tom Kennedy, a one- 
time great pugilist, then working for 
Lloyd. 

McLaglen was soon called to see 
Lloyd, who was to direct “Winds of 
Chance.” The hero was a French 
Canadian, who smiled as easily as did 
McLaglen. 

The Scotch Irishman heard of the 
chief characteristic of the hero. He 
smiled so much during the interview 
that Lloyd said, “Well, Vic, you’re it.” 
He played the part and “stole the pic- 
ture.” As a result he was given a 
five-year contract at $800 per week. 

Now the world was rosy. His wife 
and children and the Arab boy came 
over. All settled in Hollywood. Regu- 
larly McLaglen drew his eight hundred 
a week. The months passed. He had 
nothing to do. No parts could be found 
for him. 

A man, out of Hollywood, might be 
satisfied at eight hundred a week for 
five years. But McLaglen remembered 
Hanrahan. He looked about him. He 
saw men getting five times eight hun- 
dred whom he thought could do no 
better than himself on the screen. He 
kept his own counsel and decided not to 
wear himself out fighting shadows. He 
would watch for an opportunity. 

The rumor of it came. Fox was go- 
ing to make “What Price Glory?” 
Raoul Walsh, was to direct it. 

_The gossip of Hollywood, always dis- 
comforting, had Louis Wolheim already 
cast for the part. That brilliant 
trouper, with the broken nose, had al- 
ready made the part of Captain Flagg 
famous on the New York stage. Could 
McLaglen, the one-time bruiser, follow 
in the footsteps of the one-time 
teacher of mathematics? He was well 
aware that Wolheim took long strides. 
McLaglen thought it over for some 
hours. “It won’t take any more nerve 
to see Walsh than it took to battle Jack 
Johnson” he said to himself. 

(Please turn to page 90) 
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revent---- tonight Or 


Cure eh @ One a © Wee. 


WHICH WILL 
YOU DO? 


It may be just a coated tongue to- 
night . . . Nothing to worry about. 
Dull eyes, a bad breath . . . Nothing 
serious. 3 

But Nature is telling you some- 
thing by these harmless-seeming 
symptoms. She’s telling you that you 
may have a sick child tomorrow. 


When Nature coats tongues, makes 
eyes dull and breath bad, she says, 
“Your child has eaten unwisely. His 
system is clogged with waste impuri- 
ties. He needs help.” 


Help tonight is simple. Tomorrow it 
may be harder. A simple dose of 
Castoria tonight will bring relief; may 
even keep a serious illness from 
developing. 

Castoria, you know, is the chil- 
dren’s own remedy—is made specially 
to give the mild, gentle help their 
delicate organs require. 


In any starting illness, such as a 
cold, a little fever, a food upset, a 
first-aid dose of Castoria is always a 
wise precaution which your physician 
will commend you for. 

A noted child specialist says, “I 
always get best results by giving 
Castoria at night—with no supper, 
nothing but water until morning.” 


Its gentle effectiveness has brought 
quick comfort to many a baby suffer- 
ing with colic pains, by relieving the 
gas and urging little bowels to act. 
And it is the “standby” regulator 
for older children in many homes. 


We have a helpful booklet for 
mothers, ‘The Danger Age for 
Children,” which we will gladly send 
free. Address Dept. 36, The Centaur 
Co., 80 Varick St., New York, N. Y. 


Of course you want to be sure the 
medicine you give your children is not 
harmful or habit-forming. Castoria is 
a pure vegetable preparation; abso- 
lutely safe and harmless. Real Cas- 


No harsh drugs ...no NARCOTICS in Castoria 


toria always has the name, Chas. H. 
Fletcher, on the package. It now 
comes in two sizes. The new family 
size contains about 214 times the 
amount in the regular size. 
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Are you blonde or brunette? Is your 
hair long, short or “in-between?” What 
difference does it make? None — if 
HOLD-BOBS are used to keep it in place. 
Note these exclusive features: small, 
round, invisible heads . . . lasting and 
holding spring .. . smooth, round, non- 
scratching points .. . flexible legs, one 
side crimped, that keep the hair in place 
all day and allevening... colors thatmatch 
every woman’s hair. Movie stars demand 
them; society women 
demand them... and 
HOLD-BOBS will lend 
charm and beauty to 
your coiffure, too! 


Coupon 
Brings Free Supply 
Send coupon for sam- 
ple card of HOLD-BOBS 
and a new FREE book- 
let on “Modern Hair 
Culture.” 


Made Only By 
THE HUMP HAIRPIN MFG. COMPANY 
(Division of Chain Store Products Corporation) 
Sol. H. Goldberg, President 
1918 Prairie Avenue, Dept. G6, Chicago, Ill. 


The Hump Hairpin Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd 
St. Hyacinthe, P. Q., Canada 


Gold and silver metal foil cards iden- 
tify HOLD-BOBS everywhere... 
Made in all sizes to meet every re- 
quirement. Also sold under the fol- 
lowing brand names: BOB-ETTES— 
CLIP-PER-ETTES—LOX-THE-LOCKS. 


Small 
Invisible 
Hea 


The Hump Hairpin Mfg. Co., Dept. G6, Chicago, Ill. 


Please send me free sample card of HOLD-BOBS and 
new “Modern Hair Culture’ booklet. 


Copyright 1932 by The Hump Hairpin Manufacturing Co. 
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“What about Wolheim?” the words 
came to him. The answer came quickly. 
“Tt’s every man for himself.” 

He went to see Walsh. That gentle- 
man, Spanish and Irish, has about as 
much emotion, at least on the surface, 
as a rich racketeer. 


UTSIDE Walsh’s door he met a big 

fellow to whom he told his errand. 
The big fellow, wanting the part him- 
self, said kindly, “Too bad, Vic, the 
part’s just been taken.” MclLaglen 
brushed him aside and entered Walsh’s 
office, his heavy shoulders swinging, 
his jaw thrust forward. 

“T want a play Captain Flagg,” he 
said. ; 

Walsh was busy. Besides, every- 
body wanted to play Captain Flage. 

McLaglen insisted. “No man in the 
world can act it better.” 

“All right,” finally from Walsh. 
“Take him over and let him make his 
own test.” 

A cameraman turned the machine 
while an old friend of McLaglen’s 


played the part of a bartender as the 
Scotch-Irishman entered the saloon and 
went through his paces. It was a thou- 
sand to one chance. But the heart of 
McLaglen was unafraid, and went on 
with the act. 

He snarled and swore with magnifi- 
cent flourish. He threw his shoulders 
as on the night he had fought the 
mighty Jack Johnson. No man less 
rough, with less terrifying vitality 
could have so burned the lens with his 
personality. I recall Wolheim as I 
write. 

The test went to Walsh. Cold on the 
surface, he became warm at once. 

McLaglen was given the part. What 
he did with it is among the vital mem- 
ories of the screen. Not even Wolheim 
surpassed him. 

A man hewn out of the elements is 
McLaglen, primitive as passion, and 
fundamental as hunger. 

It was the splendid dead and gone 
Wolheim who saw McLaglen in the role 
and said to me, “Jim—he’s a whale of 
a man—he’s on his way to far places.” 


New Films at a Glance 


(Continued from page 65) 


YOUNG AMERICA—Class A—Fow 
—Frank Borzage achieved another 
great picture by deft handling of the 
characters typifying American youth 
of today. This picture represents the 
best parts of “Skippy,” “Sooky,” “‘The 
Champ” and “Tom Sawyer,” without a 
semblance of direct duplication. The 
story is based on the trials of two 
thirteen-year-old boys and a dog who 
rob a drugstore to provide for their 
ailing grandmother. The scene moves 
to the juvenile court, where Ralph 
Bellamy performs most difficult role as 
the judge. Spencer Tracy and Doris 
Kenyon adopt one of the wards. The 
interest from there on is centered on 
the conflict between Tracy and Bellamy 
for the custody of the boy, expertly 
played by Tommy Conlon. Human 
characters and proper balance of hu- 
mor makes this an outstanding attrac- 
tion. 


THIS IS THE NIGHT—Class A— 
—Paramount—A play by Avery Hop- 
wood, adapted from the _ story, 
“Pouche,” by Rene Peter and Henri 
Falk. It is a comedy that takes place 
in Paris and Venice with Roland 
Young, Lily Damita, Charlie Ruggles, 
Thelma Todd and Cary Grant as our 


cast. With a musical score that will 
send you home whistling. Roland 
Young carries the romantic lead 


equally as well as he has his past 
comedy characters. The entire cast 
give help in making a delightful com- 
edy you’re sure to enjoy. 


THE HEART OF NEW YORK— 
Class D—Warners—A Hebrew comedy 
cut to the measure of Joe Smith, 
Charles Dale and George Sidney. The 
humor is a bit crude and obvious as 
might be expected, but there are occa- 
sional moments of effective, if exag- 
gerated, characterization. 


LAW OF THE WEST—Class D— 
World Wide—There is plenty of punch 
in this orthodox western melodrama. 


Bob Steele, as a quick-on-the-trigger 
cowboy, rides and shoots with the best 
of them. If you want action and do 
not cbject to a trite story you will be 
satisfied. 


WHISTLIN’ DAN—Class D—Tiffany 
—Just to be different, Ken Maynard 
breaks into a whistle every now and 
again, thereby lending a touch of non- 
chalance to his gallant exploits. Round- 
ing up a half dozen bad men is com- 
monplace to this hardy hero. 


STOWAWAY—Class D—Universal— 
The screen version of one of the many 
thousands of adventure stories. It 
centers on a taxi dancer played by Fay 
Wray, who tries to earn enough money 
to get back to San Francisco, but quits 
her job because a customer became 
rough. She is forced to stowaway on a 
coast freighter where the rest of the 
action takes place. A pretty girl alone 
with a tough crew of sailors could 
have furnished enough menace and ro- 
mance to make it interesting, but the 
picture is not well done. 


LAW AND ORDER—Class C—Um- 
versal—This he-man melodrama (there 
is no love theme) takes Walter Huston 
into the West of the rough-and- 
ready bad men. Now and again he 
is obliged to kill an obstreperous out- 
law, but he always does so with regret. 


THE WISER SEX—Class C—Para- 
mount—Nothing to cheer about, but 
fair entertainment with the personable 
Claudette Colbert and the vampish 
Lilyan Tashman running true to form. 
The story concerns the persecution of 
an incorruptible district attorney. 


THE FAMOUS FERGUSON CASE 
—Class C—First National—Not as 
much of a murder mystery as the title 
would indicate. Joan Blondell, Tom 
Brown, Adrienne Dore, Leslie Fenton 
and Kenneth Thompson in a picture of 

(Please turn to page 118) 
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canopy and drapes are a rosy apricot, 
which also is the color of the chaise 
longue. 

A note of Miss Harding’s favorite 
green is introduced in the chairs. The 

. bedspreads are hand-embroidered white 
linen. 

An interesting feature is the bed, es- 
pecially made from Miss Harding’s 
own drawings. Two twin beds are de- 
tachable from a common headboard of 
polished wocd. 

The playroom, which is an important 
part of the Harding menage, is not a 
part of the house proper, but situated 
in the rooms built along the hillside 
beneath the tennis court. 


HEN Miss Harding first con- 

templated the addition of a tennis 
court to the estate, she planned to 
make a level space in the hillside 
acre by means of a concrete wall, with 
cement poured into the space thus 
created until a level floor for the tennis 
court had been achieved. But this plan 
did not materialize. 

Inquiry developed that it not only 
would be more sightly and desirable but 
a great deal less expensive to erect a 
building here, and utilize a well rein- 
forced room for the tennis court. This 
was done, and the space beneath the 
tennis court has been divided into a 
theatre, projection room, dressing quar- 
ters for occasional private theatricals, 
and a large recreation room. 

The latter is provided with card 
tables, equipment for playing ping- 
pong, and facilities for various other 
games. Here hostess and guests usu- 
ally repair after seeing a picture in the 
theatre, a favorite form of entertain- 
ment. 

The walls of the game room are 
natural wood, slightly polished but un- 
stained. 


HE theatre is equipped with mod- 
ernistic chairs of metal tubing, up- 
holstered with leather. 

The machines for the presentation of 
sound pictures, with which the pro- 
jection room is equipped, were the gifts 
of RKO, the film organization to which 
she is under contract, when Miss Hard- 
ing celebrated her last birthday. 

The furnishings of recreation room 
and theatre were presented to her on 
the same occasion. 

There is a small swimming pool near 
the tennis court.: Trees and shrubbery 
have been transplanted to add a note of 
attractivness, and a more ideal spot 
for recreations could not have been de- 
vised. 

Ann Harding was a girl without a 
real home all her life, until she came 
to Hollywood, and she could not have 
discovered a more inspiring place in 
which to build a home. 

First, as the daughter of an army 
officer, she frequently moved from one 
post to another; then, as an actress, 
she lived in hotel rooms, traveling from 
place to place, with no hopes of ever 
achieving what she could call a perma- 
nent abode. 

Into the house which she now calls 
home she has poured all the frus- 
trated dreams of those nomadic years, 
and in its charmed environment she 
hopes to spend all the years of life that 
remain to her—a Transient who has a 
home at last. 
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If You Will Answer 


These Questions 


44 Easy, Economical 
Dinners 


Reducing the Right 
Way ...A scientific 
outline of menus and 
exercises which can do 
thin things to your 
outline 


Hollywood Cook Book 


Check the above list. 


Send this page with the 
checked answers and 
your first choice of 

Tower Books to: 


we will send you 
a Tower Booklet 
for Your Courtesy 


1. What is your favorite depart- 
ment store? 
Name of store 


Name of city 


2, What makes it your favorite de- 
partment store? 


) Service 

) Friendliness 

) Prices of merchandise 
) Quality of merchandise 


) Displays of merchandise 


) Any other reasons 
Check the above list. 


When it comes to such serious purchases 
as a new rug, a comfortable chair, an elec- 
tric refrigerator, a sewing machine, or per- 
haps some item of apparel, what is your 
favorite department store? You may shop 
about in the other department stores, but 
you usually come back to “X & Com- 
pany’s’” to make your purchases, don’t 
you? TOWER MAGAZINES, edited for 
shopping women, is curious to know why! 
If you will answer the questions above, 
you may choose any one of these Tower 


Books. It will be forwarded promptly. 


DEPARTMENT STORE EDITOR 
TOWER MAGAZINES, Inc. 


55 Fifth Avenue New York 
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A SMART PACKAGE ... 
FOR SMART BATHROOMS 
CE a eS EET 


15¢in 
Far West 


CLEANS QUICKLY 
and with LESS WORK! 


Soft and fine... because it contains 
no grit... MO-ZEL, the Bathroom 
Cleanser, helps you doa spic-and- 
span job of cleaning in less time 
and with less work. 


shortcuts dozens of 
daily tasks... 

MO-ZEL works like magic on batn- 
tubs, basins, tiling, windows, mirrors, 
woodwork, painted walls, metal surfaces 
...1t’s even good forthe hands. Further- 
more, it’s odorless...doesn’t clog drains 
.-. won't make enamel dingy, nor mar 
polished surfaces. 


stylish package... 


smart and attractive 


The smart silver and black package is 
unusually attractive, harmonizing with 
any color scheme, and beautiful enough 
to add a truly decorative note to any 
bathroom. 


try MO-ZEL 


learn its value 


MO-ZEL 
offers these 5 
advantages 


© cannotscratch— 
leaves no grit 


Prove the economy 
and efficiency of 
MO-ZELin your own 
home. Get a package, 
only 10 cents, thenext 
time you go shopping. 
On sale today in some 
Woolworth stores. 


@ harmonizes with 
any colorscheme 

© fits the bathroom 
cabinet 

®@ right size—fits 
the hand 

@ handy top—no 
cap tolose 


MO-ZEL CHEMICAL PRODUCTS CO. 
4116 No. Union Blvd. ST. LOUIS, MO. 


MOZE 
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CLEANSER 


The Stars at Play 


(Continued from page 68) 


Anita Page had to fry eggs for him 
in Van Dyke’s picture, and how he had 
to eat them. 

“And Van Dyke insisted on taking 
that scene about eight times,” he said 
in an aggrieved tone. “Eggs in the 
morning will henceforth mean less 
than nothing to me.” 


We Visit the Lloyds 


“WwW ILL you 
come up?” 
asked Mildred 
Lloyd, Harold’s 
wife. 

Of course [I 
would, no matter 
what was afoot. 

The occasion 
was what Mil- 
dred called a 
party for the 
Young Wives’ 
Club—a lunch- 
eon in honor of 
June Caprice, 
widow of Harry 
Millarde, the di- 
rector. 

Cliques are a 
part of Holly- 
wood life, and 
sometimes they 
hold together for 
years. 

Mildred’s 
mother, Mrs. 
Davis, was help- 
ing Mildred re- 
ceive the guests, 
along with June, who was dressed in an 
afternoon gown of soft gray, while Mil- 
dred herself was looking pretty and 
girlish in a yellow fancy sports suit of 
silk, trimmed in white. 

Mrs. Gladys Robinson, Edward G. 
Robinson’s wife, and I had arrived to- 
gether, in Eddie’s town car, and we 
had made the driver go slowly through 
those beautiful grounds of the Lloyd 
home, with its little golf course, its 
tiny lake, its beautiful shrubberies and 
lawns. 

Even a big party would be swallowed 
up in that immense, beautiful house, 
but we heard a medley of voices as we 
came in, and in the French drawing 
room we discovered some of the guests. 
But most of them were in the great 
combination living room and library, 
with its comfortable chairs and sofas, 
its long windows looking out into the 
garden on one side. 

Shirley Mason, now Mrs. Sidney 
Lanfield, was one of the first guests we 
met. She was as smiling and bubbling 
as ever. We wondered if anything 
ever troubled her. 

“T’ll bet she never has to take facials 
to make her keep young,’”’ whispered 
Marie Mosquini, former leading lady, 
you may remember, for Harold Lloyd, 
and thought at one time to be engaged 
to him, but who is now the wife of a 
well-known physician, Doctor Lee De- 
Forrest. “She is so cheerful. Her 
massage, as you might say, is from the 
inside—from the spirit within.” 

Mary MacAllister, now Mrs. Robert 
Brigham, was among the guests, too. 
Did you know that the stork is hover- 
ing over her home? She is very happy 
about it, and was talking with Shirley, 
asking advice. 


East Is West and 
West Is East 


. . . according to Herb Howe, 
writing one of the best inter- 
views he has ever published, his 
subject being none other than 


Anna May Wong, the Ameri- 
can-born Chinese girl who has 
become a star. Be sure to read 
this most unusual picture of 
Miss Wong in the next—the 
July—NEW MOVIE MAGA- 
ZINE—on sale June |5th. 


“A regular mothers’ meeting, Ill 
declare,” put in Sally Blane. 

“Old maids like you have no voice at 
this meeting,” remarked Helen Fergu- 
son, now Mrs. Richard Hargraves, kid- 
ding Sally, who took it quite good- 
naturedly, as well she may when she 
has a dozen beaus haunting her. 

“Oh, there’s May McAvoy!” Helen 
exclaimed, as May came into the room. 

May, too, is 
awaiting the 
coming of the 
stork. Of course, 
you haven’t for- 
gotten that she 
is Mrs. Maurice 
Cleary. May’s 
hair is once more 
black, its origi- 
nal color—except 
where it is very 
gray. Naturally 
this is premature 
grayness, and 
May just doesn’t 
mind a bit and 
doesn’t do a 
thing about it. 
In fact, all the 
girls who get 
married and 
leave pictures 
seem only too 
happy not to 
have to bother 
over the color of 
their hair or just 


h 0 Ww emeaeniesy 
pounds they 
weigh. Which 


must be a great comfort to them. 

Gertrude Olmstead entered just then 
—Mrs. Robert Leonard, wife of the di- 
rector. Gertrude is always a lot of 
fun, and just as pretty as when she 
was a star. 

Lunch was served in the lovely morn- 
ing room, at little tables. This room 
is so decorated as to resemble a sum- 
mer house, frescoed all over its curv- 
ing walis and ceiling in a lattice-work 
design, ornamented with rose vines and 
roses, through which one catches a 
glimpse of clouds, birds and butterflies. 
Next to it is the organ room, with its 
pipe organ, upon which some one was 
playing softly. 

Sally Blane was at our table, wear- 
ing a pale green fancy sports suit of 
georgette. 

We talked about sunbaths, and Sally 
said she used to love taking them down 
at Palm Springs until that aviation 
field was established nearby down 
there, but it was too awful to see those 
machines flying over you up there, and 
to realize—well, that you—well, you 
understand! 

Fortune-tellers and mind-readers are 
always popular in movieland, and so 
we all eagerly crowded into the living 
room, where a handsome mind-reader 
was waiting to answer questions which 
we wrote on little sheets of paper and 
put into envelopes. 

Sally Blane suggested it was too bad, 
handsome as he was, that he wasn’t a 
palmist! 

Marie Mosquini has been wanting a 
baby, and the mind-reader accommo- 
datingly told her she would have one 
in the summer of 1933. 

He told Sally that a blond man was 
very much devoted to her. 
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The Stars At Play 


“Why, there are three blondes!” put 
in Shirley Mason. 


And a House-Warming 


“Fr DON’T know just what it is about 

a new house that gets the women 
all excited,” said William Seiter, the 
director, “but they just do get that way 
somehow. Now a man can look on a 
new divan or even a lampshade calmly 
and dispassionately—but not so a 
woman!” 

We were helping Helen Twelvetrees 
“warm” her new house, and it was one 
of those rainy, blustery nights which 
made the interior of Helen’s new home 
doubly cozy and attractive. 

Frank Woody, Helen’s nice husband, 
had, with Helen, bidden us welcome at 
the door of their pretty Italian villa, 
set back among the trees and shrubs, 
in Brentwood, near Hollywood. Mr. 
Woody is a business man, as well as a 
thoroughly charming person. 

Helen was: wearing a pajama eve- 
ning gown of rose-colored velvet and 
georgette, very becoming to her slim 
beauty. ; 

Some of the guests remained in th 
living room, but most of us made for 
the cozy little whoopee room adjoining, 
where was a bar serving near beer and 
ginger ale with a “free lunch” of 
sandwiches of all the delicious kinds, 
frankfurters, potato chips, and all the 
other belongings of that kind of 
supper. 

John Boles and his wife were there, 
and we wanted John to sing, but he 
declined, pleasantly, pleading a cold. 

Bill Seiter told us that Laura La 
Plante, his wife, was just coming home 
in triumph from Portland, Oregon, 
where she had been guest star. Now 
she wants to go back to New York and 
go on the stage. 

Bill looked kind of lonely without 
Laura. They are always together in 
Hollywood, you know. 

Racquel Torres and her sister, Rene, 
arrived just then, with Charles Feld- 
man, Racquel’s lawyer-fiance. She said 
that they want her in England for pic- 
tures, and she may go. 

“Will you be married before you 
go?” we asked. 

And Racquel blushed and 
“Maybe.” 

Chester Morris was there with his 
pretty little wife, and there were sev- 
eral others, including pretty Claudia 
Dell. 

Claudia danced for us in the living 
room, when John Boles played the 
piano. It was an elfin little dance, the 
sort of thing she did in musical comedy. 

Rene Torres was expecting Phil 
Baker, who is in a show here, and he 
came later, and in the meantime Rene 
told us that her sister was receiving 
word from clergymen in town offering 
to marry her and Mr. Feldman—“three 
dollars at the parsonage, five dollars 
if at home!” 

Helen told us amusingly of trying to 
get the house ready for the party, and 
exclaimed: “If you find a flat iron in 
the piano, please try not to let on that 
you notice it!” 

John Boles, Racquel Torres, Charles 
Feldman and Claudia Dell settled down 
to a game of bridge, but the rest of us 
preferred the silly game of lotto, with 
a lot of talk and laughter, which rather 
bothered the bridge players, but they 

(Please turn to page 94) 


said, 
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—and the 
perspiration 
odor problem 
is disposed of 
for the day! 


M@ There never was a time when women 
were so unafraid of facts, so direct in 
dealing with them. Take the unpleasant 
fact of underarm odor, for instance... 

They no longer whisper about it. They 
no longer ignore it. They simply say, “Of 
course, we're all in constant danger of per- 
spiration odor. That’s the way Nature 
made us. We know the only way to be 
safe is to use something made specially to 
neutralize unpleasant odor.” 


And what is this “‘something’”’ women use? 

More than a million smart, busy women 
use Mum—a snowy, fragrant cream which 
acts instantly to destroy disagreeable odor 
and gives all-day protection. 

What is there about Mum that so appeals 
to these modern women? 

Perhaps the thing they appreciate most 


is that it takes only half a minute to use 
Mum. A quick fingertipful to each under- 
arm, then into your dress and on your way! 
No time wasted for these busy women! 


And think of this, too! You can use Mum 
any time during the day or evening—even 
after you're dressed. For Mum is perfectly 
harmless to clothing. 


Mum is very soothing to the skin—even 
a sensitive skin. You can use it right after 
shaving. Used on the hands, it destroys 
lingering odors such as onion, fish and dry- 
cleaner. 


It doesn’t interfere in any way with the 
natural processes of perspiration. It simply 
destroys unpleasant odor. Save time, be 
sure of protection always by using Mum 
regularly every day! At all toilet counters, 
35c¢ and 60c. Mum Mfg. Co., Inc., 75 West 
St., New York. 


MUM 


TAKES THE ODOR OUT 
OF PERSPIRATION 


INVALUABLE IN ANOTHER WAY, TOO—For that protection which every 
woman wants to be sure of, use Mum on the sanitary napkin. No more nervous 
self-suspicion when you depend on Mum! Its deodorant service here is a great comfort. 
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with powder 


that is pure 


Your skin is probably twenty times more 
beautiful than you know! Run your fingers 
over your ear lobe. Skin as smooth and soft 
as a baby’s, isn’t it? That’s your reai skin- 
texture. It proves how satin-fine your pro- 
tected skin can be. 
And you'll find you can recapture this 
native beauty for your face, by using Luxor 
. the pure, fine face-powder! Impure 
powders cause roughness and irritation . . 
but Luxor is so pure, it guards and protects 
your skin. Because of its perfect blending, 
it brings out your natural coloring. Because 
it is sifted through finest silk, it is delicate 
as star-dust—transforming your face to new, 
smooth transparency. 
Fragrantly scented, pure and fine, Luxor 
face-powder means protection . . . and 
beauty .. . for your skin. 
Luxor products are not costly. Face- 
powder 50c a box, rouge soc, lipstick soc. 
Luxor, Ltd., 1355 West = 
31st Street, Chicago, Illinois. is 


2, od Health o 
wousexee 


Luxor, Ltd. 


\ 
y I enclose ten cents for a 


generous 


sample of the face-powder. 
1G-E 
Check—Rachel__Flesh__ White. 


Name 


Address 


were quite polite about it. William 
Seiter proved himself the quickest 
player at lotto, and we handed him a 
beautiful little marble statue off the 
piano as a prize. 

Afterward Racquel offered to teach 
all the men the tango, but only Feld- 
man was good at it, and of course he 
has been taking private lessons. 

We decided around two o’clock that 
the new house had been sufficiently 
warmed, for this time anyway, and re- 
gretfully took our departure. 


The Hamiltons Entertain 


=| SUPPOSE the depression is on, 
but it surely is nice to gather in a 
lovely place like this once in a while 
and stop worrying about it,’ observed 
Chester Morris. 

We had gone to the lovely new 
Brentwood home of Neil Hamilton and 
his wife, and were gathered before the 
fire down in the big whoopee room, a 
group of us, eating our dinner from 
little téte-a-téte tables. 

The house is of the Spanish-Colonial 
type, with a white picket fence enclos- 
ing it, and wide verandas running all 
along the front of the house, upstairs 
and down, which gave it a charmingly 
hospitable, homey appearance. 
Flowered wall paper adorned the 
walls of all the upstairs rooms, and we 
decided that the white colonial stair- 
ways were very becoming to the de- 
scending ladies, and that they all 
should wear crinolines. As a matter of 
fact, the party being informal, nearly 
all of them wore pajama suits, either 
sport or afternoon. But our hostess 
wore a flowered silk that somehow 
fitted in beautifully with the quaint 
house. 

There is a big billiard table in the 
whoopee room, and after dinner a lot 
of the men played billiards. Carl 
Laemmile, Jr., proved himself a regular 
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shark at the game, with Chester 
Morris and Neil close seconds. 

Neil was still wearing the permanent 
wave with which he was required to 
adorn his hair for a picture, and we 
said we thought he should keep it, as 
it suits him admirably. 

“Keep the permanent wave waving,” 
Mrs. Chester Morris admonished him. 

Carole Lombard and William Powell 
were among the guests, Bill calling out 
to announce themselves as they entered 
—‘William Lombard and Carole 
Powell!” 

We chatted, Carole and I, on the 
divan before the fire, and Carole told 
us about William’s little son Bill, and 
how clever he is. She said she guessed 
she ought to know how to handle small 
boys, as she was brought up by two 
brothers. 

“They used to make me ‘borrow’ 
things out of the house, like cigarettes 
and such things,” she said. “I did it, 
too, so they’d let me tag along and 
play with them.” 

The little Hamilton adopted baby 
was in bed, but of course we women 
had to tiptoe into her nursery and 
watch her as she slept, and we fell in 
love with her then and there. 

Now they are thinking, our host and 
hostess, of adopting a little boy. 

“He should be just a little older than 
the girl,” said Neil, “so he can take 
care of her.” 

Jetta Goudal was there with her 
husband, Harold Grieve, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Kolker, Theodore Von Eltz 
and others. 

Finally a group of men gathered on 
a sofa to talk pictures, and then Carl, 
Jr., found it impossible to keep his 
mind on his billiards. 

Very late the party broke up, and 
when we left somebody paid the Hamil- 
tons the flowery compliment that their 
hospitality had warmed our hearts as 
well as their new home. 


At a.cost of more than $100,000 Rudy Vallee has purchased this house in 
fashionable Beverly Hills, just out of Los Angeles, and from now on he and 
Fay Webb Vallee, the wife, will call it home. It is one of the show places of 


this exclusive suburb. Mrs. Vallee, by the way, is the daughter of the chief of 
police at Santa Monica, which is virtually adjacent to Beverly Hills. . . . 


And 


we might say here that all of the rumors of a rift between the Vallees—these 
same rumors that Rudy anticipated—apparently haven't any basis in fact. 
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his boys. Here-is a beautiful tune 
nicely played for us, so I see no reason 
why this record shouldn’t be highly 
recommended. The other side is also by 
Jack and the boys—“There’s a Million 
Ways to Say I Love You,” which is too 
many. And I don’t think much of the 
tune. (This is a Victor record.) 


ERE is a red-hot one for you, and 

I don’t mean maybe. ‘“Trickera- 
tion” is the title and it’s not a bit mis- 
leading. Cab Calloway and his world- 
famous outfit do the recording. Cab 
sings a couple of hi-de-hi’s and the 
boys sail right through, with plenty of 
brass and choruses. The other side is 
also by Cab, “I Ain’t Got a Gal in This 
Town,” more on the order of “Minnie 
the Moocher,” a slow number with nu- 
merous vocal interpolations by old Cab 
himself. If you like ’em hot, don’t miss 
this one. (This is a Brunswick record.) 


HIS time we hear from Nat Shil- 

kret and the Victor Orchestra, play- 
ing that popular novelty, “The Wooden 
Soldier and the China Doll.” No doubt 
you are familiar with the tune, and 
you’ll okay the recording. Burt Lorin 
sings the vocal refrain. 

Here’s another little descriptive nov- 
elty, “Rain on the Roof,” a smooth tune, 
and as Nat Shilkret and his boys are 
doing the recording honors, I know you 
won’t go wrong on it. Again we hear 
Burt Lorin singing the vocal chorus. 
(This is a Victor record.) 


— on My Mind” is next 
from Frankie Trumbauer and his 
orchestra. As Frankie is considered to 
be one of the world’s leading sax play- 
ers, you can look forward to hearing 
something different, and you won’t be 
disappointed. A very smooth record, 
arranged nicely and played wonder- 
fully. This has a very good vocal 
chorus. 

The other side is also ibs Frankie and 
his orchestra, “Honeysuckle Rose,” 
which should be some flower. This is 
every bit as good as the preceding side. 
(This is a Brunswick record.) 


ERE’S an old-timer, but how it’s 
brought up to date is nobody’s 
business! “Alexander’s Ragtime Band,” 
played for us by Gene Kardos and his 
orchestra. These boys will bear watch- 


ing, and they should go a long way. 
Their . performance here is startling, 
and if you can hear them without beat- 
ing time with your feet, I miss my 
guess. Dick Robertson sings the vocal re- 
frain, and it’s good. (A Victor record.) 
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“You mean to 
tell me that 
window shade 
costs only 10e?”° 


said MAE CLARK when 
she examined a CLOPAY 
Shade for the first time. 


(15 Y, I just 

can’t be- 
lieve it!” ex- 
claimed Miss 
Clark, lovely Uni- 
versal star who is featured in “Impatient 
Maiden.” “If I had guessed its price I 
certainly would have said a dollar. It’s 
a very handsome shade, and I'll bet it 
will wear, too.”’ 


CLOPAY fibre shades will wear, as 
hundreds of thousands of American 
housewives can testify. They will out- 
wear shades costing five to ten times as 
much. And in appearance, they com- 
pare favorably with the most expensive 
shade you can buy. 


Brighten all your rooms with new CLO- 
PAY Shades—use solid colors in formal 
rooms; patterned shades in bedrooms, 
kitchens, bathrooms, or informal living 
rooms. Your friends will admire them 
just as Mae Clark did. 


At 5c and 10c stores and 5c to $1.00 stores 
everywhere, 10c each. In Canada and Far 
West 15c. Attach to your old rollers without 
tacks or tools. 


Be PAY 


WINDOW 
SHADES 


CED-R-TEX 
Moth-Proof Bag 


A scientifically-designed, sturdily 
constructed moth-proof bag for only 
10c. Amazing value. Will safe- 
guard your belongings as thoroughly 
as much higher priced bags. Good 
Housekeeping seal of approval is 
your guarantee of safety and qual- 
ity. Get the genuine — specify 
CED-R-TEX by name. You will 
find them on sale in 5c and 10c 
stores everywhere. 


NEW. .the CLOPAY Throw- 
Away Vacuum Cleaner Bag 


Stop emptying that old vacuum cleaner bag! It’s 
a dirty, dangerous job, for the filth that comes out 

3 of the bag is laden with 
germs. 


The new green fibre 
CLOPAY Throw-Away 
Bag, so inexpensive that 
when it’s filled, you 
throw it away! The cost 
is only a few cents. You 
can buy it at your de- : 
partment store or from CZ SS 
CLOPAY home dem- 
" onstrator ...or send 25c for one 
CLOPAY Bag and special metal 
adapter which attaches perma- 
nently to your vacuum cleaner. 
Specify make of cleaner. 


Make Money Selling These Bags 
Be a home demonstrator for CLO- 
PAY Throw-Away Vacuum 
Cleaner Bags. Make up to $100 
per week. Write for details. 


New Way 


CLOPAY CORPORATION, 1252 York Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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" E microscopic-bub- 
| ble lather of the new 
formula Lavender Shaving 
Cream makes for greater 
economy as well as greater 
satisfaction. By softening 
your beard more thorough- 
-~ ‘ly and in less time than any 
—} other, the bristles come off 
so easily—so much easier 
—that you find yourself securing 1 to 3 
more shaves to the blade. 


Lavender Shaving Cream saves you money 
in the more-shaves-per-blade it gives and 
in its first cost. Just 10c buys a giant tube 
of this better shaving cream. Try it! A 
giant size tube of this 10c-in-price shaving 
cream will give you greater satisfaction 
and service than any other shaving cream 
you ever bought at any price. 


GaRA 


Lavender 


SHAVING CREAM 


1G-M ARTIN 


Sold Exclusively at 


F. W. WOOLWORTH 
COMPANY 


5c and 10c Stores 
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De Mille the Democrat 
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heard about his ‘Yes’ men and women!” 
I answered. 

“Will you go to see him? You will 
like him. It will only be for a few 
weeks and you can learn a lot from 
de Mille!” 

I was about to say that perhaps de 
Mille could learn a lot from me along 
the lines of insubordination, but I 
knew that this particular “exec” was 
my friend so I said, “Yes, Ill go, but 
I know now it won’t do any good!” 


I WENT the next day and, as I en- 
tered the tastefully furnished and 
spacious de Mille bungalow, in which 
I soon learned more big business was 
transacted than in most skyscrapers, 
I thought, “Well, at least one has a 
swell chair to wait in!” 

I did not wait long. C. B.’s timing is 
practically perfect. Miss Gladys Ros- 
son, who has been his personal, private, 
and indispensable secretary for six- 
teen years, was very cordial as she 
asked me to step into Mr. de Mille’s 
office. I entered “the presence,” head 
in air and chip on shoulder. The so- 
called office is as lovely a living room 
as I have ever seen. I was saved the 
embarrassment of crossing the great 
white bear rug (over which so many 
trembling knees have wavered) alone. 
C. B. took my hand in greeting and led 
me to the biggest chair in the room. 
“This,” I thought, “is supposed to make 
me feel small. Try and do it!” 

We discussed topics of the day—and 
night. He showed me some of the 
many priceless treasures with which 
the room is lined. All the charm which 
I have since got to know, sometimes 
suspect, but always appreciate was 
turned on before we ever discussed 
business and then it was not business. 
He told me about the picture he was 
going to make, “Madame Satan,” held 
me spellbound by descriptions of the 
Zeppelin scenes he was planning. His 
voice, low and modulated, had me 
lulled into “yes-land” before he had 
asked me to the party. 

Then he finally said, “Now, how 
would you like to help me on this pic- 
ture? I need some one like you who 
can write a bit of dialogue, or a lyric 
and help me choose songs.” He used 
the words “help me” at least five times 
and I had thought he was under the 
impression that he didn’t need even 
God to do that! 


I KNEW that once with de Mille you 
need make no future plans—it’s a 
eareer! Everyone around him has 
been there for years. Nine, twelve, 
fourteen, seventeen, twenty years 
seem to have passed all too quickly for 
his faithful and loving “helpers.” 
Much as I wanted to join them I felt 
that those who had been with him so 
long might look upon me as an inter- 
loper, so I pulled myself together and 
put up the only argument I could think 
of, terms having been agreed upon be- 
tween Paramount and himself. I said 
in a not too feeble voice that I myself 
had been “yessed” for years, in my own 
productions, and that I was afraid I 
would never be able to say things were 
good unless I really thought so. That 
I was stubborn and opinionated, and 
would fight to the last breath for the 
last word that would win an argument. 
I made quite a speech. 


He listened attentively and then in 
his most suave and smiling manner he 
said, ““My dear Miss Janis, I don’t have 
to pay anyone the large salary I am 
willing to pay you to say ‘Yes!’ I 
want your advice and opinions. If you 
think a thing is good I want you to say 
so. If you don’t think so I want you 
to say it’s lousy!” 

That settled it. ‘When do I go to 
work?” I said. 

“Come to lunch tomorrow,” he an- 
swered. 

We shook hands and I left the bun- 
galow in the knowledge that I had 
joined the band of de Mille wor- 
shipers, who say “Yes!” not because 
they are afraid, but because he is a 
darned hard guy to say “No!” to. 

I managed to do it though, quite 
often during the months that followed, 
and among the many things I learned 
was this fact—he likes you to say 
“No!” but have your answer ready 
when he comes back with a lightning- 
like “Why not?” 


Wye he told me the story of the 
play, which is one of the things he 
likes to do and does magnificently, I 
listened fascinated, as he paced back 
and forth, stopping now and then in 
front of me with an I-dare-you-not-to- 
like-it expression and winding it up 
quickly after about an hour by saying 
“Well! what do you think-of it?” I 
thought it was good and said so, but 
then I started right in picking flaws. 
I had to fight for every point I made. 
“Suggest something better!” he would 
snap! That is his method for getting 
the best out of the many brains that 
he buys when making a picture. The 
writer, actor, cameraman, or assistant 
is out of luck and apt to be out of a 
job if when criticising one thing he 
hasn’t got another one up his sleeve, 
and not too far up either. Stalling is 
useless! The only embarrassing mo- 
ments C. B. ever gave me were the ones 
when in the midst of a scene and in 
front of probably two hundred extras 
that he was rehearsing, he would turn 
suddenly and call “Else!” (de Mille for 
Elsie) “I want another line here! 
Give me a line!” (Business of snapping 
fingers and tapping foot.) “Can’t you 
give me a line?” 

“Can’t you give me a line?” I don’t 
mind admitting that I would have liked 
to give him a rope and intimate that it 
would look well around his neck, but 
nevertheless I gave him a line and if 
he didn’t like it I would steal his own 
thunder and say, “Suggest something 
better!” 


E is a marvelous director to watch 

and he likes to be watched. A 
slight hangover from his acting days! 
Visitors are welcome on a de Mille 
“set” and the bigger the audience the 
better the show! I have read much 
about C. B. and his passion for pag- 
eantry, his golden beds, bath tubs, and 
rules, but here are a few things that I 
know about him which I have never 
seen in print and he will probably 
want to strangle me for writing them. 
He will have to catch me first, however, 
and I think running might be the one 
thing I could beat him at. I'll take a 
chance, because I think people should 
know that he is charitable and does not 
“take a bow” when he gives. Only be- 
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cause I was on the inside do I know 
that last Christmas he sent out hun- 
dreds of baskets containing turkeys 
and all that would give a needy family 
a wonderful dinner. He has been do- 
ing it for years. His own employees 
deliver them and inquire into the needs 
of each family! 

He is romantic, sentimental, and 
loyal to love, having been married to 
the same lovely lady for over twenty- 
five years. He still calls her Gretchen, 
though her real name is Constance, and 
her telephone call is the only one that 
is put through in the midst of confer- 
ences, big business deals, or battles! 

He is a great financier, vice presi- 
dent of a bank, and has interests in 
everything from oil wells to dairies. He 
is sensitive to other people’s emotions, 
though he thinks it is better for them 
if he pretends not to be. 

He loves poetry, and I have known 
him on occasions when our nerves were 
strung up to breaking point over some 
important situation in a picture, to 
drop all discussion, pick up some book 
of verse, settle back in his enormous 
red velvet chair and read aloud in 
about the most soothing tone anyone 
ever heard! 

He is religious, or perhaps I should 
say he is a “Religionist,’” for he has 
studied all creeds and beliefs. He has 
a great admiration for a couple of 
guys called Buddha and Mohammed. I 
don’t know them but they said a lot of 
wise things according to C. B.’s quot- 
ings. 


Ee is perhaps the best dressed man 
I know. His shirts, ties, socks, 
and hankies harmonize better than the 
Revelers or any other quartette! 

He is a great “audience” and loves 
to laugh. I would tell you that he also 
enjoys a nice little cry now and then 
in the darkness of a projection room, 
but I don’t want to get shot before ’m 
strangled. He has had over a thousand 
hours in the air. I mean in a plane not 
a temper! 

He is a vegetarian, but don’t hold 
it against him. His chef who prepares 
the luncheon at the bungalow, which is 
served in a most attractively homey 
dining room and of which I had the 
honor and pleasure to partake practi- 
cally every day, excels in dragging a 
bean, pea, sprout, celery, in fact any- 
thing that you don’t have to kill before 
you eat it, around through a “swell” 
Gallic sauce (and I don’t mean apple) 


youl said See is it is a H 

steak and the one who is eating it g : : Dips a8 

RRM CeelinL Repent he teased to igh Standard in Quality. q Sanitarily :nanufactured. 

lunch tomorrow! {| Highest absorbent quality.  Non-chafing and Deodorant. 
I can think of so many things that ; : ° 

CME spandlot Sotew, thathe tentenl q Close fitting and comfortable, 4 Cool and inconspicuous. 

had better stop before I’m stopped. {| Unusual low price without sacrificing quality. 


But in case I have not proven the title 
of this effusion, I would like to add that 
Mr. Cecil Blount de Mille is about the 


only great executive I’ve met who goes 

out of his way to ask the doorman, fire- L O T U S C 
man, scrubwoman, and all those usu- / Cy the ke w) 

ally OEy MGS wee, lo Gley Rede | Ue Wold are SANITARY NAPKINS sor 

when he passes them, and he is one of and Canada 


the few who care enough to listen to 
their answer! 


I don’t know what he used to be. I1| -Sold excluswely at. F,W. WOOLWORTH CO. 


know him today. 
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The Right Dress Triumphs 


uncannily sure first-glance reaction. 

There are no long, weary, discourag- 
ing hours of searching and trying-on, 
of going from one shop to another. 
She loves to buy clothes but she hates 
to shop. Every woman knows the vast 
difference between the two. 


NCE is very positive in her likes 
and dislikes. And she confesses 
that her first hunch about a dress or 
a hat invariably proves to be the right 
one. As soon as she looks at a thing 
she seems to know, instinctively. Her 
reactions are immediate and usually 
true. 

She prefers the definite in types of 
costume, her two favorite kinds being 
sports and evening. She doesn’t like 
and, therefore, doesn’t wear, the inter- 


changeable, many -purpose dresses 
which are popular with so many 
women. The one concession she makes 


to the indefinite is the wearing of 
three-piece tailored pajamas when she 
is alone at home or when she and Mr. 
Thalberg are dining informally with- 
out guests. 

“Tt is only within the last year or 
two that I have developed a preference 
for sports clothes for daytime wear,” 
Norma went on. “I used to wear tail- 
ored suits and dresses almost exclu- 
sively during the day. The more plain 
and simple they were in design and 
color, the better I felt in them. 

“But suddenly, for no explainable 
reason, I changed and transferred my 


(Continued from page 37) 


affections to sports clothes. They 
seem more like California. If I lived 
in the East or Middle-west, I think that 
I should always wear dark, tailored 
suits with a fur scarf, a gardenia and 
a small hat with a veil. I love that 
kind of an outfit. It makes me feel so 
smart and well-groomed. But it is 
out of place here in California. I feel 
stuffy and over-dressed, running 
around in the warm sunshine in that 
kind of a suit. 

“T like my sports clothes in strong 
vivid colors, brick reds and royal blues 
and regular paddy greens. They give 
me energy, briskness, exhilaration. 
Whenever I’m tired or depressed and 
the day stretches before me filled with 
a lot of things which I don’t want to 
do, I put on my brightest and gayest 
sports clothes. Almost immediately I 
am stimulated and mentally ‘picked 
up.’ 


©) NE day not long ago I attended a 
very important luncheon. ! knew 
that it was going to be a heavy, rather 
depressing affair, with a long list of 
dignified and imposing guests. So I 
wore an encouraging outfit, a very 
plainly tailored but vividly green dress 
sports affair, with a little hat to match 
its color. I felt sparkling and gay and 
rather witty as soon as I put on the 
dress and the feeling carried me mer- 
rily through the whole party. It made 
me the kind of person the other guests 
expected a film actress to be. If I had 


There’s more Chicle in it 
.. thats what makes it better 


It’s the amount and quality of chicle used that makes such a big differ- 
ence in chewing gum—Beech-Nut contains a larger proportion of the 
world’s finest chicle than any other gum on the market. This EXTRA 
CHICLE gives Beech-Nut its long-lasting smoothness—makes it easier, 
‘less tiring to chew—keeps it fresh and smooth-flavored much longer. 
It’s this EXTRA CHICLE that makes Beech-Nut so truly refreshing 


and enjoyable. 


Beech-Nut 
GUM tisiss 
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worn brown or black or a duller color. 
I should probably have wilted.” 

While she prefers strong colors for 
sports clothes, Norma chooses plain 
whites, blacks or pastel shades for her 
evening gowns. She always has one 
“very grand” white satin and one 
“even grander” black velvet gown in 
her wardrobe, for extra-special occa- 
sions. 

“T love to see brilliantly colored 
gowns on the exotic types of women. 
But I feel better in more delicate 
shades,” she explained. ‘However, I 
always have one or two especially vivid 
or striking gowns in my wardrobe to 
wear to larger parties. That’s a secret 
that every woman should know. If 
you wear a brilliant, rather daring 
gown, you won’t be smothered by num- 
bers, be hopelessly lost in the mob. At 
least, you’ll be noticed and people will 
know that you’re among those present. 
For smaller parties formal or informal, 
I always wear a more delicate color. 

“Dressing for dinner is one of the 
things I like best about the day. It 
does something to me, just to take off 
my day clothes and get into something 
‘eveningy.’ Weariness disappears and 
life has a new lilt. Since you can’t al- 
ways be wearing formal gowns in the 
evenings no matter how much you love 
them, I’ve collected a few semi-formal 
dresses for dinner parties at home and 
at the homes of our friends. They 
give you that party feeling without 
making you feel too-dressed-up.” 


At the movies— when you can’t smoke 
That’s the time to get ready for the next cigarette. 
That’s the time to freshen your taste sense with Beech- 
Nut Gum. Chew Beech-Nut between smokes and the 
next smoke always tastes better—much better! 
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Some say 
LL SLOCK! 


some say 
IT’S FATE! 


: i 
CONSTANCE BENNETT 
EW AYRES went toa tea dance, 
met a film manager who liked 
his looks and gave him his movie 
tryout. He says, “That was luck!’’ 


Constance Bennett started out to 
be domestic, despite her dramatic 
background, met a big producer at 
an Equity Ball who persuaded her 
into the movies. She says, ‘That 


was fate!”’ 


Beautiful pictures of the stars, 
intimate stories of their rise to 
fame, their luck, their fate, call it 
what you will, the 
whole glamorous 
story is there in 
the “New Movie 
Album”. 
going to enjoy 
spending 10c plus 
4c postage for it. 


You’re 


LEW AYRES 


CANADIAN 
ORDERS 


15c 
Plus Postage 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc. 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York 


The Right Dress 
Triumphs 


ORMA admits that black and white 

are, and always have been, her 
favorite colors for evening. She’d wear 
them all the time if she could, but she 
realizes that she, herself, as well as 
her friends, need a change of color for 
variety. But for very important 
parties, where she is especially an- 
xious to be as attractive as possible, 
and for the big scenes in her pictures, 
she invariably chooses a black or a 
white gown. 

Just as certain lines and colors can 
stimulate her at certain times, so other 
lines and colors can depress her men- 
tally and emotionally. 

“That may sound silly to some 
people,” Norma said, “but I don’t 
think that it’s a matter of being weak- 
minded or‘ vain or super-sensitive. It’s 
not because I’m afraid that others 
won’t like the dress or won’t like me in 
it. It is a queer, indescribable feeling 
within me that I am not being my best 
self. 

“The color brown has always done 
that to me until recently. All shades 
of brown used to depress me so I never 
bought anything in that color. Then 
one afternoon a short time ago I hap- 
pened to see a golden brown evening 
gown hanging in a little shop where I 
was buying some new sweaters for the 
beach. It was one of the most beauti- 
fully cut and designed gowns I had 
ever seen. I tried it on immediately 
and the lines were perfect for me. 
They enhanced all my good points and 
hid the bad ones. So I bought it and, 


-with the first wearing of it, I lost my 


aversion for browns. 

“T suppose that our reactions to cer- 
tain colors change as our whole ner- 
vous system is supposed to do every 
few years. It is a good thing for all 
of us that it does. It relieves the mo- 
notony. For several years green was 
my favorite color. I bought as many 
green things as I dared. It always 
made me feel lucky and happy and 
young. When I wore a green outfit I 
felt that I could go out and conquer the 
world. Now, I still like green but it is 
no longer so overpoweringly my fa- 
vorite color. JI have found certain 
other shades which can give me the 
same stimulus that green does.” 


Nee pays a great deal of atten- 
tion, both on and off the screen, to 
the accessories of her costumes. She 
believes that hats are the most impor- 
tant part of any outfit. They can make 
or break its effectiveness. Norma buys 
her hats to fit the mood of the costume, 
first of all. Then she has them copied 
or dyed to match the color. 

“One of the greatest tonics I know, 
when life seems pretty monotonous, the 
same old thing day after day, is to 
wear a new and entirely different sort 
of dress. I now own two tonic gowns. 
Both are completely different from the 
usual style of my clothes. They are 
fluffier, daintier, more ingenuish than 
my other clothes. One is lemon-yellow 
lace with a broad girdle of emerald 
green. The other is floaty, filmy 
chiffon, the color of apple blossoms, 
with a girdle of plum color. I wear 
them when I want to feel that heady, 
delicious thrill which belongs to high 
school dances and the gaiety of the 
very young.” 
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REMOVE 
SPOTS 


this 


EASY WAY 


CLEANING 
POWDER 3 
wlabries, Felts and fi 


WANCREST Cleaning 

Powder quickly banishes 
spots of oil, water, grease, 
perspiration, fruit, tea, 
coffee! Use it on all fabrics, 
on silks or woolens, fabric 
uphol- 
stery, felts and furs. Just 
fit the sifter brush to the 
slender can. THE POWDER 
COMES THROUGH AS 
NEEDED. Rub in with the 
brush and brush out. Re- 
peat on stubborn 
Swancrest will 


and suede shoes, 


spots. 
not harm 
any material. I+ does not 
affect color, has no odor 
and leaves no ring. 


4 Q\ancrest 


CLEANING POWDER 


Swansales Corp., 101 Park Avenue, New York. 


I enclose. .............cents, for the following: 


White Swancrest 10¢ 
(for all light colors) 


Black Swancrest 10¢ 
(for dark blue and black) 


Sifter Brush (Fits either can) 10¢ 
COMPLETE SET 25¢ 
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MARGE! YES, AND I'M NOT 

IT’S SIMPLY READY FOR IT 
GORGEOUS outsive| | EITHER—I HAVEN 
TODAY — JUST A DECENT LIGHT— 
(LIKE SUMMER- WEIGHT DRESS TO 


HURRY, 
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WELL, LOOK 
AT THAT-A 
BRAND NEW 
SUMMER MODEL 
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COUPLE OF DIPS 
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TO THAT, DARLING- 
WHITE RIT TO TAKE 
THE COLOR OUT-— 
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HONESTLY, | FEEL 
LIKE A NEW WOMAN! 
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HON RIT AND GET 
AT THE REST OF 
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DRESSES!— 
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Cabaret Cinderellas 


(Continued from page 51) 


appeared opposite Charlie Chaplin in 
“The Gold Rush,” is another mid-west- 
ern girl who found a night club floor 
show the gateway to success. 

Not so long ago a little girl named 
Ruby Stevens came over to New York 
from the side streets of Brooklyn, to 
seek fame as a dancer. Finding it im- 
possible to land a job in any of the 
shows, she took to dancing in the chorus 
of a night club then housed on the roof 
of the Strand Theatre. 

Having gained the necessary experi- 
ence and the reputation of having the 
most beautiful legs on Broadway, she 
branched out into show business. After 
appearing in several musical comedies 
and the “Ziegfeld Follies,” she got the 
urge to be a dramatic actress. Accord- 
ingly, she quit the “Follies” and set 
about locating a part in a dramatic 
show. Finding this impossible she was 
obliged to return to the night clubs. 

Anatole Friedland, who was then run- 
ning a club on Fifty-fourth Street, next 
to Texas Guinan’s, made room for her. 
There Ruby met a girl named Mae 
Clarke and the two soon became fast 
friends. One night Willard Mack, the 
noted playwright, happened in. He was 
searching for night-club types to ap- 
pear in “The Noose,” a dramatic play 
he was then producing. Both girls were 
engaged. Ruby read her lines so well, 
she was given a short but very im- 
portant part. Meanwhile, she decided 
to change her name to Barbara Stan- 
wyck. 

Barbara kept climbing the ladder to 
fame and the following season was 
given the role of Bonnie in “Burlesque,” 
which turned out to be a big hit. She 
also met and married Frank Fay, one 
of New York’s favorite comedians. 
Both began to look toward the talkie 
fields of Hollywood. Barbara’s hopes 
soared when Paramount bought the 
sereen rights of “Burlesque,” until it 
was learned that Nancy Carroll, an- 
other ex-night club performer, was to 
be given the role. 

Later Frank Fay was given a con- 
tract and sent to Hollywood. Barbara 
went along and soon was given a chance 
in the United Artists’ picture, “The 
Locked Door.” In no time at all she 
had established herself as a popular 
favorite. One of her best pictures, “Ten 
Cents a Dance,” had its Broadway run 
at the Strand Theatre, where Ruby 
Stevens made her professional début. 


ANOTHER night club graduate now 
holding the picture is lovely June 
MacCloy—of Sturgis, Michigan. Not so 
long ago she came to Broadway in 
search of a career. Being young, pretty 
and able to sing she landed a job in the 
chorus of George White’s “Scandals,” 
almost at once. Here she first attracted 


attention by her imitation of Harry 
Richman, who was featured in the show. 
The latter was so impressed that he 
made room for her as one of the en- 


24 mag azine af WOOLWORTHS: 


tertainers at the popular Club Richman. 
A few months of this and June suddenly 
grew homesick for the friends she had 
made while attending the University of 
Michigan. Accordingly, when a Detroit 
night club wired her an offer, she left 
Broadway flat. But the lure of the 
Great White Way proved too strong 
so she returned to New York and again 
found favor at the Club Richman. 
While singing in the Club Abbey, 
June’s blond vivaciousness and deep, 
rich singing voice attracted the atten- 
tion of a Paramount scout, who ar- 
ranged for a test. When it was found 
that June registered like the proverbial 
million, she was immediately signed. 
Among those who saw the test was Ed- 
mund Goulding, the director. He was 
so enthusiastic that he arranged to bor- 
row the slim, young blonde with the 
deep voice for “Reaching for the Moon,” 
in which she made her screen début. 
This has been followed by numerous 
other pictures and she is now being fea- 
tured by Pathé in a comedy series. 


INGE CLUB entertainers formerly 
consisted of specialty dancers of 
the ballroom type such as Barbara Ben- 
nett, sister of Joan and Constance, who 
was given picture work while dancing 
in one of New York’s ritziest night 
clubs. After appearing in several films, 
she was cast opposite Morton Downey, 
noted radio singer. So attractive did 
Downey’s love-making prove that Bar- 
bara gave up her career to become Mrs. 
Downey and is still happily married. 

The first big night club to feature a 
floor show was the old El Fey, presided 
over by Texas Guinan, High Priestess 
of Whoopee. Included in the group of 
girls who did numbers was Pearl Eaton, 
who now stages dance numbers for 
RKO pictures. Fifi Dorsay, then a 
natural blonde, was the guest singer. 
Fifi was also appearing as soubrette in 
a musical show starring the famous 
team of Gallagher & Shean who had 
planned to give her a prominent role in 
a picture for Fox which later fell 
through. But for this circumstance, 
Fifi Dorsay might have become a Fox 
star several years sooner. 

The popular phrase, “Give this little 
girl a great big hand,” was first used 
some time later by La Guinan in intro- 
ducing Lina Basquette, then principal 
dancer on the night club floor of the 
Beaux Arts Café. It was here that she 
was discovered by the late Sam Warner, 
who married her and started her on a 
picture career. 

Texas Guinan reversed the usual 
order of things by first appearing in 
silent pictures as a “two-gun” heroine. 
She’s proud of the night club girls who 
have made good in Hollywood and 
claims that it’s the best means for any 
girl to “figure” her way to success. 
Judging by the number who have suc- 
ceeded, there’s something to the theory, 
after all. 


the 15 of cach month 
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Radio Rambles 


(Continued from page 61) 


to help somebody out in this one. 

When Belle was just a kid and had 
to send her sick mother to the country, 
a friend pawned a gold locket to raise 
$25 to lend her. A few months ago 
the same friend called on Belle and 
borrowed $5,000. 


Woo him with spaghetti: No girl 
has found the way to Russ Columbo’s 
heart yet, but here is a tip: Since his 
parents came East, Russ rushes home 
every night for a heaping plate of real 
Italian spaghetti. 

Russ, incidentally, is laying no claims 
to having had ancestors on the May- 
flower. No. He is going them all one 
better and trying to trace his ancestry 
back to Columbus. 


What if he had missed: Dr. Her- 
man (Adventures in Health) Bunden- 
sen’s story is that of a man who kept 
out of jail by throwing snowballs at 
bishops. 

When he was nine, little Herman was 
selling papers on a Chicago corner with 
two pals. One snowy day a bishop 
passed by and the three boys let the 
snowballs fly at his high hat. 

The bishop, however, was faster than 
the boys thought, and soon he had Her- 
man by the collar. 

The result was that the boy began to 
attend the bishop’s Sunday school and 
eventually became a doctor. 

The two friends that got away are 
now serving life terms for murder. 


Wicked music: Though dance halls 
have long been blamed for promoting 
bad morals, it was not till this year 
that their bands came in for censure. 

Last month the New York Schools 
of Music picked on Claude Hopkins, 
saying that his music at a ballroom in- 
cited the dancers’ blood pressure. 

Puzzled, Claude sent a questionnaire 
to his listeners to get their reaction to 
his numbers. One girl did report that 
“Minnie the Moocher” made her want 
to kiss her boy friend, but the others 
all said the music only made them want 
to get up and dance. 


New Beauty Under 
the Sun 


(Continued from page 70) 


or sunbath with a shower. Some of the 
healing oils will remain in the pores. 

While wind does not cause blisters, 
as does the sun, the dry zephyrs of the 
desert can do dire things to a fair 
complexion. To prevent redness and 
roughness when indulging in motor 
jaunts or out-of-doors sports, Helen 
makes use of a cold cream treatment. 

After thoroughly cleansing her face, 
she closes the pores with a brisk ice 
rub. An astringent may be used if one 
prefers. No make-up is applied. 

Just before leaving the house on 
such outings she generously applies a 
thin cold cream to the face and neck. 
Miss Twelvetrees stresses the neces- 
sity for a cream thin enough to be 
quickly absorbed. Heavy cream will 
melt slowly and look greasy. 

If one desires, a light dash of pow- 
der may be dusted over the creamed 
skin for purposes of appearances. 

A good lip pomade should be sub- 
stituted for ordinary lipstick. 
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Now! Actually Get Rid 


Of Arm And Leg Hair 


Banish Completely the Problem of Coarsened Re-growth 


A Discovery That is Proving to the 

Wonder of the Cosmetic World That 

Hair Can Not Only Be Removed In- 

stantly, But Its Reappearance Delayed 
Amazingly. 


A way of removing arm and leg hair has 
been found that not only removes every 
vestige of hair instantly, but that banishes 
the stimulated hair growth thousands of 
women are charging to the razor and less 
modern ways. A way that not only removes 
hair, but delays its reappearance remarkably. 


It is changing previous conceptions of cos- 


Not only ts slightest fe 


Z SW EEN 
ar of coarsened re-growth 
banished but actual reappearance of hair zs 
slowed amazingly. 


meticians about hair removing. Women are 
flocking to its use. The creation of a noted 
laboratory, it is different from any other 
hair remover known. 


What It Is 


It is an exquisite toilet creme resembling a 
superior beauty clay in texture. You simply 


By a total lack of stubble you can feel the dzf- 
ference between this and old ways. 


spread it on where hair is to be removed. 
Then rinse off with water. 


That is all. Every vestige of hair is gone; 
so completely that even by running your 
hand across the skin not the slightest trace 
of stubble can be felt. And—ihe reappear- 
ance of that hair is delayed surprisingly! 


When re-growth finally does come, it is ut- 
terly unlike the re-growth following the 
razor and old ways. You can feel the differ- 
ence. Nosharp stubble. No coarsened growth. 


The skin, too, is left soft as a child’s. No 
skin roughness, no enlarged pores. You feel 
freer than probably ever before in your life 
of annoying hair growth. 


Where To Obtain 


It is called NEET—and is on sale at all drug 
and department stores and beauty parlors. 
Costs only a few cents. 282A 


IN‘ ti 


Cream 
Hair Remover 


NEW IDEAS About Cooking for Two 


Young brides love this set of circulars. 


It gives new ideas about daily 


menus and new proportions in the smaller quantities which cooking for 


just two entails. Here are a few of the many tempting recipes: Dessert 


Pancake spread with Jelly; Frozen Whipped Cream Cup Cakes; Stuffed 


Cherry Salad with Cheese. The set of eight circulars is only ten cents. 


TOWER MAGAZINES, Inc. 


55 Fifth Avenue 


New York, N.Y. 
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Remove Spots 
and Stains 


From Fabries 
Shake the powder on! 


Just shake this dry powder on that 
grease spot or fruit stain and see the 
fabric restored to its freshness and 
cleanliness. Wool or cotton, silk or 
velvet—Annette’s Cleanser cleans 
them all and leaves no ring. Perspira- 
tion, beverages, road oil, grass stain 
—fresh spot or old spot—out it 
comes when you use Annette’s. Keep 
a box in your dressing table, another 
in your desk and a little one in your 
handbag. It’s sure and quick. 


Use Annette’s Cleanser on these 
materials without fear or doubt 


Silks Felt hats 
V elvets Cotton 
Gloves Chiffon 
Upholstery Flannel 
Rugs Furs 

W oolens Slippers 


Table linen 


Leaves no 
“ring” 
Annette’s Cleans- 
er has no effect on 
color or material. 
No work. No odor. 
No fumes. Used by 
professional clean- 
ers. Revolution- 
izes all ideas about 
home cleaning. 
25¢ and 50¢; drug 
and department 

stores. 


PERFECT 
CLEANSER 
Cannot leavearind 


Send for Free Sample Below 


ANNETTE’S PERFECT CLEANSER CO. 
Chrysler Building, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me Free Trial Supply of An- 
nette’s Perfect Cleanser and copy of “Guide 
for Home Cleaning.” MER 


Name 


Street Address 


City State 
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(Continued from page 41) 


daytime. I could not sleep at night. 
Why, I asked myself time and again, 
does this sort of thing have to happen 
to me? How can anybody think of 
such lies and, furthermore, why should 
they wish to wreck my whole life with 
such slander? 

Sick as I was, I began to take stock 
of myself. All my years in Hollywood 
came back to me. All the years of my 
youth passed in retrospect. I realized 
that I could have licked Hollywood but, 
instead, Hollywood was licking me. 
Who was to blame? I was the one to 
blame. My impetuosity, my generosity, 
and my trusting nature all were re- 
sponsible for my dilemma. 

I reasoned, you are not through yet. 
Get what strength you can and wipe 
the slate clean before you abandon pic- 
tures and the city in which they are 
made. You have friends, many of 
them. Your fan mail shows that those 


who loved you on the screen still love - 


you and have faith in you. It is your 
duty to vindicate yourself for their 
sake, if not for your own. 


OVELY Rex. How well he under- 

stood. How he stood by me when 

things looked the darkest. When I 
made my decision to fight he said: 

“That’s the spirit, honey! We’ll 
fight!” 

With him at my side, I did fight. 
Not because of a spirit of revenge. I 
wanted to hurt no one. But I did have 
to clear myself and I did, although it 
nearly killed me. 

After a court verdict had been 
brought in my favor I was so weary 
I did not know which way to turn. I 
thought I was through with motion 
pictures. I wanted to be. I never 
wanted to see Hollywood again. I 


wanted to get away from everything. | 


Discouraged and heart-broken, my fu- 
ture meant nothing. Paramount, to 
whom I was under contract, realized 
my feelings and, through mutual agree- 
ment, released me from further obli- 
gation. Again Rex took control of the 
situation. 

“Tt’s the ranch for you, Clara,” he 
said. “Come on. I'll get mother and 
we'll all go up there where you can re- 
gain your health.” 

I consented with alacrity. , 

Just a word more about gossip and 
rumors. It is true that I was just 
about as “low” mentally at this time as 
any human being can be. But the re- 
ports which emanated from Hollywood 
stating I had attempted suicide are 
grossly magnified. At no time, regard- 
less of the strain I might have been 
laboring under, have I contemplated 
such a step. I’d rather fight and now, 
come what will, I am convinced I can 
face it with a sane outlook. 

Hollywood has been good to me and 
it has been bad. But, between the two, 
it has given me “tempering” which has 
equipped me for whatever lies ahead. 

My marriage? Just this. I have 
realized for a long time that I truly 
loved Rex Bell. I have been asked how 
to tell true love from sham. It is a 
difficult thing to put in writing. All I 
know is that Rex is loyal, tolerant, un- 
derstanding, devoted and—of prime im- 
portance—he is not jealous. He knows 
I act on the spur of the moment. He 
knows that I jump at conclusions. But 
he makes allowances for my actions, 


something I cannot change over night, 
and he trusts me. 

Loyalty, tolerance and trust are won- 
derful things. Add to that devotion 
and you will have no trouble in differ- 
entiating true love from the sham. 

Not so many weeks ago I suddenly 
had a desire to travel. I decided to go 


to New York. I telephoned Rex. 
“All right, dear,” he said. “I'll fix 
up your transportation. Where do 


you want to go? New York?” 

“T guess so,” I said. 

That very same night he put me on 
the train but before doing so he called 
up Harry Richman. 

“Clara leaves tonight, Harry,” he 
said. ‘Take good care of her while she 
is there.” 

In Albuquerque next day I wondered 
why I was going to New York. 
pupneg right around and went back to 

ex. 

Our marriage was sudden, yes. For 
months Rex had asked me to set a date. 
But I put it off. 

On Thanksgiving Day he approached 
me again. 

“T don’t want to hurry you, Clara,” 
he said. “But here is the situation. I 
love you and I know you love me. If 
you keep putting the marriage off there 
is a possibility that something might 
come between us. We don’t want that 
to happen. Marry me now.” 

So, without saying anything to any- 
one, we left Hollywood for the ranch— 
a place I have come to love. Several 
days later, we were married at Las 
Vegas, Nevada. 

And, for the first time in my life, I 
am happy. I’m looking at the future 
through eyes which have been bright- 
ened by Hollywood and eyes which have 
been dimmed with tears countless times 
because of Hollywood. But, as I say, I 
believe it has “tempered” me. 

I have gone into rather intimate de- 
tails about my life to show that I have 
suffered. That suffering, I think, gives 
me the right to advise and this is what 
I shall try to do. 


‘ES go back to the question: “What 
advice would you give a girl who is 
trying to make good in Hollywood?” 

First of all, don’t come to Hollywood 
unless you have a contract to work in 
motion pictures. 

If you have a tremendously sensitive 
nature, don’t attempt pictures, regard- 
less of your ability, unless you feel 
within yourself that you can avoid the 
hurts and buffetings which are bound 
to come. 

Wipe from your mind any illusion 
that Hollywood is a Paradise. It is a 
pleasant place in which to work but 
work you must. Nothing is going to 
be handed you on a silver platter in the 
motion picture world. 

If you are fortunate enough to get 
a chance on the screen, make up your 
mind that you will work harder than 
you ever have worked before. There 
are hours behind the camera which 
only the initiated know anything about. 
Study—hours of it. Consultations, fit- 
tings, interviews—oh, countless ap- 
pointments which are never dreamed of 
until you are part of the industry. 

Pick your friends with great care. 
They mean a great deal. Don’t be 
“high hat.” There is no necessity for 
it. Be gracious and considerate. It 
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If | Had My Life to 


Live Over 


will pay great dividends. "But don’t 
lean over backwards in trying to be 
nice to those who you know are not sin- 
cere. There are plenty of wonderful, 
steadfast friends you can make in 
Hollywood. They are charming, intelli- 
‘gent and sincere. Cultivate them. 
They will round out your life. 

And, may I repeat this statement 
just once more? Don’t let your feel- 
ings run away with your good judg- 
ment. In Hollywood you have to “be 
on your toes” every moment. Competi- 
tion is keen. Figure things out before 
you make decisions and never, never, 
never act on impulse. 


i you have “temperament,” get rid 
of it before coming to Hollywood. 
Stand up for your rights but when you 
are wrong admit it and admit it cheer- 
fully. It will get you a great deal. 

And, be yourself. Don’t try to imi- 
tate celebrities. If you have potenti- 
alities, they will be “discovered” al- 
though it usually takes time. There is 
no such thing as being boosted to star- 
dom and fame “overnight,” as some of 
the writers would have you believe. It 
takes hard work, sacrifice and many 
times heartache. 

I have mentioned being what I call “a 
good sport” many times in this story. 
That is, going against your better judg- 
ment for the sake of sparing someone’s 
feelings. Please let me say it again. 
It is one of the lessons you must learn. 
Take my advice in this one instance. 
Don’t be a “good sport” if it is going 
to make you suffer. 

I wish I could tell you more at this 
time about my future plans but things 
are very indefinite now. I am happy. 
I am married to the man I love. Just 
playing the role of being his wife is 
paramount in my mind. 

Many offers have come to me asking 
my return to motion pictures. I feel 
just this way about it. If a proper 
story can be found, one which will ap- 
peal not only to me but my many 
friends among the motion picture audi- 
ences, I shall probably make at least 
one more screen play. I do want to 
please those thousands who have stuck 
by me through my many troubles. It 
makes me very happy to realize they 
were always pulling for me. And, to 
please them, to show in some small way 
my gratitude, I would like to make at 
least one more picture. 

In the event that a suitable vehicle 
is not found for me I probably will say 
goodbye to Hollywood forever, so I take 
‘this means of thanking my many fans 
from the bottom of my heart. 

There is a possibility that I may go 
on the legitimate stage but this de- 
pends, to a large degree, upon the con- 
dition of my health. Right now I am 
in splendid condition, thanks to Rex’s 
loving care and the life on the ranch. 
But, whether or not I could stand the 
strain of ten performances a week on 
the stage is something I cannot tell at 
this time. 

And, remember, I am now a wife. 

I hope this little writing will help 
many with eyes turned toward Holly- 
wood. If you do attempt motion pic- 
tures, remember what I have said. 
And, to all of you the best wishes of 
Clara Bow. 
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Put those lazy mouth glands 


back to work . . 


Mopern living conditions—strain, noise, 
haste —have made our mouth glands lazy. 
The fluids which should be cleansing our 
teeth and mouths are no longer flowing 
freely. Dentyne is a delicious chewing gum 
made especially to help overcome this un- 
healthy and unpleasant condition. 


As soon as you start to chew delicious 
Dentyne the beneficial mouth fluids start 
flowing. They cleanse the teeth, check 
mouth acids and purify the breath. What a 
delightful way to keep the mouth healthy! 
And Dentyne contains a special ingredient 
to keep teeth white. 


Mi KEEPS THE MOUTH HEALTHY - - KEEPS TEETH WHITE 


“What! Bread Pudding Again?” 


Bread puddings and custards have their 
place once in a while, but when there are 
so many and such original desserts why 
let a dull last course evoke complaints 
from the head of the house? 


Tengeletin desserts “How to Choose the Right Dessert” 
suggest a quick, 
economical and de- 
licious way of serv- 


tells you how to avoid monotony. 


Over 16,000 circulars have gone out to 


ing ‘‘sweets” 


Tower readers since the announcement 
of this set of circulars. There are layer 
cakes which sound as good as they are! 
Fruit tarts and date pies! Java cream and 
honey pudding! These are only a few. 
Send for the rest and know dessert con- 
tentment. Ten cents for the complete set. 


TOWER MAGAZINES, Inc. 
55 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 


q 
3 


j 
i 


j 
OU have but to use 
WCAG Craig-Martin Milk of 
~S 4 Magnesia Tooth Paste a 
a first time and your tongue 
ee, will tell you that it cleans 
moe the teeth better. Your 
sce teeth will feel so much 
fi smoother and cleaner 
after you use this newly 
r developed tooth paste. 
! gs Craig-Martin does 
i = more than clean, whiten 
~~~} and polish your teeth per- 
fectly and without any 
possibility of scratching. Its milk of mag- 
nesia content definitely counteracts mouth 
acids and the ferments of decay. 

A further advantage of this distinctly bet- 
ter tooth paste is its economy. It is a guar- 
anteed 50c quality that comes in a 25c-size 
tube yet costs only 10c. Let Craig-Martin be 
the milk of magnesia tooth paste you use. 

Sold Exclusively at 
WOOLWORTH COMPANY 


5c and 10c Stores 


CRAIG -:-MARTIN 


Milk of 
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Magnesia 
TOOTH PASTE 
P25? Quantity: | 
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“Spea 


Hon. Ogre and promise she will knock 
off his blox. She are quite new in the 
Pictures, so she permit her salary to 
be cut off to 2700$ per weekly; but her 
hussband say she will be sucessful yet, 
if she work hard and keep away from 
eating potatoes. 

At any rates, Hon. Ogre tell me thus, 
“From now onwards you will stop 
bathing dishes and become the prop- 
erty of my wife, Miss Caramel Sweet. 
I elevate you to 138$ pr weekly.” 


ME EDITOR, the path of unbition 
are not a bed of rosies. Some- 
time I wish I were back to my low kitch- 
en job, mopping dishware. Miss 
Caramel Sweet don’t sleep pretty good, 
and I don’t neither. At 90 minutes 
past midnight she ring gong and ex- 
plan, “Get Constance Bennett’s house 
on the talephone. Ask if they are still 
up, and how they feel, if so.” 

I think maybe I have become a Ar- 
tillery Officer, I have to handel so much 
powder. All her clothes are arranged 
like a library. In morning, before go- 
ing to Lot, she dictate hashly, “Togo, 
bring me Costume 41-B with face- 
powder 88-6-4 and leg-powder 99-Q.” 
One time I make mistake and give her 
leg-powder for face powder which turn 
her blue, so she get pretty darnly un- 
seated in her temperament. 

This Miss Caramel Sweet, who are 
awfully young in this business, are 
doomed to be Top Star some day. She 
got more loor than Constance Bennett 
more gallish appeal than Norma 
Shearer, more sweet-heartedness than 
Mary Pickford, more olala than 
Claudette Colbert and can feel more 
like a Grand Damn than Ruth Chat- 
terton. 

I know because she told me. 

_ One afternoon p.m. of recently Hon. 
Ogre give a tea party where I got aw- 
fully tired shaking it with ice. This 
party were to introduce his Bride to 
all the poeple she knew. And 
O!!!!!!!!!!! what a list of Film 
Celebratties was there! From door- 
crack, where I could look-see every- 
thing, I observe all the headlights of 
the Silver Screen, doing so politely. 
And one thing I notice. Not 1 of them 
was % so great as Miss Caramel 
Sweet. They all act so shy & quiet, 
like mice walking over cup custard. 
Miss Marie Dressler sat in a corner, 
eating MacAroons gently, like she 
cooked them herself. Hon. Ralph 
Bellamy stand talking inside his shirt 
like he was afraid Hon. Fox catch him 
again. Hon. Marion Davies merely make 
her eyes pleasant, so glad to be there, 
thank you, while Helen 12-Trees act 
like merely % doz. Nobody there make 
any boast or brag, except Hon. Jno. 
Barrymore, who say he can do Holly- 
wood Goluf Course in 208, which are 
too high score for anybody, even the 
entire Barrymore family. 

Everything went like that, ect., ets., 
etc., and so forth. 

But when Miss Caramel Sweet swep 
in, wearing a green French-speaking 
gown (Costume 407-J), then I could 
see how muchly greater she were than 
all others. She were like a queen 
among spawns. She permit poeple to 
take a shake at her hand. Her proud 
kneck held her head up. “Howjadoo?” 
she say-so to even Hon. Helen Haze, 
who kept her eyes very far apart, 


° 4M 
keasy Business 


(Continued from page 43) 


looking afraid to come back to Holly- 
wood some more. 

When this was over everybody smile 
with loving face and say how happy 
they was to go home. Pretty soonly 
Hon. Ogre & Bride was alone, except 
for me at door-crack. 

“Dolling,” he dib, “you wore your 
hat very tall this afternoon.” 

What a fooly thing to say, when 
anybody could see she had nothing on 
top of her but her goldy hairs! 

In a.m. of morning when she go to 
Lot my job of work are to be a caddy 
and sieze up everything she drop. 
Sometime it are a bag cantaining 
dimonds, sometime one of her shoes, 
sometime a Chinese dog name of Boo 
who got a pair of eyes where his face 
ought to be. Oftenly this are difficult 
to do, because when I bend my stumach 
to pick up dimonds I drop dog, who 
grab shoe and run somewhere else with 
it. 

But we learn by our mistakes, not 
so? In that way I fill my brain with 
education every day. 


\esteay a.m. I folla her to Lot, mak- 
ing pick-up now & then of what fell 
off from her. In my affectionate arms, 
beside Hon Dog, Hon Dimonds & ete. I 
held a Drug Store. There was slight 
bottles for her digestion, enlarged 
bottles for her indigestion, there was 
a nose-pump for shooting away her 
influenza, there was 19 variations of 
powder (face, lez & flea), there was a 
pint of lipsticks, there was a hair- 
washer, there was a coughing-gargle 
and there was a cheap bottle of gly- 
cerine for to put tears in her eyes 
when she could not do so herself. 

Well, Mr. Editor, at lastly we come 
to a Rehairsal, waiting for Miss Cara- 
mel Sweet. 

“Hi there, my dolling sweetheart,” 
holla Hon. Ogre at his Bride, “shall 
you be on time after this, or shall I 
burst your kneck?” 

“Yes, deary,” she say for sweetly 
smiling & commence comb her hair 
while all sorts of electric light- 
sprayers, sound catchers & machinery 
get ready to do so. 

“Jump into that Great Heart Throb 
Love Scene and don’t be foolish about 


= 


it or I shall kick my brains out!” snar- | 


rel Hon. Ogre. 

Nextly I knew Miss Caramel Sweet 
were laying on a sort of Swedish look- 
ing bed, enjoying sickness, although 
she seem too pretty to die. 

“One, two, three, go!” holla Hon. 
Ogre. Then everything click, photo- 


cameras commence whirling, electricity — 
pouring, speaking-tubes opening their | 


mouths at that lady. Miss Caramel 
Sweet now make her face very actress 


and begin to talk like her heart was ; 


cracked. 


“Oh, Eggbert, Eggbert!”” she mone | 


and grone with white doves in her 


voice, “if you was only here I would be 


so happy.” 


Then income Hon. Melvyn Douglas, | 
He en- | 


charm leaking from his face. 
close her in his gentile arms and coo- 


coo: 
“Ah, Brilliantine, Brilliantine! Are 
happy, | 


you happy now? Happy, 
So happy! 


as happiness.” 
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Ah, Eggbert, | 
nothing in the world make me so happy | 


WU 
Speakeasy 
Business 


“STOP!” yall Hon. Ogre. “What are 
you doing with your voice? You holla 
so loud that you have broke all the 
wires out of the amplefier. Love are 
not noisy like that. Love are a speak- 
easy business. Take it over again.” 


HEREFORE once more Hon. Cara- 

mel mention Eggbert, Eggbert. 
Then back come Hon. Melvyn Douglas. 
Again he enclose her in his gentile 
arms and commence talking about love 
when—O suddenly!— he jump out and 
corrode, “ouch! I shall not kiss that 
lady any more unless she stop scratch- 
ing my ear with those sharp manicures 
she got on the end of her fingers. If 
my face are my fortune I cannot take 
any more cuts in this year of depres- 
sion.’ 

“Although you insult me,’ screech 
Hon. Caramel, “you cannot keep me 
from making this love scene great.” 

This time that love-match were so 
filled with tender that my heart stood 
up to watch each sweet word. Kissing 
enjoyed while Hon. Ogre rore like a 
general, “More blue lights! Bring on 
Battery Ten! Shoot from the side- 
lines! Electrocute them from above! 
Give them the works, boys!” 

In all my experience I never ob- 
served kissing sound so fierce. Then it 
was over, arid Hon. Douglas jump back 
like a actor. 

“Dolling,” he divludge, “now I must 
leave you forever, because otherwise 
engaged.” 

“QO Eggbert!” she gurgle, “must you 
elope from me when we are so happy 
in our happiness?” 

“Must,” he narrate, and depart off. 

Then all machinery stop. Those 
electrical engineers that have been 
helping to make love take chaw to- 
bacco and set down. 

“Next scenery,” narrate Hon. Ogre, 
“show you alone in Omaha. This must 
be the biggest weeping scene of the 
age. How are you fixed for tears this 
morning?” 

“Togo have got them in a bottle,” 
dictate Miss Caramel Sweet. “Togo, 
bring me those glycerine I told you.” 

I hand bottle. Hon. Caramel get 
ready make tears. 

“Start!” holla Hon. Ogre. Machinery 
start buzz-wheel of camera, headlights 
and electrocution. Then with sudden 
quickness Miss Caramel flop tear-juice 
in her eyes. She turn to camera. But 
O!!! what did I see? Her face look 
like it blew up, her eyes get entirely 
bow-legged, nearly all her teeth stood 
up. She sneeze. She sneeze again. 

“T never saw such an outrage!” she 
yall, pulling out her jewelry and throw- 
ing it at me. ‘“Retched, curled up 
Japanese Sulcus You know what 
you done? When I ast you for glycer- 
ine you give me sore-throat gargle! 
How in Hal can Art get anywhere 
with such a dum as you are hanging 
onto it?” 

So she walk out of the scenario. 

“Oh, well,” dib Hon. Ogre, “the 
greatest director in the world (and I 
am, am not?) are never able to direct 
his wife.” 

I stand there feeling quite useless. 


Hoping you are the same, 


Yours truly, 
HASHIMURA TOGO. 
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Actual photograph of Miss Catherine Andrews after and before using VANKAI Wave Set 


‘See yourself as 
others see you” 


set your waves W/LD¢ 


gives permanents a new lease on life— 
shortens morning make-up time ten 
whole minutes. It contains no grease 


Keep them looking their best 
with VANKAI Wate Set 


See yourself as others see you. If your 
hair is wild as a rookie pitcher, remem- 
ber this way that others have found to 
keep their hair always beautifully 
wavy, attractively curly, any time... 
anywhere. 

The secret is VANKAI Wave Set. 
This new wave-aid makes hair lovely 
and keeps it so—rippling, lustrous, 
and silky-soft. VANKAI makes perfect 
finger waves, and longer-lasting ones— 


“VANKAIWAVE SETE 


When You Serve 


or wax; leaves no discoloration or 
sticky white flakes. In thirty thou- 
sand beauty parlors they use and rec- 
ommend VANKAI Wave Set. 

Buy a bottle today. Most 5 and 10c 
stores sell an extra-large 10c size; drug 
stores, the 25c size. For 
trial bottle send 10c, 
stamps or coin, to Briar 
Products Co., Inc., 919 N. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago. 


One Course Refreshments 


When you just want to serve one course at the party and have 


it extra-special, extra-good, turn to this compact information, 
a set of circulars entitled “Menus for One-Course Refresh- 
ments’ and learn about new and delectable chocolate muffins, 
toasted cheese puffs and dozens more. Ten cents for the 
complete set. 


TOWER MAGAZINES, INC., 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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HAIR NET TA, 


DOUBLE WEAR 


DOUBLE MESH 
_ Guaranteed to be 


ABSOLUTELY Se 


For Every 
Occasion 
Eo) 

ALL COLORS 


including 


GREY 


AT MANY and 


FEW.WOOLWORTH co. 5¢10 sos, == WHITE 


YOU are interested in obtaining the most 
flattering results from your face powder... 
This perfection can only be obtained by 
using Betty Lou powder puffs. If you are 
really interested in applying your powder 
with petal smoothness, and with a superb last- 
ing adherence, next time be sure and ask 
for a Sterilized Betty Lou Powder Puff. 


BETTY LOU / 
JUNIOR 5c/ 


Sold Exclusively at 


F. W. WOOLWORTH CO 5-~*10:store 


Your Iron Fairly Glides! 


This modern way to hot starch offers 
you advantages worth knowing. Simply TRY 
add boiling water to dissolved Quick 
Elastic — no mixing, no cooking, no THIS 
botheras with lump starch. Ends 


sticking and scorching. Restores elas- 
ticity and that soft charm of newness. FR EE 
THANK 4 @) Of 


THE HUBINGER CO., No. 984, Keokuk, lowa. 
Your free sample please and ‘*‘That Wonderful 
Way to Hot Starch."* 
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My Ten Favorite Thous 


(Continued from page 57) 


election propaganda no doubt. Samuel 
Blythe, Hoover friend, is doing a story 
at M-G-M for Louis B. Mayer, Hoover 
pal. Columbia announces ‘‘Washing- 
ton Merry-Go-Round,” adding that Mr. 
Hoover was consulted for suggestions. 
Having read the book and enjoyed it 
hugely, I’m curious about Mr. Hoover’s 
suggestions. I’m wondering whether 
he suggested he be switched to the role 
of Senator Norris or Bob La Follette, 
or whether he was willing to appear as 
a heavy. If he knows his films, he’ll 
play the heavy and be a Clark Gable, 
maybe. 


yAN “Tndependent” concern announces 
a film glorifying a _ banker. 
Speaking of Red propaganda, what 
could be more in the Red right: now? 


EVERTING to Mexico, the Garbo 
of lands, I’m more excited about 
the Eisenstein film than any on the 
horizon. Metro-Goldwyn is passing up 
gold in failing to play Novarro as a 
singing peon. Instead, they cast him 
as a football hero in “Huddle.” The 
same genius cast Clark Gable as a min- 


ister in “Polly of the Circus.” Bill 
Haines calls Novarro “the singing 
center.” He’d be all right as a center 


if he sang but he doesn’t, and so I sup- 
pose I shall have to continue reading 
letters asking why he doesn’t. I don’t 
know. 

“Tonight or Never” 

“Tomorrow and Tomorrow” 

“After Tomorrow” 

The old Hollywood run-around—See 
you sometime! 


ITZI GREEN refuses to study 

arithmetic. Says she has a man- 

ager to take care of that. He’ll be good 

if he can get his ten per cent. Most 

managers have to go to court to prove 
to stars they’ve earned. it. 


IMMIE DURANTE, the Shakes- 

pearean scholar, takes issue with 
the bard over What’s -in-a-name. 
Jimmy says he doesn’t think Gustaffson 
and Samaniegos would be as hot as 
Garbo and Novarro. 

Even the enthusiasm of my friend, 
Harry Carr, for an actress named 
Nora Gregor could not excite me, but 
now that M-G-M has changed her name 
to Eleanor Gregor I feel much warmer 
and want her to know it. 

Each time I see Dorothy Mackaill on 
the screen I’m surprised that I like her, 
and then I’m surprised that I am sur- 
prised. The reason I do not see her 
more often, I’ve discovered, is that her 
name stands me off. Why, I don’t 
know. There never has been bad blood 
between the Mackaills and Howes so 
far as I’ve been able to trace. Maybe 
the numerologists could offer an ex- 
planation. 

Maybe if Dot dropped an 7 from her 
last name or I added one to mine .we’d 
be pals forever. Personally, I have 
little faith in numerology. Phillips 
Holmes may vibrate genius but, I can’t 
utter the name without—pardon me!— 
a slight hiccup. And Gwili Andre 
makes me think of a sobriety test. 

I still contend that Richard Barthel- 
mess with a glibber name would still 
have been a greater household god. 
And though Lucille Le Sueur became 
Joan Crawford by a name-voting con- 


test, I still vote for Lucille, one of the 
loveliest of names. Billie Dove and 
Walter Pidgeon may suggest the ro- 
mantic San Marco Piazza but on the 
whole are bad misnomers. And I think 
Helen Twelvetrees was wise in marry- 
ing a man named Woody as it means 
practically the same and is a lot less 
lettery. 


N the other hand, there are the 

luring names. Dolores del Rio is 
one that sets me crooning. You know, 
there’s a song in my heart, ete. I think 
it the loveliest name in pictures. Lo- 
retta Young is another that is—umum 
—just right. Lupe Velez and Zasu 
Pitts are fits. Other marquee names 
that attract me even though the owners 
may not: Pola Negri, Clark Gable, 
Gary Cooper, Gloria Swanson, Clara 
Bow, Maureen O’Sullivan, David Man- 
ners, Dolores Costello, Lew Ayres, Pat 
O’Brien, Nick Stuart, Lily Damita, 
Maurice Chevalier, Richard Arlen, Fifi 
Dorsay, Marjorie Rambeau, Ramon 
Novarro. 


I KNOW a guard who is in charge of 
a road gang of convicts from San 
Quentin. He tells me there are several 
from Hollywood, among them one who 
was caught robbing the box-office of 
the Chinese Theater. During one of 
the salons which they hold after lunch 
he confessed to his friends, and since 
then has been the target of their prac- 
tical jokes. They arranged that post- 
cards of the Chinese Theater be sent 
him from Hollywood every day or so, 
and shook with glee as they beheld him 
developing a neurosis. They realized 
they had gone too far, however, the 
day he received an invitation to the 
opening of “Mata Hari.” Throwing 
down his shovel he leaped into the air 
with maniacal shrieks. Since then he 
hasn’t appeared among them. ‘Too 
dangerous. Gone completely MHolly- 
wood without going there, if you know 
what I mean. 


HoLLywoop INSULT: 
She’s not a platinum blonde, just 
chromium. 


6 HE MAN I KILLED” affected me 
more than any picture I’ve seen 


Ben and Bebe—Lyon, if you please— 
on their recent Eastern jaunt .. . 
caught at a party. 
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Plan a Real 


HOLLYWOOD 
DINNER 


Italian Salad 
suggested by Winnie Lightner 


Split Pea Soup Melba Toast 
@ la Ruth Roland by Marion Nixon 


Spanish Chicken 


as prepared by Constance Bennett 


Asparagus with Crumbs 
June Collyer’s recipe 


Biscuit Tortoni 


Buddy Rogers’ “favorite nourishment” 


Forty-seven marvelous dishes, straight 
And _forty- 
seven interesting photos of the stars 


from your favoritefstars ! 


at home! Send ten cents, plus three 
cents postage, for this Cook Book. 


2 Canadian 
Orders 
7 15¢ plus 
postage 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc. 


55 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 


My Ten Favorite 
Thous 


since “All Quiet on the Western 
Front.” After viewing it I went home 
and paced the floor, blowing the nose 
in the red bandana, old soldier that I 
am. 

The tragedy of war is realized in 
this picture. It is not in the killing 
but in the living afterward. Better 
the ghost than the haunted. Better 
the both than that murderous old gen- 
eration which Lionel Barrymore 
damned so rightfully in the greatest 
speech ever heard from the screen. 

To me Eric Remarque’s “The Road 
Back” is a work of greater significance 
than “All Quiet on the Western 
Front.” The latter, tragic as it was, 
is a mere curtain-raiser to the greater 
tragedy of the road back: the tragedy 
of futility. 


(Cee who speak of “The Man I 
Killed” as Lubitsch’s debut in seri- 
ous drama are not yet dry behind the 
ears. They can’t remember “Passion” 
(Du Barry), “Carmen” and “Decep- 
tion” (Henry VIII). I enjoy nothing 
more than the champagne of Lubitsch 
comedy, but when he uncorks a good 
stiff shot of dramatic cognac the heart 
opens to genius. Lubitsch is the great- 
est virtuoso of pictures. He can. turn 
from the accompaniment of Lehar to 
that of Beethoven. 

Unfortunately, he has to work with 
puppets. JI can’t believe he chose 
Phillips Holmes and Nancy Carroll for 
those great roles. A masterpiece was 
marred. 


[Rea EGAN is paid for scream- 
ing in “Girl Crazy” without ap- 
pearing before the camera. She’s not 
the only one yelling for dough, but 
she’s the only one I’ve heard of getting 
it. 

Chaplin is off for the Orient. He is 
all they need to make a great comedy 
of that war that nearly was—or is. 


I nae ae present gold 

o— 

Harold Lloyd—because he kept his 
company on the payroll during a year 
of depression when he wasn’t working. 

Louis B. Mayer—because he is the 
only producer who refused to enter an 
agreement to cut salaries of employees. 


FTER reading the farewells of 
Norma Talmadge and Joe Schenck 
when Norma sailed to Paris for a di- 
vorce—and then sailed back again— 
I’m wondering what they said to one 
another in the throes of love. Separat- 
ing from him, Norma says that Joe is 
the sweetest, kindest, most honorable 
man she’s ever known and the one 
she’d go to if she were in trouble. Joe 
says Norma is the loveliest, sweetest, 
most wonderful woman he has ever 
known and the only woman he loves. 
So they’re getting a divorce. Or may- 
be I haven’t heard lately. Now the 
question is: What’s the grounds for 
marriage? A kick in the pants, prob- 
ably, or a sock on the jaw. 


HIS is too much! Just a month 

or two ago I was likened unto 
Gable and now I get a letter saying: 
“You intrigue me the same way Garbo 
does—you have what I ean only call 
world-wise glamour. . . .” 

Us Bergers! 


stars 
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EARN MONEY 


YOU can make $15 to $50 weekly in spare 
or full time at home coloring photographs. 
No experience needed. No canvassing. We 
instruct you by our new simple Photo-Color 
process and supply you with work. Write 
for particulars and Free Book to-day. 


The IRVING-VANCE COMPANY Ltd. 
358 Hart Building, Toronto, Can. 


Make Big Money 


raising Rex rabbits for us. Send 25c. for full 
information and contract, everything ex- 
plained. Send at once and find out about this 
big proposition we have to offer you. 


THE EASTERN RABBITRY 
Route 1, Box 247 New Freedom, Pa. 


BD Keep ‘::. Wires 
=a Off the Floor! 


The new easy way! A neat job instantly. No dam- 
age to woodwork. No tools needed. Set of eight 
colored clips to match your cords, 10c. 


JUSTRITE PUSH CLIP | 


10 cents 
At most Woolworth Stores 


Z ARRINGTON Hand Cream 
contains ingredients never 
used in a hand cream before, 
more effective in keeping hands 
young and charming. It absorbs 
in a minute, even the minute be- 
fore you put on your gloves... , 
and no stickiness remains. Get 
acquainted with this cream— 
send ten cents for purse-size 
tube. Carry it with you and see 
how frequent applications dur- 


ing the day keep 
your hands soft and SEND 
1O¢ 


smooth. 
(Barri Jon FORTHIS | 
*HAND Hae 


Geo — —-- ~-— - — 
NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORP. 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 

T enclose ten cents, for which please send me 
aregular purse-size tube of Barrington Hand 
Cream. ,; 


PURSE 
SIZE - 
TUBE 


Name. 


Address 
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ND WHAT AN IDEA! Here’s the 
idea of the next Marx Brothers’ 
goofy show: 

Groucho as college professor, Chico 
as iceman, Harpo as dog-catcher and 
Zeppo as Groucho’s son who is spend- 
ing his fifth year as freshman. 

It’s called “Horse Feathers.” 


ND EVERYONE SAID, “OH, 
YEAH?” When Clark Gable ap- 
peared with a Floyd Gibbons patch over 
one eye on the set of “Strange Inter- 
lude,” he was in line for much kidding. 
But the truth was that a bug (lady bug, 
no doubt) found its way there and 
caused Clark no end of trouble. He 
had to use his wrong profile for a lot 
of close-ups, too. 


pees AS HOSTESS: One of the pre- 
nuptial affairs of the Bennett- 
Markey wedding was given by Joan 
Bennett, herself, when she was hostess 
at a luncheon in her beautiful home in 
Beverly Hills, in compliment to Mrs. 
Eugene Markey of Chicago, her hus- 
band’s mother. 

Joan used the St. Patrick’s Day mo- 
tif for her decorations which were both 
unique and charming. The table was 
covered with silver cloth and the cen- 
tral table decoration was a candelabrum 
made of three huge Irish potatoes, hold- 
ing tall Irish green candles. On either 
side of it were green satin Irish plug 
hats filled with green spring blossoms 


PERFUME .. 
EV PSTi GC Kian! 
FACE POWDER .. 
CREAM ROUGE .. 


TALCUM POWDER 
FACIAL CREAMS 


BRILLIANTINE 
TOILET WATER 
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—sweet peas, jonquils, roses—all turned 
green for the occasion. The favors 
were silver pots containing shamrock 
from the Old Sod, itself. 

Joan was attired in Irish green crepe 
hostess pajamas, trimmed in silver 
cloth. 


Joan Bennett prefers white flow- 
ers to any other color and her fa- 
vorite blooms are pure white roses. 
Her new husband, Gene Markey, 
keeps her home and her dressing- 
room well supplied with them. 


ATER HAZARD: The latest golf- 

ing attire at Palm Springs is a 
bathing suit. Dick and Jobyna Arlen 
are staunch addicts of this vogue and 
daily the bathing suit parade on the 
links is gaining new followers. 


WELVETREES POOL: Helen 

Twelvetrees is building a swim- 
ming pool of her very own at her 
Brentwood home. There will be soft 
lights focused on the bottom and other 
modern, up-to-date appurtenances. 


At the bootblack stand at the 
Paramount Studio someone tacked 
up a small card on which was glued 
a nickel. Underneath the coin was 
printed: “This is the first nickel 
ever earned by Jackie Oakie.” 

One of Jack’s pals passed by and, 


DOES HE CALL YOU UP 
THE NEXT MORNING? 


_The exciting tinkle of your telephone early the next 
orning means that he was serious when he said you 


Joubert Cie, Inc. 


seeing the card, changed it to read: 
“This is the first nickel Jack Oakie 
ever spent.” 


EORGE AND LUNNON: There’s a 

possibility George Bancroft may 

go to London to make pictures at the 

expiration of his Paramount contract. 

He has one more picture after “The 
World and the Flesh.” 

George frequently has expressed a 
liking for English country life and 
would like to go back there for a 
time. 


PENCER TRACY’S POLO: Spencer 
Tracy has gone in for polo in a big 
way. He is up every morning and out 
on the field by six or six-thirty. It 
was a proud day for him when he 
played four chukkers of no-goal polo. 
“Just give me time,” he said with a 
broad grin, when some of his fellow 
players kidded him about his progress. 
“T’ve got a long way to go yet.” 


ORST-YET ITEM: Playing 

“hookey”’ from school will be a 
bit more difficult for child actors on 
Fox lot. The school house, that com- 
pulsory education calls for, has been 
placed on wheels and follows the chil- 
dren from set to set. T’aint like the 
old red school house on the hill. 


E’VE WANTED TO KNOW,TOO: 
Tallulah Bankhead gets her first 


were the most fascinating girl at the party. He'll 
keep your phone busy as long as youkeep charming 
with the irresistible fragrance of Blue Waltz Perfume. | 


$1.00 Everywhere.. Convenient purse sizes at 5 &10c Stores. 


71 Fifth Avenue, New York 


| 


a 


(NAN 


The New Movie Magazine, June, 1932 


DO YOU WANT 
TO LOSE WEIGHT? 


See today for 
this practical |lit- 
tle book which tells you how to 
lose weight in a sane, safe way. 


You can do it without endanger- 
ing your health or making your- 
self uncomfortable. "Reducing 
the Right Way" describes 
simple but effective slenderizing 
exercises and gives you many 
menus you can enjoy while tak- 
ing off those unwanted pounds. 


If you do not find "Reducing the 
Right Way" in your nearest 
Woolworth store, send ten cents, 
plus three cents postage, and 
we will mail it to you promptly. 


Send us ten 
cents plus 
three cents 
postage for 
your copy of 
this practical 
little book. 
Canadian Or- 
ders 15c plus 
postage. 


TOWER BOOKS 
INCORPORATED 


55 Fifth Avenue New York 
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name from the famous Tallulah Falls 
in Georgia. It’s an Indian name mean- 
ing “love maiden.” 


This is too crazy to believe. 

A trained seal named Lucille was 
being used in a scene of the Marx 
Brothers’ “Horse Feathers.” The 
seal got loose and chased Harpo 
(just to make things different), 
whereupon Groucho called out: 

“IT seal Lucille.” (Figure that 
out.) 


wen PRONOUNCE IT: Leo Carrillo, 
the only actor, by the way, whose 
name appears in California’s Blue Book, 
plans to erect a little theatre, the 
Teatro Carrillo, in Olvera street. 
Carrillo is a descendant of a num- 
ber of the old Spanish and Mexican 
families who pioneered in California. 


Ten months ago Abe Lyman was 
towing Russ Columbo around Hol- 
lywood trying to get him a job as 
a band leader. 

It never occurred to Abe to put 
Columbo in his own band. 

Now look at him! 


ISCARD REEL: Add to New 

Movie’s list of scenes you will 
never see—A collection of famous slip- 
ups by famous stars, during the mak- 
ing of scenes for their pictures, 
shows them “blowing up” in their lines. 
The reel is shown at parties, causing 
gusts of mirth. One scene shows the 
two Barrymores in a dramatic moment 
during the filming of “Grand Hotel.” 
John is talking to Lionel and is sup- 
posed to say, “That’s my creed, Kring- 
elein, a short life and a gay one,” but 
instead he says, “That’s my creed, live 
and let live.” Then with a disgusted 
look he turns to the camera, raises one 
hand and says, “Aw, bunk!” 


Noel Coward says he doesw’t like 
the name “United Artists” ... he 
always wants to say “United we 
stand ...as Artists we fall.” 


ONDON NOTE: Three Hollywood 
expatriates are working for the 
same film company in London. They 
are John Farrow, once engaged to Lila 
Lee, Roland V. Lee, the director, and 
Corinne Griffith. 
Also, Walter Morosco, Corinne’s 
husband, and Irving Asher are working 
for other companies there. 


HESE MORRIS BOYS: Another of 

the Morris boys comes into motion 
pictures. Gordon, brother of Chester 
and Adrian, is the latest. Adrian acted 
as Gordon’s agent in negotiating a con- 
tract with Fox. 


Joe E. Brown hung up some kind 
of a record the other day by climb- 
ing outside of twenty-one hot cakes, 
three fried eggs, two orders of 
ham, four glasses of milk, three 
glasses of cider, three double orders 
of melon, three dozen stalks of as- 
paragus, and some six or seven 
glasses of water, at one sitting. He 
had to in the interests of his latest 
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Now simply brushing hair ends 

grayness so perfectly no one 

will suspect you ever had a 

gray hair... Send for sample. 
Don’t let gray hair ruin your business 
or social career because it makes people 
think you are “too old.” You can now 
end this handicap 
easily, quickly and 
inexpensively right 
at home. And the 
results will be so 
perfect that no one 
will suspect you 
have done a thing 
to your hair. We 
urge you to accept 
the sample offer below for proof. 


DO ONE SIMPLE THING 


Just sprinkle a few drops of KOLOR- 
BAK on your hair brush, and brush your 
hair as usual. This wonderful, colorless 
liquid will cause your gray hairs to dis- 
appear like magic. A new, youth-like 
color will be imparted to those ugly, 
gray hairs. And as your hair becomes 
youth-like in color, you will look years 
younger, far more attractive. 

Obtain KOLOR-BAK at any drug or 
department store. Use as directed—and 
—almost before you realize it your gray 
hairs will be youth-like in color. Insist 
upon KOLOR-BAK for it is different in 
formula and results from all other meth- 
ods. No other product is “just as good.” 
KOLOR-BAK offers the most natural 
way science has found to end gray hair. 
Obtain today, and refuse all substitutes. 


-====='Send forsample'==="="" 


i 
UNITED REMEDIES, nce Dept. 416 i 
365 E. Illinois St., Chicago, III. i 
I enclose 10c to cover ot of packing and § 
i 


mailing. Send sample bottle of WKolor-Bak. 


PAILS Shiretetelelelobetstatelsfelel=[ol=lel-\-i-i==isl-islejal<iel-/=[=\(a/elai= i 
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HOME BUILDERS 


PLEASE NOTE: 


All sorts of help for you in the home 
building series of practical small 
houses published by TOWER MAGA- 
ZINES. Send two cents each for the 
folders about the English, French, 
Colonial or Spanish type homes. 
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*“Women of the screen hesitate to experi- 
ment with untried preparations—to submit 
their hair to a ‘rehearsal’ for unknown 
products. In Hollywood, Duart Hair Rinse 
found instant favor, of course, for many 
of us already had the famous Duart 
Permanent Wave.’ GD Ou 
Applied after the shampoo, Duart Hair 
Rinse softens and lightly tints the hair. Far 
more than that, it adds a glow as of sun- 
light on your hair. It brings out high lights 
that even you did not suspect were lurking 
in the shadows of your tresses. In 13 
tints—from ash blonde to black. Dissolve 


the little packet of powdered sunlight in 


warm water and pour it over the hair. 


at beauty shops, drug and 
department stores. Also 
Owl and Liggett stores 
on the Pacific Coast. 


IOs 


A million women, from Coast to Coast, 
have Duart Permanent Waves. 
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picture, “The Tenderfoot.” He 
suffered no ill effects, but that night 
at dinner, Mrs. Brown complained 
of his lack of appetite. “I just 
don’t seem to feel very hungry,” 
explained Joe. “Something I et, 
no doubt.” 


OKER JOKED: Jack Oakie’s love 

for jokes found him sitting, bag 
and baggage, outside the Hotel Mirador 
at Palm Springs one cold and early 
dawn. It seems Jack particularly en- 
joys teasing Miriam Hopkins who was 
a guest at the same hotel. During 
Miriam’s first night, just when she was 
ready to settle down to enjoy the hotel’s 
much advertised quiet, a series of phone 
calls began from Mr. Oakie and con- 
tinued till the wee hours. Finally in 
desperation she phoned the manager 
and said—either Jack would have to 
leave or she would. So if you hap- 
pened along and saw Oakie sort of 
woebegonely sitting outside the Mira- 
dor gates with a comb and brush in one 
hand and an assortment of baggage in 
the other—you had the answer to that 
old adage, “He who laughs last, laughs 
longest,” because Miriam is still laugh- 
ing. 


PARTY FOR JOAN: While Joan 

Crawford was filming “Letty 
Lynton,” the troupe gave her a sur- 
prise birthday party. At three P.M. 
two birthday cakes were brought in, 
without too many candles. The stage 
was a profusion of flowers and gifts 
from the studio workers and picture 
staff. Joan’s delight was as though it 
were her first birthday party. 


ITERATI: With Elsie Janis’ 
“So Far So Good,” and Elissa 
Landi’s “House For Sale’ on the news- 
stands, a well-known M-G-M photog- 
rapher, not to be outdone, says he is 
planning to publish his version of the 
movie game in “Stars I Have Tested.” 


AKIE IN DISGUISE: Jack Oakie 

went incognito at Caliente re- 
cently . . . wearing no sweat shirt, so 
that even his own valet didn’t recog- 
nize him. 


ALIBU ACTIVITIES: The Malibu 

home owners are busy dusting off 
last year’s tennis racquets and repair- 
ing the damage of the winter’s moths 
on the bathing attire. ... Spring fever 
with a vengeance. The Dick Barthel- 
messes, Eddie Lowes, Connie Bennett, 
Marie Prevost, Clara Bow, Herbert 
Brenon, Leila Hyams, Frank Fay and 
the John Considines are only a few 
who like to do their swimming at this 
oceanside resort and are getting their 
summer homes in readiness. 


book, 


GOG ITEM: Gwili Andre is seen 
about with Willis Golbeck, RKO 
writer. Wait until you see this young 
lady on the screen. . The whole 
town’s agog with gasps at her beauty, 
and in Hollywood that’s something. 


PPRECIATION: Noel Coward has 
been a frequent visitor to Joan 
Crawford’s “Letty Lynton” set. 
When he made his first appearance he 
watched Joan go through a scene that 
only required her to sit calmly and 
stare at Bob Montgomery. When the 


scene was over, Noel put on his most 
dramatic expression, placed one hand 
over his heart and said, “‘You can’t 
realize what your acting does to me!” 


MBITIONS: George O’Brien and 
Ricardo Cortez say they are going 
to Cuba to learn the rhumba. 
So far they can do only a casual 
clog. 


ND STILL WEARS IT: Friends of 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., are won- 
dering these days over the bullet hole 
in top of his famous old green felt 
hat—the same that he has worn 
every day for the past eight years. 
The gangsters aren’t after young 
Doug, however; he put it there himself. 
Just tossed it up in the air and used it 
as a target. It took four shots to put 
one through. 


Universal boasted that Mae 
Clarke had made eight pictures in 
twelve months. Mae got even by 
having a nervous breakdown. Now 
that’s what we might well call 
revenge. 


H E’S OUR PAL: William Wellman, 
director of “Public Enemy,” 
“Night Nurse,’ “Star Witness,” “So 
Big” and other screen classics, keeps 
hidden the fact that he’s an acrobat. 
He squares accounts, however, by 
being a swimmer and sprinter. He 
also has been known to do right well 
by himself in rough-and-tumble fistic 
warfare. 


O YOU REMEMBER—? _ Alan 

Dinehart, Lew Cody and Wilson 
Mizner, after a lapse of several years, 
met on the Warner-First National lot 
and held an Old Home Week for half 
an hour. They’d been bosom pals on 
Broadway in other years. Dinehart 
and Cody are working in pictures on 
the lot. Mizner was there as a scen- 
ario writer. 


ORRORS! Sylvia Sidney and 
Fredric March both were child 
poetry reciters. This startling and 
disillusioning discovery was made 
when they started co-starring in ““Mer- 
rily We Go to Hell” (apt title). 
The point of it all is, they both en- 
joyed reciting. 


ESERT CALAMITY: It was cold 
on the desert, and Jimmy Cagney, 
who had been training for a fight pic- 
ture, had driven a long way. He car- 
ried’ no money, because his trainer, 
Harvey Perry, was the boss of the trip. 
He suggested to Perry that a hot choc- 
olate would help. 

“O.K. at the next stand,” said Perry. 

They drove up to the roadhouse and 
got out of their car. Suddenly Perry 
gasped, his hand suspended half-way 
to his pocket. 

“How much money you got?” he 
asked. 

“None,” replied Cagney. 

“Climb back in,” said Perry. “I 
spent all but fifteen cents for gas and 
ota the hot choes are a dime a 
shot.” 


S oUTE SEA EPISODE: Doug Fair- 
banks’ expedition to the South Sea 
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When they tease 
you foraSTORY! 


HE difference between hap- 

py children and sulky children 
is pretty often just the matter of 
a story. That’s why it pays big 
dividends in peace and calm to 
have tucked away, ready to read 
to them, a group of Tower’s Chil- 
dren’s Books. 


The prankish pictures and large, 
clear type make it just as much 
fun for the children to read the 
story themselves as to have you 
read to them. They’ll love either 
“The Adventures of a Brownie,” 
“Alice in Wonderland,” or “The 
Usly Duckling.” 


ALICE 
9 inWONDERLAND 


Each TEN 
CENTS plus 
three cents 
postage 


in Canada 
plus 
postage. 


Whew eccs: S 

ADVENTURES 

BROWNIE 
By t4 Muloek 


charming 
little 
classics 
belong on 
every 
youthful 
bookshelf. 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc. 


55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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Islands carried several trained mon- 
keys. One night when the yacht was 
only about halfway to its destination, 
one of the monkeys got loose, turned 
on the water in the bathtub and prac- 
tically drained the fresh water tanks. 


ND WELL, ANYWAY: Lina Bas- 

quette says Teddy Hayes’ interest 

is purely business, but Hollywood still 
gossips. 


HEEP FOR THE GOAT: Lew Cody 

gave a party for HE. B. Hatrick, 
vice-president of Cosmopolitan Pic- 
tures, and the guests gave Hatrick a 
sheep, which eventually wound up in 
the home of Hatrick’s negro chauffeur, 
who gave 4 party the following night 
for some of his friends. 


S THERE A PINK ONE? Some in- 

veterate pipe smokers have racks 
holding seven pipes, one for each day 
in the week. 

Our keyhole peeper took a look into 
the bathroom of Louise Glosser Hale’s 
house and says she has the same line- 
up for her tooth-brushes. Not a bad 
idea, what! Mr. Vanderbilt! 


HESE MODERNS! Gene Fowler, 

noted author, started it when Bert 
Wheeler presented him with the Key 
to the City and a bicycle as a gag on 
the author’s arrival at RKO studios. 
Gene topped it by riding to work every 
day on his gift wheel. 

Fowler has talked so long and loud 
on the health advantages of riding his 
bike that he not only believes it him- 
self but has others believing, too. 

Joan Crawford and her husband, 
Doug. Jr., are the latest to purchase 
bicyeles, though so far they have not 
ridden them to the studio. They are 
content with pedaling around their 
beautiful estate in Brentwood. 

Wonder who in Hollywood will be the 
next to take up bicycling in a big way? 

And hadn’t you better practice up 
yourself, for it may not be long before 
the “boy friend” wheels up and asks 
you to take a spin on “a bicycle built 
for two.” 


O REHEARSAL NEEDED: Direc- 

tor Hobart Henley marveled aloud 

at the way Mae Clarke stepped into 

her part in “Night World,” the story 

of one night in a night club, made by 
Universal. 

“It’s just old stuff to me,” said 
Mae. “I spent two years dancing in 
night clubs.” 

And so she did, at both the Ever- 
glades and Vanity Club on Broadway. 
Her team-mates were Walda Mansfield 
and the now-famous Barbara Stanwyck. 


...- BUT—. They’re all successful film 
players now, but: 
George Sidney, the comic, once 


worked ina Ghetto pawnshop for $1.50 
a week. 

Tom Mix was the target for a knife 
thrower in a circus at the age of seven. 

Sidney Fox, “thrown on her own” at 
thirteen, was at one time a $15-a-week 
clerk in a law office. 

Tala Birell studied agriculture, plan- 
ning to be a Roumanian farmerette. 


(Please turn to page 112) 
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POUDRE 
YBRY 


This gorgeous 
poudre sold in leading smart shops 
everywhere — now in a small size. 
Fine as mist; soft as swansdown... 
clinging. Delightfully scented with 
Parfum Ybry. 6 shades. 


PARFUM 


Pronounced EE-BREE 
PARIS 


At most F. W. Woolworth Co 5 & 10 cent stores 


IF YOU COULD 


SEE GERMS 


disease carriers how careful 
you would be about what 
products you use on your baby! How quickly 
you would refuse unsterilized baby powder! 


But because you cannot see the germs in baby 
powders, your only safe course is to use Laco 
—the sterilized baby powder. 


Laco cannot contain germs. It has been steri- 
lized right in the sealed container for 6 hours. 
This special process makes it safefor your baby 
—and it makes a finer, more velvety powder. 


Laco contains special soothing ingredients 
that are wonderful for skin disorders. Use it for 
urine scald, eczema, bites, rashes, sunburn, 
stings. All Laco products are as fine as science 
can make them. Always use Laco Castile Soap 
—Laco Castile Shampoo—at all 10 cent toilet 
goods counters. Laco Sterilized Baby Powder 
comes in 10% and 25” sizes. If you do not find 
it send four cents for generous trial can. 

~ FOR SALE AT MANY F. W. WOOLWORTH STORES 
Eee cr 
LOCKWOOD BRACKETT CO. 
Dept. T-6, Boston, Mass. 

Enclosedis4¢in stamps for a generous 
trialcan of Laco Sterilized Baby Powder. 


Name 


Stree ws: 


City State 


Ibuy toiiet goods at 


Address 
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y Pageants. 
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REPE paper in many 

colors for costumes 
and decorations. Crepe 
paper tablecloths, nap- 
kins, party plates. Fa- 
vors, place cards, nut 
cups, noisemakers. See 
the display at your lead- 
ing department, station- 
ery or 5 and 10 cent 
store and note how little 
it costs to give a party 
color and charm. 


C. A. REED COMPANY 


Williamsport, Pa. | 


Color Harmony 


Send 10c to C. A. Reed 
Company, Williams- 
@ port, Pa., for this prac- 
tical book which shows 
how to make costumes, 
flowers and decorations 
from crepe paper. 


Hollywood Bandwagon 


(Continued from page 111) 


Mae Clarke wrote and sold poetry, 
getting twenty-five cents a line. She 
also sold hot dogs at Atlantic City. 

’ Andy Devine made $50 a month as a 
life-guard at Venice, California. 

Boris Karloff collected $2.50 for ten 
hours of work each day as a member 
of a pick-and-shovel crew at the ex- 
position grounds in Vancouver, B. C. 

Charlie Murray was a circus rider 
at thirteen. 


SING DE LUXE: If spring fever 
brings thoughts of fishing, you 
aren’t alone. A recent weck-end found 
Ann Harding, Marjorie Rambeau, C. 
Henry Gordon, Elaine Hammerstein 
and Charles Mack pulling luscious- 
looking trout out of the pools at Noah 
Beery’s trout farm. 


PORTY NOTE: Officers of H.M.S. 

Delhi, British warship now sta- 
tioned in the West Indies, will provide 
opposition for the Hollywood Cricket 
Club. The first feature match will be 
some time in June. 

Hollywood’s best-known cricketers 
are Boris Karloff, Clive Brook, Ronald 
Colman, Conway Tearle, Pat Somer- 
set, Desmond Robbins and Murray 
Kinnell. 


HE SINGING CENTER: Bill 
Haines is still leading in the Wise- 
cracker League. 

Here’s his latest. He has dubbed 
Ramon Novarro “The Singing Center” 
and Ramon’s new name seems likely 
to stick. 

The reason: 

Ramon, who never played football 
in his life and really doesn’t know yet 
what football is all about, is the hero 
in Metro’s latest football classic, 
“Huddle.” : 


OVE TOKENS: Little Maria, Mar- 
lene Dietrich’s child, dreaded to 
go to the dentist, but that gentleman 
apparently proved to be the painless 
kind, for when her work was finished 
she turned to her mother and said, 
“Let’s give him a check.” Then she 
coaxed her mother to the nearest 
florist’s shop, where she chose some 
flowers and a vase. These were sent 
to the dentist with Maria’s card. 


WV HEN Richard Bennett opened in 
a show at a downtown theatre re- 
cently, his two lovely daughters, Con- 
stance and Joan, rushed backstage to 
see him. He looked at them and 
asked, “Didn’t you get my orchids?” 

The girls confessed that they had 
received boxes of orchids but no cards. 
They feared they were being showered 
by some unknown admirer and to save 
the feelings of their respective hus- 
bands, refrained from wearing them. 

“Well, who but your father would 
be sending you orchids to wear to his 
opening ?”” he demanded. 


BATRA GRATITUDE: Hollywood’sa 
funny place. 

An extra girl working at one of the 
studios struck the eye of a publicity 
man. He had a photo made of her. 
He told her he had a chance to give it 
publicity, calling her the most beauti- 
ful and best formed extra in Holly- 
wood. 

The extra, getting up on her dig- 


nity, said: “T won’t be called an extra 


girl.’ 

The press-agent replied: “Then I'll 
save this picture until you are a star.” 
And tore it up before her eyes. 

MATEUR’S TROUBLES: Boris 
Karloff is nursing a painful torn 
ligament in his back, suffered while at- 
tempting to remove some bags from 
the rumble seat of his car. 

“IT say, stupid of me,’ admits Kar- 
loff. ‘Here I play cricket all morning, 
golf all afternoon, only to tear up my 
back jerking at a bit of jammed-in 
luggage.” 


URNITURE PROBLEM: Constance 
Bennett and Mrs. Somerset Mau- 
gham have no words for each other. 
The wife of the famous novelist ar- 
rived in Los Angeles with a lot of 
unusual furniture, which she placed on 
exhibition at an art gallery. 
Constance saw a screen, which she 
liked, at approximately $850. She bought 
it, but when it was delivered to her 


Wide World 


Interest! Tenseness! An unusual un- 

posed picture of Joan Crawford— 

watching polo. But polo matches are 
like that. 


house, the price was something like 
$1500 

She remonstrated with someone about 
it and was told the lower price was for 
two panels. 

Constance replied she had never seen 
a screen with only two panels. 

(Continued, no doubt, in our next.) 


RUE TO FORM: Arthur Sheek- 

man writes a lot of the funny 
things the Marx Brothers do. He re- 
cently bought a violin, although he is 
unable to play. 

It was a $250 instrument, marked 
down to $50, and he couldn’t resist the 
bargain. He ought to put that in a 
picture. 


ULLY’S NET: Did you know that 

Jim Tully’s newest novel, “Laugh- 
ter in Hell,” has been purchased by 
Universal? It will be published and 
released in the early fall. 
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Wave 


YOUR OWN HAIR 


with the wave set 
smart hairdressers use 


INGER-WAVING is so much 

easier if you use Wildroot Wave 
Set! Beauty experts say nothing else 
makes such lovely, lasting waves. 
Wildroot Wave Set contains no gum or 
sugar ...leaves no stiffness or white 
flakes. Yet it’s so inexpensive that a 
wave costs you almost nothing! Ex- 
cellent for resetting . . . makes perma- 
nent waves last longer. Approved by 
Good Housekeeping. 
Buy a big 10c bottle of Wild- 
root Wave Set today. For sale 
at 5 and 10c stores. Wildroot 
Company, Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 


WILDROOT 
WAVE SET 


Makes waves last longer 


REMOVES 
HAIR 


‘Safe, RELIABLE, QUICK — X-Bazin 
lleaves the skin virginally white, 
‘smooth and free of hair. Discourages 
‘re-growth. Cream or powder... for 
(fastidious women who want the best. 


\Large size, 50c at drug and department 

‘stores; special size at 10c stores. 

HALL & RUCKEL, INC., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Established 1848 

(ea EE Ree eT | 


Hollywood 
Bandwagon 


ER INSPIRATION: Nina Wilcox 

Putnam met Tom Mix and then 
went home and wrote an original screen 
story for him called “Pony Boy.” Won- 
der if they’ll use the old song for the 
incidental music? 


IW EEENON AND TRYON: Do you re- 
member Glen Tryon, the boy that 
played the hoofer in “Broadway”? He 
has been teamed with Bobbie Vernon 
and will make comedies for Christie. 


E’LL SEE: If you should ask us 

(and probably you wouldn’t), we 
would be forced to confess to you that 
the threatened divorce of Ann Harding 
and Harry Bannister has us all sort of 
cut up. We had pinned our hopes in 
them as being in a married state that 
would last forever, beautifully. There 
have been all sorts of rumors, of 
course, one particularly that friction 
really developed during a recent trip 
to Florida, when Miss Harding was 
received like a queen, and when Mr. 
Bannister was accepted but not ac- 
claimed. 

Maybe we are too naive, but we 
don’t put any stock in that. Our bet 
is—and it is as good as yours—that 
you’re going to see the Bannisters 
back together again. They are two 
mighty fine people, and from where we 
sit it looks as if they decided to go 
their separate ways professionally, de- 
cided it was best for them to take—or 
appear to take—a marital vacation, and 
taking the bit in their teeth, de- 
cided to’ strike a body blow to ugly 
rumors that would naturally arise, 
coming right out with a divorce state- 
ment before anyone had a chance to 
do a lot of fancy gossiping. . . . And 
when Harry Bannister has regained his 
old place in the sun, not as Ann Hard- 
ing’s husband, or because of Ann Hard- 
ing’s popularity, but on his own, we'll 
bet you a plugged dime they’ll be back 
together. 


IDNAP PLOT?: Some people who 

pretend to know, say the myste- 
rious hold-up of the Santa Fe chief 
was actually an attempt to kidnap 
Joseph M. Schenck, multi-millionaire 
producer and husband of Norma Tal- 
madge. 

Two men accosted the conductor 
soon after the train pulled out of Los 
Angeles. They pushed him into a com- 
partment, bound him and locked the 
door. 

Half an hour later a porter discov- 
ered the imprisoned conductor and re- 
leased him. 

The two men had disappeared. None 
of the passengers had been disturbed. 
Nothing was missing. 

Mr. Schenck had had reservations 
on that train but had canceled them 
a few hours earlier. 


Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., gave his 
wife, Joan Crawford, a diamond 
bar pin for her birthday. 


A friend of Wilson Mizner, all 
hot and bothered, telephoned him. 

“Bill,” he moaned, “I’ve got to 
have $500 right away and I don’t 
know where to get it.” 

“What’s the matter?” drawled 
Wilson. “Don’t it get dark, any 
more?” 


(Please turn to page 119) 
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ColorShine is only 107 
a bottle—why pay more? 


YOUR tan, brown, blonde, and light 

colored shoes—keep them looking 
always new with ColorShine Neutral 
Creme. ColorShine not only cleans the 
leather, but softens it for comfort, and 
seals it against damaging grit—adding 
months and months to the life of your 
shoes. Yer the generous-sized bottle sells 
for only a dime. 


There are also ColorShine Dressings 
for white kid, white cloth, black leathers, 
and Dye to dye white or colored shoes 
a lasting black. 


Sold in 10-cent stores everywhere (15c 
in Far West and Canada). On your next 
trip to the 10-cent store at the hardware 
counter get several bottles of ColorShine 
for your different kinds of shoes. The 
Chieftain sae Co., Rol eee Md. 


GlorShine 


MAKE YOUR 
SHOES 
LOOK NEW 


15§ in Far West 
and Canada 
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Ga ol) yo ee 


-this new mascara is 


WATERPROOF 


Even the teariest talkie can’t 
spoil your eye make-up if you use Liquid 
Winx. It is the one mascara that’s really 
waterproof—that won’t smudge or run—ever. 

And how it flatters eyes! It makes your 
lashes look dark—long—full. It keeps them 
soft. Men are captivated by such lashes. 

Liquid Winx is easy to apply. Beauty 
authorities recommend it. . . 75c at all drug 
and department stores. . . Or send 10c for the 
convenient Vanity Size. 


—___WIX 


ROSS COMPANY 
245 West 17th St., New York City—Dept. B-11 


I enclose 10c for Liquid Winx Vanity Size. 


Brown a a me 


Addressee 28 = eooe Soe soos oe ee ee 


MAKES ALL POTS 
CLEAN and BRIGHT 


The all-copper, knitted sponge, 
Odorless, rinsable. Instantly 
removes all grease and grime. 


Metal Textile Corp., Orange, N. J. 


ssa SS SS SS SS SS > 
Steady Work | FRANKLIN INSTITUTE, 
Short Hours / Dept. S-327, Rochester, N.Y. 
B Sirs: Rush to me without charge 
Common Edu = (1) 32 page book with list of 


cation Usual- Onn 
ly Sufficient. = <j, 
MEN—WOMEN & & 

18 to 50 


Mail Coupon 
today sure 


S. Government steady Jobs 
btainable. (2) Tell me how to 
et one of these jobs. 


Hf AG AXESS Nelo ntolelatatoios \dtelasttaveloretel=jol-iels)= 
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on the screen. 


BOX-OFFICE 
CRITICS 


For Una’s Scrapbook 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

The other day I 
Lives!” The picture 
solely because the 
cast contained 
Una Merkel. Why 
won’t producers 
wake up and ad- 
mit that she is 
starring material? 
Miss Merkel 
breathed comedy 
into the picture in 
her inimitable 
way. I watched 
the children in the 
audience and no- 
ticed their reac- 
tion whenever Miss Merkel appeared 
They applauded her 
until the noise was so deafening I 
couldn’t hear what the other stars were 
saying—and didn’t care. Wouldn’t 
she be wonderful in one of those Grau- 
stark stories—the ones Marion Davies 
made famous in the silent days? 
Here’s to an up-and-coming star, a 
real comedienne—Una Merkel. 

Marie M. Bareuther, 
5721 N. Marshall St. 


saw “Private 


interested me 


Connie, the Comic 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Versatility—thy name is Constance 
Bennett. Constance convinced us be- 
yond the shadow 
of a doubt that 
she can act com- 
edy roles well 
when she per- 
formed in that 
serio-comic movie, 
“Lady With A 


Past.” She has 
“IT,” as Elinor 
Glyn might say, 
but in this in- 


stance “IT” refers 
to that spontane- 
ous, childishly-appealing sweetness 
that stamps her asa real comedienne. I 
am frank to say that I fairly adore 
her in this new side of her characteri- 
zation and believe she ought, hence- 
forth, to make comedy her particular 
forte. 

Florence D. Sears, 

790 Marey Avenue. 


What Shall We Say? 


St. Louis, Mo. 

A Polish girl who said she was 
“nice to get along with,” a couple in 
Ohio who signed themselves ‘fa blonde 


linian who was “crazy about Mexicans” 
in films, and a French-Canadian girl 
from Quebec—just some of the people 


who wrote me when they saw my 
modest “Dollar Thought” in New 
Movit MAGAZINE some time ago. Such 


fun! And, incidentally, quite a tribute 
to New Movir’s well-deserved circula- 


tion. Edward Mead, Jr., 
6313 Waterman Avenue. 


Dix She Can’t Forget 


Omaha, Nebraska. 

I’m going ancient long enough to 
remark that I can’t forget Richard Dix 
in “Cimarron!” 

Here is an actor and there was a 
performance! 
Though he wore 
his curly locks in 
the Grecian mode; 
though Para- 
mount had previ- 
ously released him 
(considering him 
BT © Wi In | )) g 
though the plot 
was barnacled and 
the star’s best per- 
formances appar- 
ently behind him 
—the result was as stupendous as un- 
expected! 

With the physique of a panther, the 
profile of a Classic, the voice of a 
Pershing—he whipped through his 
scenes, out-Barrymoreing Barrymore! 
If he-classic Dix is through, then 
heaven help the one-phase, one-appeal 
Montgomerys, Gables, and Cagneys! 

Glorya Flanagan, 

Melody May’s School of Dancing, 

1908 Farnam Street. 


His Best Western 


Salem, N. J. 

In my opinion 
starring George 
O’Brien, is the best 
Western ever yet 
released. The 
scenery and mu- 
sical scores were 
wonderful. 

Boris Karloff 
will undoubtedly 
be as well known 
as the late Lon 
Chaney. I en- 
joyed his work im- 
mensely in “Five 
Star Final,” and as the ghastly mon- 
ster in “Frankenstein.” 

Thomas J. Porch, Jr., 76 Fifth St. 


“Rainbow Trail,” 


From Switzerland 
Zurich IV, Switzerland. 


and a bru- Yesterday 
nette,” a ro- sew ee: 
ti i evalier an 
fc oun THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE pays one Gla wie bee 
Jersey who dollar for every interesting and con- Colbert in “Le 


hoped that 
“perhaps some 
day we can see 
each other in 
ws Om,” 2 
South - Caro- 


structive letter published. Address your 
communications to A-Dollar-for-Your- 
Thoughts, THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE, 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


Lieutenant 
Souriant,” 
the French ver- 
sion of “The 
Smiling Lieu- 
THEMiaMab ones 
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KWIK 


A Delicately 
Scented 
Manicure 


Ensemble 
A BRILLIANT. LASTING POL- 
ISH. WILL NOT CHIP, PEEL OR DISCOLOR. 
RUBY 
NATURAL ¢ 
LIQUID POLISH REMOVER 
CUTICLE REMOVER o 
LIQUID NAIL WHITE 
KWIK COSMETIC CORPORATION, New York, N. Y. 
TO LOSE WEIGHT ? 
OU can do it without en- 
dangering your health or 
making yourself uncomfortable. 
scribes simple but effective 
slenderizing exercises and gives 
you many menus you can enjoy 
while taking off those un- 


LIQUID NAIL POLISH. LEAVES 
COLORLESS 
DO YOU WANT 
"Reducing the Right Way" de- 
wanted pounds. 


Send us ten cents plus three cents 
postage for your copy of this prac- 
tical little book. Canadian Orders 
[5c plus postage. 


TOWER BOOKS, 


55 Fifth Avenue 


Inc. 
New York 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN- 

AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., RE- 

QUIRED BY THE ACT OF CONGRESS OF 
AUGUST 24, 1912, 


Of THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE, published 
Monthly at Dunellen, New Jersey, for April 
Vy, 19382° 

‘ Ss. 


State of New Jersey 
County of Middlesex 

Before me, a Notary in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared J. - 
Flynn, who, having been duly sworn according 
to law, deposes and says that he is the Business 
Manager of THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE 
and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management (and if a daily paper, 
the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publica- 
tion for the date shown in the above caption, 
required by the Act of August 24, 1912, em- 
bodied in section 411, Postal Laws and Regula- 
tions, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 

1. That the names and addresses of the pub- 
lisher, editor, managing editor, and_ business 
managers are: Publisher, Tower Magazines, 
Inc., 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Editor, 
Hugh Weir, 55 Wifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.; 
Managing Editor, None; Business Manager, 
J. BE. Wlynn, 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y- 

2. That the owner is: Tower Magazines, Inc., 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Catherine 
A. MeNelis, 55 Wifth Avenue, New York, N. Y.; 
Marie L. Featherstone, 55 Iifth Avenue, New 
York, N. Y. 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 
per cent or more of total amount of bonds, 
mortgages, or other securities are: None. 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the 
list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company but also, 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder 


appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom such 
trustee is acting, is given; also that the said 
two paragraphs contain statements embracing 
affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which stock- 
holders and security holders who do pot appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold 
stock and securities in a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has 
no reason to believe that any other person, asso- 
ciation, or corporation has any interest direct 
or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him. 

J. E. FLYNN. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 31st 
day of March, 1932. 

(SEAL) 

(My commission expires March 30, 


LAURETTA FE. GANLY. 
1933.) 


Box-Office Critics 


thought the acting was very fine and 
that Maurice was better speaking 
French than English. I have the New 
MovigE MAGAZINE sent to me and all 
the students here read it after I am 
through with it. We certainly appre- 
ciate keeping in touch with the new 
movies. 
Ephiram L. Manning, 
Kanzlei Str. 


Clark, Take Notice! 


Newark, Ohio. 

Well, here I come with some more 
about Clark Gable. I just saw him in 
“Polly of the Circus.” What a flop! A 
terrible picture to cast our sophisti- 
cated man-of-the-world Glark Gable in. 

He was about as unfeeling in the 
part of Reverend Hartley as a tailor’s 
dummy. He didn’t do any acting— 
just stodd around and spoke his lines. 

What’s the idea of giving him parts 
like that and the one he had in 
“Laughing Sinners’? Is it just a 
brief interlude, or chance for relaxa- 
tion between big pictures? A chance 
to keep his public coming to see him— 
spending their money on him—while 
he literally takes a vacation? 

I tell you, I’m a Gable fan but I hate 
to be disappointed so often after know- 
ing what he really can do. 

Hildegarde Hagan, 
22 Summit St. 


Voices in Person 


Mahanoy City, Pa. 

I was completely fed up on watch- 
ing good actors save bad pictures and 
vice versa, when—lo and behold! I ac- 
tually saw something different on the 
screen. 

This diversion appeared in the form 
of a short Vitaphone production which 
surpassed all others I have ever seen. 
The reason? Well, it is sufficient to 
say Ruth Etting sang in it. I’ve 
watched for her again and again but 
in vain. 

After listening to radio stars it is 
natural for one to wonder about their 
personality. For that reason, it was 
pleasure personified to listen to and 
actually watch Miss Etting. So I hope 
movie producers take a small hint and 
produce a few pictures with famous 
personages such as Arthur Jarrett, 
Irene Taylor and Mildred Bailey. 

Alice M. Kane, 
303 W. Mahanoy St. 


Is Our Face Red? 


Trinity, Luncarty, Perthshire, Scotland. 
Although I live in a somewhat re- 
mote part of bonnie Scotland, it struck 
me that you might be interested to 
know just how much your most excel- 
lent magazine, THE New Movin, is ap- 
preciated here. Of a truth we are 
far distant from Hollywood and its 
brilliant array of movie stars, yet 
through your wonderful pages an 
ocean and a continent are spanned as 
if on a magic carpet, and we, here in 
the Scottish Highlands, are brought, as 
it truly seems, nextdoor to all the 
wonderful doings in movieland. 

Long may you prosper, and you 
may count on Mme as an ever-ready and 
willing booster for your magnificent 
monthly magazine of Filmdom, whose 

(Please turn to page 116) 
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JUNE COLLYER 


fetty as aftclure 


Your hair—lovely, lustrous, sparkling with a myriad 
of tiny dancing lights—pretty as a picture ! That is the 
way it willlook aftera Golden Glint Shampoo. 

The secret of this marvelous shampoo is its difference. 
It is used differently —just to suit your own shade of 
hair—and what a delightfully different effect it gives. 
Your hair will glow with asoftloveliness. You’llsee 
beautiful undertones that hide from ordinary sham- 
poos! Just one Golden Glint Shampoo will make 
your hair lovelierthan you have ever seenit. And it’s 


30 easy to use—you’d never believe so small an effort 
25c at your 


could bring such wonderful results! 
dealers’, or send for free sample. 


FREE 
J. W. KOBI CO., 601 Rainier Ave., Dept. F 
Seattle, Wash. xxx» Please send a free sample. 


Name 
Address 
City. 
Color of my hair: 


See! How easy to 


REMOVE HAIR 


this new way 


State. 


NO 


“Now—I can 
stand the 
Public Gaze.”’ 
Can you? 


Bristly regrowth delayed 


Delatone Cream makes it easier to remove 
superfluous hair—takes only 2 to 3 minutes. 
Used on arms, underarms and legs, it leaves 
skin hair-free, soft and smooth. Delatone is 
the quality depilatory. Pleasant to use. Eco- 
nomical because you spread it thinner. Avoid 
substitutes — ask for cnd insist on having 


DELA-TONE 


The White Cream Hair-remover 


Satisfaction guaranteed, or 
money refunded. Write 
Mildred Hadley, The Dela- 
tone ComReNey (Est. 1908) 
Dept. 116, 233 E. Ontario 
Chicago, Ill. 


Big economy tubes, apy rina SOE and 
$1. Delatone Powder, $1 
jars only. Nul Deodorant, 
35c. At drug and depart- 
ment stores. Or sent pre- 
paid upon receipt of price. Sts 


Mildred Hadley, The Delatone Company 

Dept. 116,Delatone Bldg., 233 E. Ontario St., Chicago, Mil. 
Please send me absolutely free In plain wrapper generous 
trial tube of Delatone Cream. 


My dealer ...-...--------------------------0------~ 
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KURLENE 


The Cyelash Grower 
concents, pictures and reading mate- 
rial alike, are unexcelled by anything 
of that nature produced on this side 


of the Atlantic. 
May Cumming. 


Our German Versions 


Berlin-Wilmersdorf, Germany. 
Before the domination of the 
“talkies”, about 70% of all silent pic- 
tures presented in Germany were of 
American origin. At present there 
are only 5% “Made in U. S. A.” and 
these 5% are failures. Why? Because 
it is not sufficient, only, to let the 
players speak German or to have the 
translations of the dialogue at the foot 
of the film, or to exchange the origi- 
nal English dialogue with German. 
(There is no unison between the lip- 
movements, and the language spoken.) 
If the American producers do not 
want to lose the great German market 
—4800 theatres—they must produce 
their German versions not only in the 
German language, but, above all, con- 
sider the German taste. The taste of 
the European audience is entirely dif- 
ferent from that of the American. A 
great part of the scenario must be re- 
written, the dialogues must be changed, 
and you must lose your typical “Holly- 
wood atmosphere.” You must be ac- 
commodative to the German conception, 
as German producers are in producing 
versions of their pictures for the 


U.S.A 
Otto Behrens, 
2, Tuebinger St. 


And Good Luck, Too 


Sawtell, Calif. 

May I respectfully express my opin- 
ion of Janet Gaynor and Warner 
Baxter in “Daddy Long Legs’? 

If it were not for those two movie 
stars, two of my kiddies of a family 
of six would still be in a children’s 
home, but after seeing the picture 
through, I went back to my wife, had 
a good old-fashioned talk over the 
kiddies, made up with her and took the 
two children home and there they are 
today—all happy, including myself. I 
have the deepest respect for that pic- 
ture and everyone in it. I am now in 
a tubercular hospital, being a World 
War disabled veteran, and your mag- 
azine goes over big here. 

Andrew A. Petrie, 
Annex Hospital, 
Soldiers’ Home. 


This and That 


Dallas, Texas. 

I’m glad: 

That gangster pictures are out. 

That Eddie Cantor is making an- 
other picture. 

That Mix is well again. 

That Will Rogers returned safely 
from the Orient. . 

That Joe E. Brown made good in 
“Fireman, Save My Child!” 

That fans are clamoring for better 
pictures. 


For You..eli 


Eyes That Attract 


THE glorious tempting eyes 
of Spanish beauties are no 
lovelier than your own. The 
difference is in their long dark 
lashes. Have such lashes your- 
sel-—long sweeping lashes 
that arouse fiery admiration 
and the stirring thrill of mys- 
tery. And so easy! Just apply 
the amazing European discov- 
ery, Kurlene, to lash roots; 
watch lashes grow long, dark, 
silky, luxuriant—lovely natural 
lashes. Others are using Kur- 
lene; don’t stay behind. Ask 
at your toilet counter today. 
Sanitary tubes, 50c; for econ- 
omy buy the dressing-table 


jar, $1 
@ 


Curl Lashes Instantly with 
(az KURLASH 


t ; Anybody can do it. No heat, 


The sanitary 
tube. Jar is 
shown above. 


no cosmetics. Just slip the 
curved bows of Kurlash over 
your lashes and press gently. 
At once you have curling lash- 
es, sparkling eyes, more charm, 
greater personality. Evenshort 
lashes appear long. No won- 
der Hollywood make-up 
artists use Kurlash on movie 
stars! Curl your own lashes 
today. Toilet counters every- 
where, $1.00. 


Lashpac—Compact (brush and stick mascara). $1. 
Shadette—intensifies eyes’ natural color. $1. 
Lashtint—perfumed waterproof liquid mascara. $1. 
Tweezette—automatic painless tweezer. $1. 


Write for free booklet “Fascinating Eyes and How 
to Have Them.” Beauty secrets told in pictures. O 


THE KURLASH COMPANY 


ROCHESTER —- N.Y. 
THE KURLASH COMPANY OF CANADA 
1475 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO 


(Callous-ease 


/ New Medicated 

MOLESKIN 

Cushions, Absorbs 
Painful Growths 


Quick, lasting relief now, for sore, calloused, tender feet. 
Velvet-soft moleskin, treated with KINOX adhesive medica- 
tion ends pain of CMe Budlcoreysconres peeled: Biwa 
growths are gently absorbed. Antiseptic; cai 

healthy tissue. Liberal 10c size sold in many WOOLWORTH 
STORES; or we will send big, wide, family-size spool for only 
$1 postpaid. Many applications, to cut as desired. Money cheer- 
fully returned if not delighted with quick, permanent relief. 


KINOX CO., Inc., Dept. W, Rutland, Vermont 


a), 


Elsie Janis, Herb Howe, Jim Tully, Ted Cook and Wallace Irwin 


write regularly for New Movie Magazine. 


Box-Office Critics 


(Continued from page 115) 


That producers have heard their 
clamoring. 

That Dietrich isn’t a rubber-stamp 
of Garbo. 

That fans have “raised a howl” un- 
til producers are getting away from 
the salacious and ultra sex pictures. 

That the above is out of my system. 

Raymond Goforth, 
95th District Court. 


About Our Lawmakers 


San Francisco, Calif. 

If Congress excludes foreign-born 
stars from American-made films, as it 
is rumored, it is not only going to take 
the cream of our motion picture aris- 
tocracy from us, but it is going to 
mean that a lot of young fledglings 
will attempt vainly to fill the shoes of 
such inimitable artists as Marie 
Dressler, Greta Garbo, Elissa Landi, 
Marlene Dietrich, Maurice Chevalier, 
Ramon Novarro, Warner Oland, H. B. 
Warner, George Arliss, and countless 
others of foreign birth. 

Sometimes our lawmakers act ‘not 
wisely, but too well.” When they 
threaten our entertainment, one won- 
ders if the famed “American Liberty” 
is not fast becoming a memory! 

Bernice C. Bowne, 
890 Geary St., Apt. 31. 


We Take a Bow 


New Haven, Conn. 

I wish to extend to you my sincere 
and most enormous congratulations in 
regard to the splendid way in which 
you conduct your various depart- 
ments of the New Movir MaGazine. 
Your articles about the screen stars 
are by far the most interesting of 
any in magazines of similar kind. 
Your screen news certainly enlightens 
most of us fans at an early date, there- 
by giving us the real lowdown when 
we should know it. That is one of 
the finest features of New Moviez. 

Reginald De Voe, 
620 George Street. 


Horror Films 


Seattle, Wash. 

I’ve decided to toss my “brick” into 
the fracas—namely, why the over- 
emphasis of beasts in our movie- 
thrillers? 

Each new picture of the shock and 
shudder series seems to go a bit fur- 
ther in making mire for the morbid. 
It seems to have started with “The 
Gorilla” and “Ingagi.” Then came 
“Dracula,” a mild shudder picture in 
comparison with the grave-robbing 
clinical aspects of ‘Frankenstein.” 
Even the new “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde” stressed the horror element. 
And, “Murders of the Rue Morgue” is 
a revolting picture that has nothing to 
do with the Poe story except in title, 
one gorilla and a short sequence. Cer- 
tainly there was neither sex nor bio- 
logical experiment in it. A gorilla kid- 
naping ladies in caveman style is being 
gruesome in a disgusting fashion, and 
shouldn’t have any place in screen en- 
tertainment. 
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T HOME 
WITH THE STARS 


Laura La Plante isn't very keen on 


bending over the kitchen stove, but 


she does like to make a delicious 
salad which she calls “Favorite 
Salad." In the delightfully new 
cook book, “Favorite Recipes of 
the Movie Stars,'’ Miss La Plante 
and many other of your favorite 
movie folk give you their pet 


recipes. 


If you cannot find this book in your 
favorite Woolworth store, send ten 
cents plus three cents postage, and 
we will mail it to you promptly. 


[NGS 


a copy 


TOWER BOOKS 
INCORPORATED 


15¢ in 55 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Canada 


Box-Office Critics 


I suppose it all comes under the head 
of “giving the public what it wants,” 
but I’m wondering if the public really 
wants this type of movie and whether 
it is to the best interests of the in- 
dustry? 

Kay Matthews, 
6300-14 N. W. 


Write Us Often, Pauline 


Rochester, Minn. 

I like your magazine immensely and 
maybe you won’t feel like giving me a 
dollar for a little adverse criticism— 
but here it is anyway. 

We read so much about “publicity” 
that when we read a supposedly “true 
life story” of a star we wonder how 
much to believe. In your story of 
Gary Cooper’s “Jilting Co-ed” the au- 
thor says, “His college sweetheart 
grew tired of waiting for him and one 
day he received an announcement of 
her marriage to another man.” May- 
be he did, I don’t know. But, one of 
the girls in our office went to Grinnell 
with them—was one of the co-ed’s 
closest friends—and she insists that 
his fiancée taught him to act, advised 
him to go to Los Angeles, and then 
moved to Los Angeles herself only to 
find him in love with half a dozen girls, 
and that the last time she heard from 
her she was still in Los Angeles, still 
single and still teaching dramatics. 

Well—I still like your magazine. 

Pauline M. Hall, 
P. O. Box 664. 


Elissa Landi Menus 


(Continued from page 66) 


LUNCHEON: Creamed eggs and as- 
paragus on toast; cherry jello with 
vanilla wafers; tea or milk. 

DINNER: Clam chowder; _ stuffed 
baked green peppers, scalloped pota- 
toes; salad melange; peach dumplings, 
hard sauce; coffee. 

On Saturday Miss Landi chooses her 
heartiest luncheon of the week with 
spaghetti as the entree: 

BREAKFAST: Grapefruit, whole wheat 
cooked cereal; toasted muffins; marma- 
lade; hot beverage or milk. 

LUNCHEON: Spaghetti with tomato 
sauce; bacon; cole slaw; crackers; tea 
or milk. 

DINNER: Hot meat loaf; potatoes in 
parsley butter; lima beans creole; 
sliced cucumber salad; apple sauce and 
marble cake; coffee. 

Here is a recipe for the stuffed green 
peppers served on the Friday dinner 
menu: 

6 green peppers 

¥% pound mushrooms 
2 tablespoons butter 
1 cup cooked rice 
% cup melted butter 
1 teaspoon salt 

1% teaspoon pepper 

Pour boiling water over peppers and 
let stand 30 minutes. Peel mushroom 
caps and break into small pieces. Put 
2 tablespoons butter in saucepan, add 
mushrooms and pan fry 5 minutes, add 
rice and other ingredients. Cut stem 
end of peppers away, scoop out seeds. 
Fill with mushroom and rice mixture. 
Place in a baking pan with a little 
water and bake 30 minutes. May be 
served with tomato sauce. 
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Her HAIR Was STREAKED 
with 


) 


After 30 every woman’s hair gets a bit 
“streaky.”’ That’s the time to easily get rid 
of those first tell-tale threads of gray; no one 
the wiser. Women with modern ideas are 
not hesitating to keep ALL their hair one 
even shade by using the most modern type 
of preparation—clean, odorless, not greasy 
—that leaves a soft, youthful shade and of 
so NATURAL a texture a hairdresser can- 
not detect it. Any shade. Harmless as your 
lip-stick. $1.35. For sale everywhere. 


FARR’S FOR GRAY HAIR 


pS SSS FREE SAMPLE =e—o=——-=— f 

| BROOKLINE CHEMICAL CO. T.G.5 | 
79 Sudbury Street, Boston, Mass. 

| Send FREE SAMPLE in plain wrapping. | 

fe IRETHEE Co 6G000C COODUOODOOOD DO COODOODCOUUGONOO00 DUGG I 
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FRILLED EDGE 
Gane gee 


F AC rE L 


FACEL Fries you 80 eee of the 
finest cleansing tissue for 
10c in a sanitary dust-proof 
container. 

FACEL now adds the exclusive 
frilled edge without addi- 
tional cost to you. 


125 Sheet 
Box—I15c 


If you do not find FACEL at your favorite 5¢ and 10¢ 
store, mail coupon below with 10¢ for full size package. 
| National Cellulose Corporation Please enclose 
| 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 1O cents | 


Sure way to stop 


OFFENSIVE Od or 


and save clothes! 


Perspiration from the odor-making un- 
derarm glands is ruinous to dresses— 
and repulsive to friends (even when you 
yourself are unaware of it). 

Odorono is your one protection. For 
it is a doctor’s prescription that harm- 
lessly diverts this needless underarm per- 
Spiration to parts of the body where it 
escapes unnoticed. Odorono saves clothes 
—it prevents odor. 


Odorono Regular is for use at night 
before retiring—gives the longest pro- 
tection of any product, 3 to 7 days. 
Instant Odorono is for quick use, at any 
time. Gives 1 to 3 days’ protection. 


Standard sizes, 35¢, 60c, $1—fitted with 
the original Odorono Sanitary Applicator. 


ODO°-RO:-NO 


ST. CHARLES 


Occupying entire block 
ON THE BOARDWALK 
At New Jersey Avenue 


ATLANTIC CITY 
A Smart Hotel in 


America's Smartest Resort 


OUR PLATFORM, 
which is approved by all parties, “‘points with 
pride’ to the comfort and satisfaction en- 
joyed by guests of the St. Charles. It ‘‘views 
with alarm’’ failure of either Republicans or 
Democrats to take, advantage of the attrac- 
tive rates, choice foods, music, dancing and 
good fellowship, which have won a_ world- 
wide vote of approval for the St. Charles. 
“Vote early’’ for your summer coat of tan 
and surf bathing direct from the St. Charles. 
“‘Repeat’’ your summer visit to this famous 
hetel as often as you can—each stay will 
make you more enthusiastic over ‘‘our plat- 
form,’” 


European or American Plan 
French and German Cuisine 
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New Films at a Glance 


(Continued from page 90) 


good and bad newspaper ethics. A 
murder is committed upstate in New 
York. Metropolitan reporters rush to 
the small town to cover the case but 
the small-town reporter “scoops” the 
big leaguers. The picture is rather 
slow. Tom Brown shows promise. 


THE BIG TIMER—Class C—Colum- 
bia—Had it not been for planting 
Constance Cummings as a prize-fight 
manager this could be accepted as an 
authentic document on the life of a 
pugilist. Despite this absurdity, the 
picture gives a pleasant evening’s per- 
formance with Ben Lyon playing the 
part of an aspiring prize-fighter who 
reaches the goal of fame and then 
drops to sudden oblivion. The story is 
filled with many comedy situations de- 
livered and supported by a free flow 
of wise-cracking dialogue attended 
with the action of three well-worked- 
out fights. It is suitable for all. 


VANITY FAIR—Class B—Allied 
Productions—A faithful translation of 
William Makepeace Thackeray’s im- 
mortal novel brought up to date by 
showing how the present gold-digger 
works. Myrna Loy plays the title 
role with effectiveness and ease, giving 
one of the best performances of her 
career. The picture is straight drama 
with little comedy relief, yet sustains 
interest. by making the characters true 
to life. It is Myrna Loy’s picture from 
start to finish, although she is aided 
by excellent performances of Barbara 


Kent, Conway Tearle, Walter Byron, 
Anthony Bushell, Billy Bevan, Lionel 
Belmore, Herbert Bunston, Mary 


Forbes and Lilyan Irene. 


CARNIVAL BOAT—Class B—RKO- 
Radio—William Boyd’s last starring 
picture under the old RKO- Pathe 
banner. Laid in the big timberlands 
of the north, a father wants his son to 
follow in his footsteps, but the boy 
craves footlights and tinsel, inspired 
by a visiting showboat. Many excit- 
ing and tense dramatic situations re- 
sult, which will grip the average audi- 
ence from start to finish. Ginger 
Rogers lends the feminine charm to a 
backwoods atmosphere, and an excel- 
lent cast makes this picture satisfying. 


Upon her arrival in 
Boston, Mass., to 
fill a stage engage- 
ment, the beautiful 
Pola Negri, ever 
popular film star, 
finds herself be- 
sieged by admiring 
crowds. The little 
welcomers in the 
foreground, who 
are Harriet Polto- 
rak, right, and Isa- 
belle Dabrowska, are 
wearing the native 
Polish costume, in 
honor of their fa- 
vorite Polish screen 
actress. 


CROSS EXAMINATION—Class C— 
Supreme Pictures — Excellent judg- 
ment was used in selecting an able 
cast, comprising H. B. Warner, Sally 
Blane, Natalie Moorehead, Edmund 
Breese, William V. Mong, Don Dilla- 
way, Sarah Padden and Niles Welch, 
to put life into a courtroom story where 
Dillaway is being tried for murder of a 
millionaire. There are many tense 
dramatic situations which ring true. 


MICHAEL AND MARY—Class C— 
Gainsborough-Universal—A  long- 
drawn-out delineation of a _ sweet, 
wholesome love story, with a graphic 
description of London life in the latter 
part of eighteenth century. . 
Mary’s first husband shows up after 
twenty-five years’ absence to demand 
his pound of flesh on the threat of in- 
forming law that she committed big- 
amy to marry Michael. This results 
in a murder trial where Michael is 
acquitted and all ends happily. Edna 
Best and Herbert Marshall give an 
excellent performance. 


MURDER AT DAWN—Class C— 
Big 4 Productions—Came the dawn. 
Skulking sleuths, muffled maniacs, 
Draculean heavies, sliding panels, cob- 
webby storerooms, and tangled cross 
conspiracies clutter up the sereen for 
one solid hour. In spots, the melo- 
drama is so thick it is funny. Jack 
Mulhall and Josephine Dunn under-ro- 
manticize and Martha Mattox and 
Mischa Auer over-dramatize, but a 
clever premise based on esoteric elec- 
tricity and Eddie Boland’s able carica- 
ture of a dizzy drunk help the picture 
through. 


BEAUTY AND THE BOSS—Class B 
—Warner-First Nationai—Nothing 
happens until the appearance of 
Marian Marsh. Then the picture be- 
comes a rapid succession of delightful, 
romantic comedy situations. The story 
is built around big business and the 
working girl. Miss Marsh plays the 


latter for all it’s worth, resulting in 
one of best performances of her career. 
Warren William does well as the boss. 
A capable cast aids in making the pic- 
ture highly entertaining. 


~ ~ International 
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“| Have Plenty 
of Dates, Now!” 


“T never paid much attention to my hair, 
feeling that I just couldn’t afford to go toa 
beauty shoppe every week or two. Then one 
day a friend gave me a secret for making my 
hair soft, lustrous and wavy, all by myself, 
right at home. STA-BAC Curl Set was the 
secret—and what a magic wand it proved to 
be! Why, since I’ve been using it regularly, 
I’m twice as popular with the boys as 
before.” 


Sta-Bac Curl Set is the 
perfect waving fluid for 
either finger or water 
waves. Highest qual- | 
ity. Leaves no white { 
flakes. A big 3% oz. 
bottle for 10c—enough 
for 4 complete applica- 
tions. Try Sta-Bac! 
— at many 
F. W. Woolworth Stores 
VI-JON LABORATORIES % 
ST. LOUIS SE es 


Vi Jam LACORATORIES ~ Sasnt LOUIS 


BUNIONS 


CORNS:::: 


QUICK, SAFE RELIEF 


Pain stops in one minute 
when you apply Dr. 

Scholl’s Zino-pads. These 
thin, mildly medicated 
pads also remove the 
cause by cushioning and 
protecting the sore spot. Loosen and 
remove corns and callouses in 2 days! 
Heal sore toes overnight; prevent 
blisters. Sizes for corns, callouses and 
bunions. Get a box today. At all 
drug and shoe stores. 


Dr? Scholls 
Zino-pads 
Insist on THE OR/G/NAL- 


({OLISCHALKS 


METAL SPONGE 


in the Sanitary Cellophane Bag \ 


, Now twice the size for the 
| same price. The biggest 
={ value ever offered. It cleans 
and scours everything with 
4 less effort and does not 
scratch—never a splinter 
4 to harm the hands. The 
j choice of particular house- 
keepers. Get one todayand 
| be sure it’s Gottschalk’s, 

=e) “The Little 
me Fellow That 


METAL SPONGE SALES CORP. 
2726 Mascher Street, Philadelphia 
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Hollywood 
Bandwagon 


(Continued from page 113) 


ISTORY A MENACE: Here are 

some secrets about George Raft, 
the heavy menace of “Scarface” and 
“Dancers in the Dark”: 

Born on Forty-first Street, between 
Ninth and Tenth Avenues, in New 
York. German grandfather introduced 
the merry-go-round to this country. 
Ball player with the Eastern League. 
Dancer at Rector’s. Presented with a 
cigarette lighter by the Prince of 
Wales for teaching his highness some 
new dance steps. Urged years ago by 
Rudolph Valentino to try pictures. He 
did, a little over one year ago, and now 
holds a long-term contract with Para- 
mount. 


June Cellyer and Stu Erwin are 
now going around Hollywood say- 
ing, “Shake the hand that shook 
the hand,” etc. 

On their recent trip east they 
were granted a private audience 
with President Hoover. 


Every member of the cast in 
“The Strange Case of Clara Deane” 
is an ex-stage actor. 


Prise’: COMPOSER: A composition 
for piano based on a theme com- 
posed by Elissa Landi will be used as 
incidental music for ‘‘The Woman in 
Room Thirteen.” 


IKE GRANDFATHER: Like grand- 
father, like grandson, in this case. 
Heritage gives young Tom Brown 
the advantage in the role of jockey he 
portrays in “The Information Kid.” 
Tom’s grandfather was Tom Dunn, one 
of the most famous of Ireland’s sweep- 
stake riders of the last century. 


UBITSCH’S FIRST: “Passionate 
Strangers,” it appears, will be the 
first picture Herr Ernst Lubitsch will 
direct for Paramount under his neat 
new contract. Miriam Hopkins will be 
featured, according to the desire voiced 
by Lubitsch. The picture is based on 
the story, “His Majesty’s Car.” 


ISS MARION RECOVERING: 

Frances Marion has left the Good 
Samaritan Hospital, having completely 
recovered from her recent nervous 
breakdown, and is about to leave for 
New York to join Mary Pickford. They 
are getting together to finish prepara- 
tion of Mary’s new story. 


“HOSE TWO AGAIN: Production 

has begun on “Prosperity,” the new 
Marie Dressler-Polly Moran comedy. 
Anita Page and Wallace Ford have the 
supporting roles. 


Walter Huston tells of attending 
a christening of twins. “What 
names?” asked the clergyman. 

“Steak and Kidney,” the father 
replied. 

“Bill,” cried the mother, 
Kate and Sidney!” 


AYNOR-FARRELL NEXT: It’s 
good news to hear that Janet Gay- 
nor and Charles Farrell are at work 
on “The First Year,” the Frank Craven 
stage hit. 
(Please turn to page 120) 


“Tt’s 


Secretly and Quickly Removed! 


you can banish those annoying, 

embarrassing freckles, quickly 
and surely, in the privacy of your 
own boudoir. Your friends will won- 
der how you did it. 

Stillman’s FreckleCream bleaches 
them out while you sleep. Leaves the 
skin soft and white, the complexion 
fresh, clear and transparent. Price 
only 50c. To pay more is extrava- 
gance. The first jar proves its magic 
worth. At all druggists. 


Stillman'’s 


Freckle Cream lh 
Removes] Whitens 
pecniee The Skin 
FREE BOOKLET tells how to remove freckles. 
Dept. 101, Stillman Co. Aurora, Ill. 
ee 
Send for THIS 


ox of 


DYTINT 


and see the difference! 


Thrifty women use DYTINT to restore 
faded colors. This superior tint is sold 
in one full sized package only—10c at 
department, variety, drug and grocery 
stores. But this one DYTINT package 
holds fifty percent more tint than other 
packages sold regularly for 10c. DY- 
TINT colors are lasting, deep and true. 
Used according to directions they are 
guaranteed to equal or excel any other 

tint. Are you paying too much 

- when_DYTINT will give you 
so much more for your money? 


SIZES 


FOR TINTING 
FABRICS 1M 
LUKEWARM 


Check the colors you want. Roend 10c 
for each color ordered and we will ship 
promptly, charges prepaid. 


—Coral —Pink  —Salmon Pink 
—Tan —Peach —Old Rose 
—Maize —Flesh —Topaz Brown 
—Orchid —Grey —Dark Brown 
—Cardinal —Ecru —Light Blue 


—Orange —French Blue 
—Gold —Copenhagen Blue 
—Black —Navy Blue 


—Nile Green 
—Jade Green 
—Dark Green 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORP., Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


119 


Try This Wonderful New 


Nadinol 


Face PowoeR 


WOMEN 
URGED US 


BRILLIA ANT Tk Te PAOK. 
AT MANY 5 & 
TO MAKE GM ide SHORES 


Nadinola face powder brings you the 
extra richness and purity of the costliest 


powders ... is so pure and fine it actually 
helps the skin as you continue using it . 
so smooth and fine it brings out your own 
natural loveliness without that chalky, pow- 
dery look... surrounds you with the sweet, 
delicate fragrance of fine imported oils. 
Test it and you will love it. 


Do Away With 
Blackheads, 
Blemishes 


HAVE A 
A “SMOOTH, FLAW- 
7? LESS COMPLEX- 
4 ION THIS QUICK, 


2 SURE WAY 


You can have an irresistible, velvety, smooth, 
ivory-white skin. To clear the complexion of 
blackheads, blotches, and ruinous, unnatural im- 
purities, use Nadinola Bleaching Cream. It is 
the simple, quick and satisfying method. 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


Get a big 50c jar of Nadinola Bleaching Cream 
at any cosmetic counter; begin using tonight, and 
you will promptly see a hint of the wonderful 
results to expect. Money-back guarantee in 
every package. 


If you cant buy Nadinola Bleaching 
Cream where you live, write National 
Toilet Co., Dept. T-3, Paris, Tenn., for 
the big, economical dollay size. Send no 
money. Just pay postman on delivery. 


SAVES HANDS—SAVES TIME 


For quick cleaning of all kitchenware. Rust- 


less—no splinters. Instantly re- 
moves all grease and grime. 10- 
Mystic Mit Makers, W. Orange, N. J. 
MYSTIC MARVEL 
THE ALL-COPPER KITCHEN SPONGE 


AT HOME 


YOU can earn good money in spare time at 


home making display cards. No selling or 

canvassing. Weimnstruct you, furnish cone 

plete outfit and supply you with work 

Write to-day for free booklet. 

The MENHENITT COMPANY, Limited 
955 Dominion Bldg., Toronto, Ont. 
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Hollywood Bandwagon 


(Continued from page 119) 


Slim Summerville is open to any 
suggestions you may have on 
“Care of the Baby.” He and his 
wife recently adopted a young 
man. Age: two months. 


Lucile Browne’s brother Bill, a 
junior at Yale, wired her on her 
birthday recently: 

‘MANY HAPPY RETURNS 
STOP NOTHING TANGIBLE, 
JUST SENTIMENT.” 


LAME IT ON THE DOG: Lew 

Ayres is worried. His dog insists 
upon eating the ping-pong balls. “He’s 
near-sighted and thinks they are 
grapes,’ says Lew. “It’s merely a 
matter of time till he’ll need an opera- 
tion. Appendicitis? .. .Anyhow, some- 
thing!” 


USSIE BERGER AGAIN? Neil 
Hamilton is another of those Hol- 
lywood hill-hikers. 

One day while walking, a figure 
dressed in blue, wearing a strange 
cap, came out of the thick brush and 
onto the road. It was Greta Garbo. 
Neil stopped a moment, and when he 
looked up she was gone. A moment 
later she appeared on a high hill. “I 
swear she couldn’t have got there with- 
out running all the way.” He added, 
“Well, who cares? What if I do look 
like Harpo Marx!” 


IGNITY ORDEAL: Carole Lom- 
bard and William Powell recently 
slipped down to the Coney Island of 
Los Angeles, Venice, and played every 
concession on the pier. 
Try, if you can, to picture the dig- 


After completing her 
latest picture, "This Is 
the Night," the beauti- 
ful Lily Damita dashed 
off to Honolulu for a 
vacation. Here she is 
seen on the beach at 
Waikiki with Sidney 
Smith ven) and Percy 
&. Pyne. 


nified Mr. and Mrs. Powell walking 
down the boardwalk with a slab of ba- 
con under the arm! ... Well, it hap- 
pened! 


ACK TO SHAW DAYS: Here’s 
something new about Jill Esmond, 

the girl who will be seen with John 
Barrymore in “State’s Attorney.” 

Sheis mentioned in the recently pub- 
lished book of “Shaw-Terry Letters.” 

Her mother was “Little Eva Moore,” 
with Bernard Shaw at the time his 
Little Theatre movement made the first 
attempts to present his plays to the 
English public. 

Father was one of England’s best- 
known actors. 

And from all appearances, Miss Hs- 
mond herself is somewhat talented. 


ARY’S REVELATION: Mary 

Pickford, on a visit to Welfare 
Island while in New York, revealed to 
the eight hundred-odd prisoners there 
that she may make a picture with 
Clara Bow, of all people. Mary fur- 
ther confided that she has never met 
the Brooklyn bonfire, her acquaintance 
being limited to occasional glimpses of 
Clara flashing by in her roadster. Just 
a sort of little Bow peep, as it were. 


IN{CNES GIFT: Helen Hayes is 
mourning the loss of a gold van- 
ity. It was a gift from her hubby, 
Charley MacArthur, who had “Darling, 
do you want to see a monkey?” en- 
graved near the mirror. Miss Hayes 
will probably be in Hollywood by the 
time these lines are read, her play, 
“The Good Fairy,” having closed after 
a successful run on Broadway. 


| 
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TONIGHT 


While You Sleep 
Freckles, Blackheads, 
Blotches. Vanish too! 


Oh what a difference a lovely white skin makes! 
You can haveit. No matter how dark your skin 
now, no matter how many other creams have 
failed, this famous Golden Peacock Bleach 
Cream will lighten it one shade a night. . . or 
your money back! Gentlest, daintiest of all 
bleaches that work. Perfected by 30 great 
specialists . .». absolutely guaranteed. More 
economical, because it acts so fast... you use 
so little. Try Golden Peacock Bleach Cream to- 
night. Atalldrugstoresand toilet goodscounters. 


Corns 


for End Corn Pains 
Soft Gorng instantly with Wizard Improved 
2) Corn Pads. Cushioned, butnotbulky. 
Oh, so comfortable. Treated with 


mercurochrome (HW&D). Safe. 10c 
and 35c package. FREE SAMPLE. 


Write for it.Send dealer's name-address. 
Wizard Co. 1634Locust. St.Louis Mo. 


Wizard Corn Pads 


Mercolized Wax 
Keeps Skin Young 


It peels off aged skin in fine particles until al defects 
such as pimples, liver spots, tan and freckles dis- 
appear. Skin is then soft, clear, velvety and face 
looks years ycunger. Mercolized Wax brings out 
your hidden beauty. To remove wrinkles quickly 
dissolve one ounce Powdered Saxolite in one-half 
pint witch hazel and use daily. At all drug stores. 


LOOK For this Sole 


ON YOUR CHAIN YSTORE COUNTERS 
Self-Applied 


ORIGINAL PATENT 


CUT SHOE 
BILLS HALF 


REPAIRS WORN SOLES 
DOUBLES WEAR ©: NEW SHOES 


AUBURN RUBBER CORP. ORIGINATORS - AUBURN, IND. 
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O BABY NEWS: There being ru- 

mors that Sue Carol is to have a 
baby, we took advantage of my long 
acquaintance by asking the little lady 
about it, point-blank, over a luncheon 
table at the Algonquin. Her reply was 
a quite emphatic “No,” and she meant 
it. Nick Stuart was along and they 
seemed ideally happy together, giving 
the lie to other rumors that one of 
Hollywood’s greatest love matches was 
about to go on the rocks. So that’s 
that! 


ERVOUS BREAKDOWN: Monroe 

Owsley, the smooth menace of sev- 
eral important features, is slowly re- 
covering from a nervous breakdown 
which has had him out of the running 
for almost a year. He hopes to make 
a sereen come-back shortly. 


LAUDETTE IN THE AIR: Add 

Claudette Colbert to the list of 
aviation enthusiasts. It’s all because 
the brunette charmer had to go up in 
an autogiro with Edmund Lowe as part 
of the action in “Escapade.” Pre- 
viously, Claudette had been somewhat 
afraid of planes, much to the amuse- 
ment of her husband, Norman Foster. 
However, the autogiro proved so easy 
to operate that she quite fell in love 
with the idea of owning one and has 
already placed her order while she is 
busily learning how to handle the con- 
trols. Seems the autogiros can land 
almost anywhere, so don’t be surprised 
if Claudette drops in for tea some af- 
ternoon. 


EWS ABOUT JACKIE: Saw 

Jacqueline Logan at one of the 
smart supper clubs the other evening 
and managed to snatch a few moments’ 
conversation with her. She’s living in 
England now, you know, and is just 
over for a visit. Jackie looks just as 
pretty as when she was featured in 
Warner and Pathé pictures (remember 
her as Mary Magdalene in “King of 
Kings”?) and has acquired a fascinat- 
ing English accent. She’s been starred 
in several British pictures and more re- 
cently turned her talents to directing 
and producing. While in New York 
she sold the American rights to her 
latest picture, for a tidy sum, adding 
the gift of salesmanship to her numer- 
ous accomplishments. 


IMMY’S NEW CONTRACT: Jimmy 

Dunn pulled a “fast one” on the 
Fox higher-ups. Seems that prior to 
his trip East there had been a hitch 
regarding some salary increases. Re- 
sult: When Jimmy’s personal appear- 
ances were completed, he went into 
hiding . . . couldn’t be found, high up 
or low down. Meanwhile, production 
schedules jammed up pending his re- 
turn and pandemonium reigned on the 
Fox lot. Presently his agents got busy 
in Hollywood, with the result that he 
now has a written agreement guaran- 
teeing him in the neighborhood of 
$100,000 per year. Jim, a born gam- 
bler, took the risk of being ruled out of 
pictures. He stood pat and won out, 
which explains why the whole incident 
was kept quiet. In fact, only a few of 
his closest friends knew about it. Not 
long ago Jimmy thought he was on top 

(Please turn to page 122) 
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The 10¢ purse size has the same 
quality and gorgeous perfume of 
the famous $1 YBRY Lipstick. Size 
is the only difference. A shade for 
every type; permanent as your wave! 


PARFUM 


PARIS 
At most F. W. Woolworth Co 5 & 10 cent stores 


omen 


This should be your con- 
stant day-time or night-time precau- 
tion against perspiration discomfort and 
possible offense. Colorless—odorless— 
safe to use. Instantly and _ lastingly 
effective. 


Introductory 
size on sale in 
10c stores. 


50c and $1 at 
drug and de- 


T™ 6-32 


HECK-CONARD COMPANY, INC., _ 
919 E. 21st St., Kansas City, Missouri. i 

I Enclose 0 10c for generous introductory size or 
© 50c for regular 2-ounce size. To be sent postpatd. 


Please print plainly. 


D al News Photo 


During a recent visit to the Capitol, Miss Jean Harlow, popular and famous 
Vice-President Curtis (right) and Senator Capper (left). 


stepfather, Count M. Bello. 


“platinum blonde," was presented to 


The distinguished gentleman in the background is the star's 


Hollywood Bandwagon 


of the world with $300 a week. Now 
he’s in a position to write his own 
ticket. Jim’s no fool. He knows fame 
only lasts so long, and he’s making hay 
while the sun shines. 


UBBY TURNS DETECTIVE: 

When the home of Alyce Mills and 
William Davey was robbed, Davey 
turned detective and recovered all the 
loot. 

Because he is wealthy, there was a 
lot of it, and because he is a real es- 
tate dealer he was able to find it 
through an apartment house owners’ 
association in an apartment which was 
found to be occupied by a dozen Fili- 
pinos. 


OO OLD!!! “I’m too old to fall in 

love,” announced Vicomte Alain de 
Leche when interviewed on his arrival 
in Hollywood. 

“This fascinating Frenchman,” as 
some of our best female reporters re- 
ferred to him, will write, direct and 
act for Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. 

He is thirty years of age. 
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Fanny Brice calls “Franken- 
stein” “Finkelstein,” and Wallace 
Smith goes around asking people 
if they have seen “Dr. Jekyll and 
Harpo Marx.” 


Mervyn LeRoy writes poetry 
which Ginger Rogers recites. 


OM POM BON MOT: The Pom Pom 

Café, which opens and closes with 
the facility of the door to the butler’s 
pantry, has opened again. 

This time Roscoe Arbuckle was mas- 
ter of ceremonies. 

It was Lew Cody’s turn last time! 

Said Roscoe: 

“Times are so tough one motion pic- 
ture company took Helen Twelvetrees 
out of a cast and substituted Mae 
Busch.” 


A Los Angeles columnist was 
writing about Warner Brothers’ 
purchase of “A Successful Calam- 
ity,” along with some other bits of 
gossip. A typographical error 
made two lines read 


“*A Successful Calamity’ is Paul 
Bern, arm in arm with Mona 
Maris.” 


FroNP DAUGHTER: Sylvia Sidney’s 
mother doesn’t look much older than 
—well, she doesn’t look old enough to 
be Sylvia’s mother. 

Mother and daughter frequently 
make two of a foursome. To one younz 
a who was presented to her, Sylvia 
sai 

“T don’t think you would suit me, but 
how do you think you would do for 
Mother ?” i 


NE WAY TO COME: Florine Me- 

Kinney arrived in Hollywood from 
Texas in an old flivver, its cuts, bruises 
and other injuries dressed, stitched, and 
sutured by whatever baling wire she 
could find along the road. Her ambi- 
tion kept it going. 

You are leffing? 

Florence Vidor and King Vidor trav- 
eled the same route in the same sort 
of Ford about fifteen years ago. 

Now look at ’em. 
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Prous 


UNSPOILED 


% 


The Lorraine 
Gypsy Cap: 
Bandeau 10c; 
Crown 10c. Sold 
separately. In 
smart shades 


and two-tone. 


J) out of doors, in the car, at the 
Ac | beach! Lorraine Gypsy Cap and Spanish 

Bandeau will add a swagger note to sports 
clothes and add to your comfort besides. You 
forget they’re on your head, yet they keep 
your hair trimly in place and save your wave 
for indoor beauty. For week-ends and vaca- 
: tions, you'll need several of these lovely sports 
nets in bright summery colors. Lorraine Water 
Wave Nets, too, can save you money this sum- 


Ce 


mer. They make it so easy to reset your wave. 


Lorraine 


WATER WAVE and 
SPORTS NETS 


Water Wave 
and Sporis Net 
with Chin 
Ribbon 


Spanish 
Bandeau 


Lorraine Water 
Wave and Sports 
Net with Chin 
Ribbon 10c. 
Rayon, in pastel 
and smart two- 
tone shades. 


Lorraine Water 
Wave Net with 
Chin Elastic 10c. 
Rayon, in pastel 
and hair shades. 
Made in France. 


Lorraine Span- 
ish Bandeau 10c. 
Keeps hair in 
place through 
the most excit- 
ing sports. 


Lorraine Span- 
ish Bandeau 10c. 
Cloisonne en- 
amel buckle 10c. 
Sold separately. 


Water Wave 
Net with Chin 
Elastic 


Spanish 
Bandeau with 
Buckle 


FOR SALE EXCLUSIVELY AT F. W. WOOLWORTH CO 5 AND 10 CENT STORES 
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Copr. 1952, The American Tobacco Ge. 


FF THE OLD BLOCK : 
sae ner ee “LUCKIES are my standby. I buy them exclusively. I’ve 
<6) Denalles Feasbants, Jal For tried practicallyall brands but LUCKY STRIKES are kind 
months he labored as a five-dollar- to my throat. And that new improved Cellophane wrapper 
a-day ATs Then he crashed in- that opens with a flip of is 
toa partlikea brick irauan e plate- the finger is a ten strike.” f “6 hy is 
glass window. See him in his latest 9 q 


FIRST NATIONAL PICTURE, “IT’S 


€@ ° 9 
TOUGH TO BE FAMOUS.” Doug 
has stuck to LUCKIES four years, but 


didn't stick the makers of LUCKIES é 
anything for his kind words. Your Throat Protection=against irritation—against cough 


“You're a brick, Doug.”’ And Moisture-Proot Cellophane Keeps that “Toasted” Flavor Ever Fresh 


